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yet exactly watched in Critolaus his precifeballauce. Yet 
this dare I ſaye, I haue deliuered myne Authors meahing- 
withas muchperfpicuity, as fo meane a Scholler, out of fo 
meane aftoare,in fofmal atime,and upon fo fhort a war. 
ning was well abletoperforme, And whereas it is byfome 


| fqueynis A reopagites ſurmyxed, that the readinge of 


thefe Tragedies , being enterlarded with many Phrases 
and fentéces, literally tending (at the firft fight ometime — 
to theprayfe of Ambition.fometyme to the mahnte nass 
of cruelty, now and then to the approbation of inconti- 
nencie, and here and there to the racification of tyranny,, 
can not be digeſted without great daucer of tufection : to 


omit all other reaſons, if it might pleafe thé with no fore 


ſtalled indgmet,to mark and confider the circumſtaunces, 


“why, where, & by what maner of perfons fuchfentences are 


pronouced, they canot in any equity ot herwiſe choofe, but 
find goodcaufe pnough to leade the to amore fauouruble 
andimilde refolutia, Fon it may not at any ſdd be thought 
and deemed the direéi meaning of SE NEC A himfelfe, 
whofe wholewrytinges (penned with apeereleffe fublimi- 
ty and loftineffe of Style, are fo farre from countenaun- 
cing Vice, that I doubt whether there bee any amonge all 
the Catalogue of Heathen winters, that with more gra- 
| | | ; nic of 


od 1 Dedicatory. . 8 


“Wit of Philefophicallfentences, mare waightynes of [ippy 


words,or greater authority of foud matter beateth down 
inne, looſe hfe, diffolute dealinge,and vabrydledfenfu- 
ality or that more senjibly, pithily, and bytingly layeth 


downe the guer don of filthy luſt, cloaked difimulation cy 


 odtous treachery: which the dryft, wherunto he lexeleth. 

the whole-y(fue of ech one of his Tragedies. H owfoeuer && 
wyhalſoeuer it be, your VV orshivs curteous acceptaice shal 
eaſilh counterpoyfe any of our imperfections. Vato whofe 
learned Cenſure, wee humbly fubmit thefe the exerciſes of 
our blufshing Nuts. The Lord God in mercy long pre- 
Serueyouin health and dignity, with daily encreafe of ma- 
ny his gracious gyfts, already rychly abounding inyou: to 
the propagation, and aduauncement of his truth (where- 
c yeeare a zealous Profeſſor, to the honoure of her Ma- 
iſeeſtye, to whom you are 2 moft loyallſeruitour, and to the 


generallbenefite of your Countrey,whereof you are à rare 


And moſt worthy Ornament. 3 | 


— 


From Butley in Cheffhyre the 24, of Aprill. 
** aie ae As ht ge ; 


Your Worthippes moft humble, 


Thomas Newton. 
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Hercules oe 


Thycftes, > By Taſper Heywood: . 
Troas, = * ! 


N 


8 156. 

5 Oedipus 5. 7 By Alex. Næuile. 
4. Hipohtus, ¥ - 
7 (Medea, St beret, fa oe ae 

“3. Agamemnon, By John Studleye 
10 Hercules Oetæus Jd 


9 Octauia.,. 8 By T. Nuces 


3 Thebaus | $y Thomas Newtom. 
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[Ne the Wyfe and ſiſter of Jupiter. hating his baftard brocde, cometh 
‘dovyne from heauen, con playning of all bis iniuries done to her,ccuie 
fing alfo by yvhat deſpigbt she may yexe his bafe Sonne Hercules. And 
hauing by experience proued,no,toyles to be to hard for him, findeth the 
meanes to make his ovyne hand his ovvne vengeance, Hercules therefore: 
returning Aovy from Hell (from vvhence he vyas exioyned to fet Ceibe- 
rus ) and finding that the Tyrant Lycus had inuaded his cot trey, deſt: oi- 
eth the tyrant-· For the vxh ich victory as hee ſacrificeth to his God deſſe, 
yvrathfull Iuno ſtrikes him into a ſoday ne frenſy: Whercvvith'be beinge 
fore yexed,thynking to flea the Children and Wyfe of Lycus, in ſtecce of 
them, Eil leth his ovvne Wyfe and Chileren in his madnes, This done hee 
ſleapeth. Iuno reſtoreth to him agayne bis Wits. He being vyckt, ſeing his 


Wyte and Children flayne by his ovyneh and, at laſt alſo 950 uld Fill h. m > 
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ze & Mer of the Thunderer, 
( foꝛ now thet name alone 
mai Wemapues to me) Ioue euermoze 
ds though deuoꝛſt and gone, 
Làâ7w2: Ind temples of the highell arze 


By Vad! as wedowe ſhunned haue, 
dad beaten out of ſbres aboue 
the plate to Harlots gaue. 
ZF mult go dwell beneath on ground, foi Whooꝛzes do hold the Ey. 
From hence the Weare in parte aboue of yep pale fuil hy, 3 . 


A haughty Darre the greckiſh Brps by Seas doth gůrde about: 
From this wap, whence at fpring time warme the dap is loaſed out, 
Europaes besrer thiough the waues of Tyria ſhrues full bright. 
From thence, their Hozmy feareſull hocke to Ships, and (cag aright, 
9 W. The wans 


Hercules furens e 

The wandzing daughters here and there of Atlas vyward war. 

With ſtaring buch of hayze from hens Orion Gods doth kray ?: 

And Perſeus eke his glitteryng ſtarres of golden gloſſe hath here. 

From hence the twynnes ok Tyndars ſtocke do ſhine, a ſigne full clere: 

And at whole byꝛth ſieſt ſtode the grounde that erſt went to and kro. 

Noz onely Bacchus now himſelke, o: Bacchus mother lo, 
Haue clymd to Gods: leaſt any parte ſhould from rebuke be free, 

The ſkies the G noſſian ſtrumpets crewnes da beare in ſpight of mee. 
Wut ZF of old cõtemptes complapne: me, one dire, fierte, and ſhꝛewde 
Thebana land with wicked bzoode of Ioucs bafe daughters ſtrewde, 

How oft hath it a ſtepdame made ꝛthough vp to heauen ſhould rpfe, it 

The conquerpng dꝛabbe Alcmena now, and hold mp place in ſaees, 

And eke her ſonne to pꝛo miſd ſtarres obtapne the wozthe war. 

At byꝛth of whom the ſtaying woꝛlde ſo long delerd the da, 

Bud Phebus dow frome morning ſea began to gliſter bzight, 
-Commaunded long in th Ocean waues to hode his dꝛowned lyghe. 
pet (hall mp hates not leaue them fo, a wrathful kindled rage 

Dis mynd in madues Hall Pirre vp. and pre that map not fwage 
Shall euermoꝛe (all peace lapd Downe) wage warres.cternallp. 

What wares? what euer hideous thinge the earth bis enneme 
Begets, oꝛ what ſoeuer fea oz apze hath brought to feghe 

Both dꝛedkull, dire, and peſtilent, ot cruel fierceũ might, 

is tierd and tam d: he palleth all, and name by ills doth rapfe, 
And all ap wrath he doth infoy , and to his greater pꝛapſe 

Dz turnes my hates: whyle tedioustoplesto much I him beheſt, 
De pꝛsueg what father him begot:both thence where light oppꝛeſt 
Math ſea, and where it ſhowde agapne, where Titan Dap doth trapne, 
And with his brand approaching nere doth dre thole Acthiops tivaine, 
Vis ſtrengh vntamde is honoured: and God eche where is hee 

Now caldꝛ in woꝛlde, and now moe ſtoꝛe of monſters want to met. 
And laboure lefe to Hercles is t acomplich all my will, 

Then me to bydde: at cafe he Doth myne imperies fulfpl. 

What cruel heſtes of tyzante nom fo tperce a pong man mar 

*reuaple ta hurt? foz lo he beares for weapons now awape 

What once he fearde, and put ta flight: he armed comes at ixde 

With Tpon keerce and Hydra both:noꝛ land ſuftiſeth wpde; >) | 

But bꝛaake he hath the thꝛeſhold faz of that inkernall lou, au 

And ſpopls with him of conquerd king he bꝛawes to e e. * 

Wat thats but light, bꝛoke is the league ot ſpꝛites that there do buen. 

4 law mp felts, a fav him lo( the night now Zone, of hell! 

a N Ind 
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The firſt tragedie 


And Ditis tembe)thzo out abꝛoade before his fathers ſige F ol 25 
Dis brothers ſpoples. Why Dawes he not oppꝛeſt and bound by might 
Bpmfcife in chapnes that equall thynges to Ioue bp lot doth holde | 
Bub beare the rule of captiue hel, and way to Styxe vnkolde⸗ a 
Ap opened is from lowell ghoſtes the backward wap to fre, . 

And facred feerets. of dire death in open light do lpe. 0 

But he (the daedful den of ſpꝛites brake Dp ful fierce and flout. 

Euen over mee doth trpumph lo. and with pꝛoude hand about 

The foule blacke dogge by Grekiſh townes he leades fr hel war-. 
When ſeene was vgly Cerberus I ſaw the fading day, 

And fearetull ſunne: euen me lykewyſe a trembling Dread opprelh net 

Bud looking on the frithy neckes of conguerd monſtruous beaſt, 

I cared much myne owne beheſtes: but light things FJ complapne, ..... 2 
Fo2 heaven Imar be krapde, leſt he map. get the hight. Tapne,...... 
That towel wenne, the ſceptoꝛs trom his father wil he take, 

Noz hee to ſtarres (as Bacchus dyd) his wap wil gentle make: eis 

The wap with ruine will he fecke, and hee in empty (byes. 

Wil reygne alone with koꝛce diſplayd brs haughty hart doth rpfe, . 

And he that heauen it felfe bz force of his might gotted bee. 

It bearpng lesrnd: quite vnderneth the world his head fer hee. 

Noꝛ onte his ſhoulders bowde the pꝛayſe of ſuch a mighty mas: 

And midſt or heauen on Hercles necke alone (ioe) ſetied was. 

His necke vnwzyde the ſlarres aboue and ſkyes did onle ſtay: 

And me like weſe oppꝛeſſeng him, to Gods he feekes the wap. 

Goe ire, goe on, and beate hym Downe that great things doth inuent 

Match thou with him. and with the handes now thou thy elle him et 
Such hates whp doll vou meditate? let all weld beaſtes now gos. 

And wearpEuriftheus now be kree from geeuing charges mo, 

The Tytans daryng once of Ioue to baeake the tmpesy. ... 

Send out:let loaſe the denne abzoade of mount of Sicilye. 

The Doricke land that with the turne of grant quakes afrard, . 
Let it bꝛing forth the bacoturneckes of monſter nder lepd. 

Let ret the haughty moone aboue ſome other beaſtes beget, 

But theſe he ouercame . Seckes thou a match l' Alcides pet? 

CThers none, except hemſelfe let him agaynſt himfelfe rebel. 

Act pzeſent be from bottome deepe vyrayld of lo weit hell 

Th Eumenides, let flaming lockes of therzs the Gres out flinge, 

And furious hands beſtowe aboutt the ſtroakes of vipers ing. 

Go now ful pꝛowde, and ſcale the ſkyes to feates of gods make ware. 

Now mut ihr battels wages be (ul cleere lot Hence the dare. 

2 Deſpiſe 


‘oe Hercules Furens „„ 


> U 
8 Deſpeſe mang workes think thou flerce wight 8 hell and faites Ala 
Thou haſt eſcapt ⁊ nap here J wit another hel thee how. 

In deepe mite hid Jwil call bp from bottome low of hell 
Beyond the wapes of gylty ghoſtes debatekul goddeſſe kell. 
ND yerag the roaring dꝛeadkal den reſoundes with cryes about, 
Fcom depeſt bond of Ditis rapgue beneath F wil fer out, 

What fo is left. Let hateful hart now come in anger woo 
Ind ſierce imppety imbꝛew himſelfe with big owne blog, 
And errout eke, and kurz arm d agaynſt it ſelfe to fight. 
This meane, this meane, let wrath of mene now vſe to chewe me . 
V' ginne pe ſeruantes now ef hell: the keruent burning tren 
Ol! Syne habe vp:and fet with nakes her dꝛeadtul flocke to ſee. 5 
Let now Megara bing to light, and with ber mournful hand 
Fon burning rage bzing out of hell a huge and direkul brand. ae 
Doathts,cequire poubengeante due, and papnes of hel his me 
Strike thzough his bꝛeaſt, let kyercer flame, within his boſome dul, 
Then whtch in Actaa foznate be tes, fo kurioullp to fee, 

That mad of mind and witles map Alcides dꝛiuen bee 

With furp great through pearced guight, my ſelke muſt Ari of all vi 

We mad. Wgerkoze doth Iuus vet not into raging fall? * 

Mee, me, pe Furpes, ſoſters tyzee thꝛowne quite out of mx wit 

Cole fork, it ane thing to do, J do endeuour bet 

Fox ſtepdame meete let nom mp hates be turnd another way, 

Let him(returnd) his babes behold in ſafetx Jpoupzap, 

And ftrong of hand come home, N haue now found the day at lun. 

In which map greatly mee auaple the hated Hercles ſtrength. 
Both mee and eke hym ſelte let him ſubdue and with to die 
Betured krom hel, pea let it here be my commodity, 
That he ot loue begotten is: here prefent wil Iſtand. 15 
And that his Haftes goe ſtrerght from bow, J wil direct bis hang 
The mad mans weapons will J guide, euen Hercles. kegbteng, l, 
At l Ile apde. Chis golt onte Dane then leefull ts that 50 592 

aig father mae admit 9 f atts e Zelte vanbes of his. 
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tx H e fading flarves now jayne but feelde in fighte 


In fiipye [kye,night ouercome with da 
: Placks in her fyres,whilefpran ce agayne is light. 
T he day ſtarre drawes the clerefome beames theire waye,. 
The ycye figne of haughtye poale agayne, 


VV ith feuenfiarres markt , the Beares of Arcache, 


Do call the light with ouerturned wayne. 


KV ith marble horfe now drawne ins waye to ſyxe 


Doth Titan toppe of Oetha ouer ſpred 

The bushes bright that nowe with berryes bee 
Of Thebes firewde , by daye do bluſte full redde, - 
And to returne doth, Phabus ſhſter flee: ~~ 
Now labor bardebeginnes, and enerye kynde 


Of cares it flyrres the Shepehearde doth vafolde:: 


His flockes unpende, do graſe their foode tofyndes, 
And nitpes the graſſe with hoary frofifull-colde, 
At will doth playin open medom faire 
The Calfe whofe brow did damm yet neuer teare, 

The empty Kyne their vdders doc repa re.. 
And lyght with ccurſe uncertayne here and there, 
In graſſe full oft the wanton kidde hee fynces, 


In tqpe ef boughe doth fitte with chaunting ſonge, 


Aid tothe Sunne neme roſe to ſpreade her Wy NES, 
Beſtirres herfelfe her mourneful neſtes amonge 


7 he Nightingall: and doth with byrdes aboute 


Confuſe rejound mith murmure mixed ie 
To n itnes day, his faylesto mynde ſet out 
The ſipman doth commiite in doubt of Me. 


Hercules furens. 

Ville gale of wynde the flacke ſayles files full ſtrarte, 
He leaning ouer hollow rocte dothlye, 

And either his begiledhookes doth bayte , 

Or els behaldes and feeles the pray from hye 

with patifed hand. 7 

The trembling fish hefeeles with line extent. 

This hope to them to whom of hurtles life, 

Is quiet reſt, and with his owne content, 

Andlytie, house, ſuch hope in fieldes is ryfe 

The troblous hopes with rolling whirlewynd great, 
And dredful feares their wayes in cityes keepe, 

He proude repayre toprimceinregalifeate, =... 
And hard court cates without the reſt of fleepe. >. 
Efteemes, and endles happynes to hold ashy RAG 
Doth gather goods, for treafare gaping more, 
Andis fulpore amid his heaped gold. 
The peoples fauour him aftonied fore) 
And commens more unconſtant then the fea, 
VV ith blaſt of vayne renoume liſtes vp full proud. 
Hie felling at the brawling barre his ple. 
Full wicked,féts his yres and ſcoulding lo 
And woordes to fale, afewe hath knowne of all! 
The careles reft, who mindfullhow doth flitte 
Swift age away, the tyme that neuer ſpall NSN 
Returne agayne do holde: while fates permit, 
At quiet line: the lyfe full quickly ghydes. 7 
VV ith haſtned courfe, and with the winged dag 
The wheele is turnde of ere that hedlong flides, «>. 
The ſilters hard perfourme their takes alway, 0 
Nor may agayne untwiſt the threede once ſponne. 
Tet manlindloe uvnſure what way to tale a . 

ä 1 Te 


ee J he firſt tr agedie. ; 
To meeie ile greedy deftenyes dothronne 
And willinglywee ſele the Stigian lake, 
To muck Aleidesthou with ftemacke floute 
The fory frites. of kell doft hafito fee.. | 
| VV ihcourfeprefixt the fates are brought aboute 
2 onone once warnd to come may refpitebee. 
To none to paſſe their once appointed day, 
The tombe allpeople calde ly death doth ide. 
Let glory him ly many landes amaye eae 
Dipplay, and fame throughout allcityes made | 
Full babling praife,and euenwith ſtye to flande 
eA laune and flarrestles him in chhariot big: 
Fulbaughty gec:let me my natiue lan li 
In ſale and ſecrete louſe kecpe cloſeſrom fight... 
To reſſful men hoare age by courſe doth fall, 
And low in place ,yet fafe and ſure dothhlye, 
“Thepooreandbafe ciate of cottage ſmall. 
Thecprowder pempe.of minde doth fall from ye. 
Zut ſad herecomes with loſed lockes: of heare | 
Loe Megara with litlecompamy,, = == 
And. flome. by agedrawes Hercles father near. 


54. 
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Hercules furens 1 is 1 
T H E 8 E C ON Di 


“Metra, 


Gulder great of heauen, e of the woꝛld © Furge full hie, 
N pet now at length apoinct a meane of carefull miſerie, 

And ende ok our calamitte. To mee vet neuer day 
ach careles ſhin de: the ende of one alklictton paſt awar 

i tam Seginning of an other is; an other enneme 

As fosthy mith kounde, before that hee his topfull family 

Betourne vnto: an other feght hee taketh by beheſt? . 18 

oz any reſpite giuen is to him noꝛ quiet reſt: ö I 

But whole that he commaunded is: ſtraight him purſueth chen 

The hatefull luno. Was pet once from topte and labour free. 


His infants age? the monſtets (lobe vanquiſht hath and arne, 


UB efore he knew to yar monſters ment. Due ſhaled lerpents twayne 
Their double neckes dꝛew on toward him, agaynſt the which to . 
The tufant crept to meete with them, the ſerpents glittring exes 
Lpke koꝛe, with quiet careleſle bre he looking faſt vpon, ö 
With coũtnance cleere, hard wzeſted Knots ok them he Fünen > 
And ſtrangling then the fuelling throates of them with rene em * 
To Hydra prelude made. the beaſt fo ſwykte of Menale land. N 
That with much Golde bare vp full bꝛight his beautiſied fg 

Is caught in courſe. of Nemey wood likewife the greatelt dead 

The Lyon pꝛeſt with Herclesarmes hath roarde Gbr en eri. 
What ſhould Iſpeake of ſtables dyꝛe, ot ſteedes of Byſtonye? 

D2 King caſt out himſelke foꝛ foode his hoꝛſes fierce to Gill 2 

And bꝛiſt led beaſt in thicke tops woont of Erymanchus hill? 

The baare of Mznalye, the woods of Arcady to (hake 2 

And Bull that did no litle dꝛead to hundzed peoples make ? 


ee 


x 


Among the flocks of Helper lande that hence karre diſtant bee, 


The ſheepherde of Carteſian coaft of triple ſhape to fee 
Is ſlapne, and dꝛiuen is the pray from fartheſt parte of weaſt, 
Citheron quak't when by him paſt to fea the well Bnowne beaſt. 
Me being bid to make by coaftes of ſommer ſunne his wap, 
And parched landes which fore with heate Doth boyle the middell dap, 
The mountapnes brake on either Foe and rampters all bndoon, 
Euen vnto {weft and raging fea hath made a wap to roon. 
Then en⸗ 


1 1 2 * ; 
be grlt Tragedy. res 
Eben en entring in of plenteaus wood, the pleafant gardeins gay, 
The waking dꝛagons golden ſpoples with him he brought away. 
The Lerna monſters numerous tl what neede to tell haue J? 
Darth he not him with feꝛe at length ſabdewde, and taught to dye? 
And which were woont with wings abꝛode to hyde the dar from fight, 
E ien krom the cloudes he fought e dꝛaue the Stimphale birdes to fight, 
Mdꝛt him ſubdewde who euer tyes in bed vnmatcht at night 
The weddowe queene of them that tooke to Thermodont thelr flight. 
Non handes that well durſt entetpziſe his noble trauaples all 
The filthy labour made to ſhzynke of foule Augias hall. 
What baple all theſe? he wants the world which oft Defended he. 
And th earth well knowes the wozker of his quietnes to be 
A wap from earthe:the pꝛoſperous gilt that beareth happꝑ ſwap, 
Is vertue callde, and now the good to wicked doe obap. 
The right doth and in might of armes, feare treadeth dawne the lawe. 
25 fore mp face with crueli hand, euen pꝛeſentie J ſawe 
Beuengers ot theyz fathers reygne, the ſonnes with (wozde downe caſt, 
And of the noble Cadmus eke himſelke the ofſpꝛing laſt f 
Then apne: I ſawe his regall crowne at once from him away 
With head berett. Who Thebes alas enough beweyle no we may? 
The kertile land of Gods, what loꝛde now quazes it foꝛ to bnowe? 
Qut of the feldes of which lomtime, and fruictfull bofomelowe, .  - 
The pouth vpſpꝛong with ſwoꝛde in hand pꝛeparde to battell ſtoode: 31 
And walls of which Amphion one of miabty Ioue his bꝛoode, 
Path built with ſounduig melody in dꝛa wing to the ſtones 
To towne ot whom the parent chieke al Gods notanelponcs 
Heauen being left hath come. this land that Gods aboue alwa r 
Beceiu de, and which bath made them Gods, and ( lee tull beete to fav) 
Perhaps Hall mak ez with lathſo me poske of bondage is pꝛeſt do vnc. 
O Cad mus ſtocke, and citezens of olde Amphions towne, noc 
Whereto are pee nowe kall'ne? Dread pee a cowardiꝝ exull thus, 
His coaſtes to Dwell in, lacking, and to ours iniurious ? 
W jo thꝛo ne 80 the wo2lde purſues the gilts and wrong by fea and land, 
And crueli ceptors bꝛoken hath with iuſt and rpghtfull hand, 
Nowe abſent ſerues, and what he eal' de in other doth ſuddapne: 
And now doth bannyſht Lycus holde of Hercles Thebes the rapne. 
Vet Hall he naß: he Hatl come home, and him with vengeaunce quight, 
Aad ſadaine rife to Barres : he will foone finde the waz to light, 
Oꝛ make it ells. returne thou fate, repapꝛe to thine in haſte: 
And conquerour to conquer de houſe pet come agapne at laſte. 
Bele vy 


Hercules furens 
Ryſe vp my ſpouſe, and darknes deepe repell de of helly ſhade 

Bꝛeake vp with hand, if no wap map Foz thee kept backe bee made, 
And paſſa ge be Hut vp, returne with world vpꝛent be might. 
And what ſoeuer tthe polleſt byneath in dar keſt night, 

Send out with thee, as when the tops of haughty hylies vndeon 

J headlong paffage making though fo2 balp floude to roon 

Thou ſomtime ſtoodſt, wha with great mabe of thyne a funder bzoake 
The Cempre woods wyde open lay: and beaten with thy ſtroake 

C he mount, now here, now there fell do wne: and tam pier tente of Tap, 
The raging bꝛaoke of Theſſaly did roen a newe found war. 

Thy parentes ſo, thy ſonnes, thv land repapaing home to fee, n 
Bzeake out, and loweſt bonde of things out bringing thence with cher, 
And what ſoeuer greedy age in all theſe long peares tace 

Hath hid, ſhew forth,e ghoſis that haue foꝛgot theyꝛ former cake, . 

And people bp before thee dziue that fearcluilare of light. 

Din wozrthy. fpoples for thee thep are, it thou but bꝛing to fight. 

What bidden is. great thinges, but farre to much I fpcake fo2 mec 
Vnwotting ok mpne owne eſtate. when Hall J hap to ſte, 

The dap when thee, and ihr right hand, I map embꝛace agapne,. 

Ind llowe returnes, noꝛ pet of me once myndefull, map complapne?- 

Co thee foꝛ this O guide of Gods, vntamed Bulls hall bring 

Their hundꝛed necks: to thee O Queene of fruits on earth: that ſpaina 
Je geue thee ſecret facrifice : to thee with much leyih lot 
Kong ſrze bands at Eleufis towne full ſilent well Athꝛoe. 

Then to my bzethꝛen ſhall I thinke to bee reſtoarde gane 

Ther foules,and eke himſelfe aliue and guiding of his tarnes 

Mx father fo2 to flourpſte pet. tf any greater might. 

Doe keepe thee ſhet; we followe thee: with thy returne to age 

Delend vs all, oz els to hell dꝛawe Downe vs all to thee. Tree 
Thon halt vs dꝛawe, no God ſhall rapſe vs vpthat bzoken bee. 
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MEG ARA. 


0 Fapthkull fellowe of our bioud, with chaſte true fapthful nes 
Che Wridebed keeping, and the fonne of haughty Hercules, 
‘Conceiuein mynde ſome better thinges,and take good heart to thee:s 
‘De will come home, as after ali his labours woonteth hee, 

Ok moze renowne. ME. What wꝛetches doe mo chiefly withe of all, 
They foone beleue.A M. Na what they feare to much leſt it map fall, 
Ther thintze it neuer may bee ſhoon de, noz rid bp remedy, 

ME. Beieefe is ready ſtill to dꝛeade the woozſer myſerp. 

Deepe Drown'de, e whellm de, e karthermoze with all ö wozld full lo ot 
D pprefked downe, what way hath he to light agapne to goe? 

AM. What wap I prar pow had he then whe through the burning cole, | 
And tumbling after maner of the troubled Sea vp toſte 

He went dy lands: and kreate that twyſe with ebbe awap doch Alp, 
And twole vpflowe: and wien alone with his fozſaken Hip, 

Kak caught he ſtucke in ſhallo we foordes of ſhelfee Spztes ſaude, 
And (nome his Hip on grounde ) did pale through ſeas a foote to land? 
ME, Aniurious foztune bertue moſt of men moſt ſtout and Grong 

Ds h ſeldome ſpare : no man alpue himſelfe in fafetp long 

To perills great and daungers map fo often times out caſt, 

RD pons chaunce Doth okten ouerllip, the ſame tt findes at taf. 

Bat cruell loe, and greeudus threats euen bearing in his face, 

And luch as he of ſto nacke is, doth come even ſuch of pace, 

Pꝛoude Lycus who the ſceptoꝛs ſhakes in hande of other king, 

The plentuous places of the towne ok Thebes gouerning, 

Bad euerp thinge about the whych with kertile fople doth goe 
Sloape Phocis, and what euer Doth Iſmenus overfloe, 211 

RD jat euer thing Cichæron ſeeth with haughty top and hee, 

Bad dender Lithmos Ale, the which bttwiene two feag Dory lre⸗ 


_Lycus, 


\ 


dere ites | 


Lycus. Megara. 


ot ‘mphitri on. 


N Ot Jof native countrep bownes poſſeſſe the aunctent righe 
Unwoꝛthy heir, noz pet to me are noble men of might 
The grandfathers, noz Rocke renownd with tit les hie of name, 
But noble bertue: who fo boafies of kinred whence he came, 
Ok others bertue makes his baunt, but got with fearful hand 
My (ceptors are obtapnd: in ſwoꝛd Doth all my fafetp ſtand. 
What thee thou wotl agaynſt the will of cyteſyns to get, 
The bright dꝛawne ford muſt it defend: in koꝛrayne countrep fee: 
Ho Table kingdome is. But one my vompe and pꝛincelp might 
Map ratify once ioynd to me with regal’. torche kul bright, 
Ind chambers Megara: of ſtocke of ſuch nobtitip 
Let bpfart Date of myne take ſhape. I do not thinke that ſhee 
Rekuſe it will, oꝛ in the bed with mee deſpyſt to le. 
But ik with pꝛoude vnbzidled mynde hee ſtubburn do Denve,. 188 
Then quite I purpoſe to deſtroy the houſe ol Hercules 
The hate of men will then my pꝛyde, and peoples ſpeach oppꝛes. 
Chicle knacke of kingdeme is to beare thy ſubiectes hates eche one. 
Lets pꝛoue her then, chaunce geuen hath to bs a plate alone. 
Foz thee her head in fold of bapic ful ſad and wokullx i 
Enwꝛapt the Gods that ere her guides fo2 fuccour landes rat be, 0 
And at the ſyde of her doth leane Alcides father trewe. 805 i 
Meg. What thing doth this deſtroper of our ſtocke agayne aneio | 
Pꝛepare? what proucth her Ly. O Quecne that name tene wmed hre 
Ind trtle takſte of tegan Cocke ful gentle and eaſii ~~ 
A litle whple receiue end heare my w oꝛdeg wlih pactent cate, 
It alwayes men eternal bates (outdone to ih other beate, **. 
And rage be gone out ot the hart chould neuer fall awep, Soin 
But th'heppy ſtin ſhould armeur holde, th'bnber py Oilobay, | | 
Then hail the batteyles nothing leaue: with wide feldes then the lande 
„Shall lie vntiid, with vnder led to houſen fierp bꝛand 
Chen alhes deepe ſhal cuer wheim e the burted people all. 
Expe dient is to conquerour to wiſſ that peace befalls 
To conquerd nedekull partner ok the kingdome come to me: 
Let 8 tone our mendes, take here this pledge of fapth and truth to thee, 


Me 


4 


a 
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: Me right hend touch. Whe whichteſt thos with eruell kace and moode? 
Meg. Should Jabpde, that I the hand ſpꝛinkt with my fathers bloud, 


Should ouch, and double death inibzewd of both my bꝛethꝛend nap 
Fyꝛſt halt ſunne reſe extinguiſh quite, and Weſt that bring the day: 


And Scilla Halle’ Aulſonius fezſt iovne his Sicilian ſyde: 


And kyzſt, the lleetyng land thae with ſwikt turned of courfe Doth How 
Euripus with Euboik waue Hall ſtand ful ſtil and ſlow. 
Mu kather, th empire, bꝛetherne, houſe, thou haſt me cleare berekt, 


Kirk kayehful peace between tije ſnowes and fiers there ſhalbe as 


Wg countrep to: what may be moresone thing to me is left, 


Then bꝛother, father, kiig dome, houſe, that dearer is to mes 
The hate of the, the which to me with people koꝛ to de 

In commune woe Jam: hom great is myne alouly part? N 
Rule on kul pꝛoude, beare vp ful hye the ſpꝛites and haughty hart: 


Vet God the pꝛonde behynd theyꝛ backes doth follom them to tozeake, 
Aknow the Thebane kingdomes: what chould Jthe mothers ſpeaͤke, 
Both ſuffting, and aduentring ypltes? what double miſchieke dane? : 
And mixed nams of fpouleat once, oł father and ok lonne? 

What bzetheras double tenteg ? oz what as many roages alfo? 


The mother pꝛoude of Tantals bꝛood congeald in mourning Ice, 


And foxy Hone pet flowes with teares in Phꝛygian Sipplpe. 
Himſelle like wyſe erected vp his ſcaled heade awzpe. . 
Euen Cadmus meaſur ing thꝛoughout th Illyrian landes in flight, 
-Wehpnd him let of body dꝛawne long llemy markes in fight. 


All theſe examples wapte fox theesrule thou as likes thy will, 
Whole thee our king domes wonted fates do call and oft bap vll. f 
Ly. Goe to, theſe lierce and kurtous woꝛdes thou woman mad refralne, 
And imperpes of princes learne oł Hereles to ſaſta anne. 
Though A the ſceptezs gotten by the force of war do beare * 
In conquering hand ¢ all do rule without the law his beate! 5 
Which armes ſubdue, a few woꝛdes vet to thee now ſpeake N halt | 
Foꝛ this my tauſe thy father did in bloudy batte! kali: 
The bzethzen keil, the weapons kepe no mealurable Gap. 
Foz neither cally teinpred be, noꝛ yet repꝛeſſed map un 
The dꝛawne ſwoꝛdes ze, the battels doth the bloud delite out bende 
But he pet for his king dome kought, wee altogether led 
With wicked tu: vet th end of war is now complaened, loe, 
And not the cauſe, but now let ali remembꝛaunce thetof goc: 
When conquerour hath weapons left, the conquerds part Gould be 
N er hig hates. Nat Si that thou with lo wle bended nee 
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Hercules furens | 
Mee rapaniig. woꝛſhip ſhould'ſt, require: euen this doth mee delight, 
That thou thy myſeries do beare with myndt ſo ſtout vpꝛight. 
Thou foꝛ a king a ſpouſe art meete, let's ioyne our beds anone. 
ME. A trembling colde doth run thzoughout mp bloudles lims ech one. 
What hainous thinge comes to myne cares ? I fear de not thin at Pie : 
When (all peace bꝛoake) the nopfe ot warre did by the city wall 


_ Befounde about, J bare all that vnfearefullp to ſee, 


I keare the wedding chambers: nowe J captiue ſteme to mee. ie 

Let heauy charnes my body greeue, and ee with hunger long 
Let lingring death be llowly bꝛought, vet ſhall no furce full rong 

My truthe ſubdue: for euen thine owne Alcides will I dee. 

LY. Doth then thy huſbend dꝛoun de in hell geve thee this ſtomack hie? 
ME. The hells alowe he toucht, that he the height agatne might get. 
LY. ‘Che heaup paiſe oppꝛeſſeih him of all the earth full great. 
ME, Bee with no burbein Mali be pꝛeſt, that heauen it ſelfe ſuſtayn de. 
LY. Thou ſhalt be fozſt. M E. he wots not how to die, that is cõſtrainꝰd. 


LV. Speake, what may rather I pꝛepare then wedding newe koz thee 


Moꝛe roxall gyttꝰM H. Chine owne death els, oz els the Death ol mee. 


Lu. Thou ſhalt mad woman die. ME. I ſhall then to my huſdande go. 


LY. More then my Sceptoꝛs is to thee a ſeruaunt laued ſo? 

ME, Bot manp hath this ſeruant fapne of kings with handy ſtroake ? 

LV. Why doth he pet a king then ſerue, end lll ſuſtayne his poake ? 

ME. Tate once awap the hard beheſts, what s bertue then at laſt? 

LY. Do ſt thou tt vertue counte, to bee to beaſts, and monſters caſt? 

ME. T'is vertues part, to tame the things, hat all men quake to nom. 

LY, Bim great things bꝛaggig, darknes decpe of tartare pꝛeſſe ful low. 

ME, There neuer map from ground to Pars aneelppafiage be. 

Lv. Ot whom begot, the houlen then ol Gods thꝛough pearceth he 

AM. O wꝛerched wife of Hercles great, thy woꝛds a whple nale e 

Mx parte it is, the father of Alcides to declare, 

nd his true ſtocke. pet after all of man fo ſioute as this 

So femous deedes, and after all appeaſ de with hand of his 

What euer Titan ryſen vp, doth fee, oꝛels at fall: ft 

And after all theſe monſters tam de, and Phlegrey clues ail) 

With wicked bloud, and alter Gods defended all on hre, 

Is not his father pet well knowne 702 Ioue doe we beelve? 

Beleeue it vet by Iunoes hate. LV. Why do te thou ſclaunder Ioue? 

Mo moꝛtall kinred euer map be mixt with heauen aboue. | 

AM. To many of the Gods in ſtzyes is this a common trade. 

LY. 3 were ther euer ſetuauutes vet, befoze ther Gods were made? 
AM 


The firht Tragedy. 


AM. Of Delos Ile the ſheepherde loe the flocks of Pherey fed. 
Lx. But through all coaſts he wandzed not abꝛoade as banithens 
AM, Whõ ſtraping mother firſt ‘brought forth in wãdꝛing land to fight 
LY, Pet Phœbus did no monſters feart, oꝛ beaſts of cruell unght. 
AM. Firſt Dꝛagon with his bloud embzew' d the ſhalts of Phoebus 10. 
Howe grecucus tlis euen vet full pong he bare, doe pou not knee? 
From mothers wombe 5 babe out thꝛown with lightning lame krõ hie, 
Euen next his lightning Father ſtoode forthwith aboue in faye. 
What Phe him ſelle that guides the ſtarres e ſhakes the clouds at will, 
Did not that Jufant lurke in Den ok hollowe caued hill? 
Che byꝛthes fo great full troublsus pꝛrte to haue loe alwapes ought : : 
And euer to be dome a God, with coſte full great is bought. 
LY. Wom thou a miſer ſee A, thou mai d know him a man to bee. 
AM. A miſer him deny pee map, whom ſtout of heart pee ſee. 
LY. Call we him ſtout, rom ſhoulders hye ot whom the Lyon thꝛowne 
A gift koꝛ mapden made, and eke his Club from hand fell downe, 
And papnted fide with purple weede did chene that he did weare? 
Oz map we him call ſtout of heart, whole ſtaring lockes of heare 
With ointmẽt lauder who hands renownde = known be kiaeſes bee 
Ta found vnmeete faz any man of timber did apply er. 
With barbarous mptar cloaſing in his toꝛhead rounde about? 
AM. The tender Bacchus did not bluſhe abꝛoade to haue lapde out : 
His bzaęded heares, noꝛ vet with hand kull loft the Thyrſus light 
Foz to haue Hooke, what time thar he wilh pate bnſtout in igt 
His long train de barbarous ga: ment drew with golde Futt — 5 toe. 
Still vertue after many niozbes is woont relead to be. 
L. Ot this the boule of Euritus deſtropde doth’ würnelſe brate, 89 
And virgins flockes that bꝛutiſhip bp him oppꝛeſſed weareeed 
No Iuno did commaunde him this, noꝛ none Eutyſtheus tee. | 
But theſe ia deede his owne woꝛkes ate. AM. Pet alt vee doe not knoe. 
His worke it is, with weapons ot his owne hand vanquiſhed 
Both Eryx, and to Eryx iopn'de Antæus Lybian ded: 
And aulters which with llaughter of the ſtraungers flowing kaſt, 
Buſyris well deſerued bloud likewiſe haue dzunke at isk. 
Py tad deede it is, that he that met the wounde, and worde is llapne 
nGratn’de to ſuffre death before thoſe otber Geryons twarne, 
Noz ene all onely Geryon Doth with one hand conquer de lye. 
Thou Hatt among theſe be which pet with none adulter yr 
Haue wedlocke hurt. LY, What is to Ioue, to king is leetull thong: 


To loue thou gau ſte a wle, thou Hats nowe geue one to a kyng. 
And euen 


8. 


Hercules ſurens- 


And even of thee thee call it learne to bet a thing not newe , 

Her huſband euen appꝛouing it the better man tenſewe. 

But it ſhee ſtubberne to be matcht with me deny it AU, . 

Then euen by Corce a noble childe of her beget J will. 

Meg. O Creons ghoſts and all yee Gods cf ih houlſe of Labdacu, 
And wedding toꝛches blaſing bzrght, of wicked Oedipus, 
To this my wedding gene yee nowe our wonted deſtenyes. 

Mow, now pee bloudp daughters all of Ægypis king likewyſe, 

Bee here whole hands defpled are with fo much bloud out {ptit:. 
One daughter lacks of Danaus, I well fyll vp the geit. 
Ly. Becauſe that ſtubburnely thou do it retuſe my wedding ſo / 
And tear ſte a king, thou ſhalt know what the Scepters now map do. 
Embꝛace thpne aulters, pet no God ſhall euer taze away 

Chee From my hands: no not although with woꝛld vpturned⸗ map 
Alcides bicto2 pet agaynt to Gods aboue returne. 

The woods on heapes together caſt, let all their temples ae 

Euen thꝛowne vpon theyꝛ heads: his wle, and all his flocke at laſis 
With vnderlaped fyꝛe, let one wood pple conſume and walle. : 
AM. This only bowne Fl father of Alcidesafte of the, = 
Which well may me heſeeme to traue, that J feral ſlarne map bee 4 
LV. Who all apporncts with pꝛeſent death to haue their punichment, 
Me iyꝛont wots not how to be: moze ſundzy greeues inuent. 
Meſtrapne the wꝛeiched man from death, com maunde that ih happy Dee. 
FJ, while with beames pꝛepar de to burne the pple encreaferh bre, 
Will him with bowing ſacrilyce that rules the ſeas entrete. 
AM. Oh chiefeſt powze of Gods, and oh of heaucnip things fo greg 
The guyde, end parent eke, with whofe thaowne thunderbolts do a 3 
All things bumanethzoughout the wold of king ſo crüell lake 

The wicked hande: but whp do N to Gods in vayne thus cry? 
Where euer thou be, heare me ſoone. why ſtatt ſo ſodarneljx 
The temples thus with mooning ſhakte ? Mh rosreth out the groũdꝛ 
The novfe of Hell from bottome deepe byneathe bath made a ound: 2 

Wee oe are, toe ae do 1 epee bis pace. 
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Fortune hating men of ftouteft breſt, 455 

o ill rewards doſt thou to good deuyde? 

=! Sey Euryſtheus raynes athomeineafyreft, 9 
g KAlcmenaes ſonne in euery battayle tryde, 

To Monfters turnes hys hande that Skyes dyd ſtay 5 

And cruell Neckes cuts of of hydous Snake, 

And Apples brynges from Syſters mokt away, 
When once to ſleepe hys watchefull Eyes beetake, 
Dyd Dragon ſet ryche fruicte to ouerſ em. 


Hee paſt the Scythian bow ires that ſtraye abroade, 

And thofe that in their countreys ſtraungers bee 

And hardned top of froſen freate hee troade, 

And ſylent Sea with bankes full dumme about. 

The Waters hard want there their floudes to floe., « 
And where before the Shyps full Sayles ſpred out 0 


Is worne a pathe for Sar mates wilde to goe. 1 1 


The Sea doth ſtande to mooue in courſe agayne, * 


Nowe apt to beare the Ship, nowe horſemen holde 
The Queene that tiere doth ouer Wydowes rayne, 
That gyrds her Wombe wyth gyrth of glittring gold, 
Her noble fpoylefrom body drawnehathfhee e 
And fhyelde, and bandes of breaſt as whoyte as ſnowe, 
Acknowledging the Conquerour with Knee. 1 
Wyth what hope draw ne to headlong Hell alowe, 

So bolde to paſſe the vnreturned wayes 

Saw ſte thon Proferpines rayne of Sicylye? 
Wyth Southern wynde, or Weſtern there no feas| 

Aryfe wyth waue and ſwellinge Surges hye. 5 

Not there of Tyndars ſtocke the double brocde 

Two ftarres the fearefull Shyps doe ayde and guide, 

Wyth gulph full blacke doth ſtande the flouthfull flooce 
And when pale death with greedy teethfowyde, 

. eee F Vnnumx 


) Vnnumbred Nations hath jan 90 to ee 
Wyth one Boateman all ouer feryed bee. 
God grauut thou maiſt of Hell ſubdue the rightes 


And vnreuoked webs of Syſters three... 


There kyng of many people raygneth hee, 
Who when thou did ſt wyth Neſtots P ylos figit, 
Feſtiferous handes appli de tomatche with che A . 
And weapon bare with, triple mace of might: 

And prickt witlilitle wounde hie fled away, 

And lorde of death hymſelfe did feare to ae de 

Breake Fate by force: and let the fightofda 

To ſorry ſpriglites of Hell appar ant lye 4 
And porche vapattfhew. way to Gods aboue 
The cruell lordes of ſprigktes wyth pleaſaunt ſong 
And humble bone full well could Or pheus moue, 
Whyle he Eurydicen them craues among. b 

The Arte that drew Woods, Byrd s,and N wall: 
Which made delay to] Floudes of flitting flight 
At found whereof che Hee ay Beales ftoode Ras 


Loe 


50 weepe . ee did Gods of fats 5 5 we 3 


And they whi ch faultes with to ſeuer rea face; 


The Thracian „ Eur ydicen. 5 “ : 55 i ae} 
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For her the Tudges weeping fit alfo. 
Wee conquer de are, chyefe kyng of oath fapd chen 
To Gods (but vnder this condition) goe, 


Behynde thy huſ bandes backe keepe thou thy wa Ways 75 5 . 


Locke tliou not backe thy Wiyfe- before to ſe, 
Than thee to fight of Gods hatl hbroug he the day 
And gate of Spartane Tenare prefent beer 
Loue hates delay, nor coulde abyde folons, : 

His gyft, hee loft, while hee defires the fyght. — 1 
The place that poate be thus fubdew’ de with. fong 1 


That place may foone bee ouercome by myght,-: 4." 
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That cöpelling both Hemyſpheres with fleming chariot: 


10. 


Comfortable guete of light, end bonour of the ſkpe, hre 


7 74 ee tadiãt bead to iovlui lãds about 5 woꝛld doſt bzing, : 


hou Phoebus par don geue to me, il en bulewtul thing 
ne eves haue feenes(Smatived) i haue here to light 


The fecreted of the woꝛlde: and thou of heauen o guider gret, ( out let . 


Bnd parent eke, in flache out tchiowne of lightning hide thy frght.. 
And thou that gouerneſt the ſeas wlth feconde ſceptoꝛs myght, 
To munen of deepeſt waues: who fo from hre both ſee, 
And aii 100 vet with countnaunce newe the earth dell de to bee, 


Let bim kr ene turne backe bis light, and face to heauen vpholde, 5 


Chelemon res lights fo. un:littwern this miſchteke gteat behold, 3 


Hee who it Mhugpt and fee that bad. fo2 Paprerulltogles to mite, 
And laboures long, net all the carth thought: wide inpugh mae bee 
Foꝛ Iunoes hate things vncome to all men J did fee, 
Unknowne to ſonne, and ſpeces wpde that Darke and habetulj bee 
Which woszſer poale geues dpꝛer Toue to targne and r rule tl erat. 
Ind pet tf thpabe pleck pleafed moꝛe foꝛ mee to enter in. x 

F there coulde r ne. the Chaos of eternall npght ot hell, 


Eu 


And woore then night, the dolckull Gods J haue that there dee pita 


And Fates ſubdu de, the death contemn de Jem rewin le to light. 
What ret remapnes 2 I ſawe and ſhow' de the ſpieghis of he to fights 
B ppopnet, tf ought be moꝛe, do e thou my hands fo lange permit 
Iuno to teaſſeꝰ what thing byd t thau to be ſubdued per? 

But why doe cruell ſouldiars holde the holy temples webe 75 ab 
Ind mean of armour facred pozche belet on entry Wel N 


‘ke, oe hs: 
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Hercules furens 


Amphirryen, Hercules, , 


T hefews. 


Dos eyther els my great deleies delude and mocke myne eyes: 
D2 hath the camer of the wozld and Greekes renomme likewyſe, 

Forlooke the Gient howſe, beſette with claude full ſadde to fee2 
Is this my forine? my members loe fozioy amaſed bee. 
Ph ſonne, the fare and fauegard late ol Thebes in mtferp , 

See Fthp body true indeede? oz eis deceiu' de am 1 

Mockt with thy (prtterart thou pſſameꝰtheſe bꝛawnes ok armes I know 
And ſhoulders, and thy noble handes from body hie that grow. | 
Her. Whens(kather) bappes this balines,and why in mourning clad 
Is thus mp wykerhow happes it that with filth fo koule bellad 1 
we childꝛen are? what miferp doth thus my boule oppꝛeſſe? 
Am. Thy kather in law is flapne: the kingdome Licus doth polteſſe. 
Thy ſonnes, tho parent and thy vate to death purſueth hee. 

Her. UMngratekul land, doth no man come that will an apder bee · 8 
Ok Hercles houſe and this behelde ſo great and hapnous wronge 
Bath th apded wozidebut uh were 1 the day in playnt fo longs 
Let thenmp ove and this rendume let ſtrengeh obtapne in hae, f 
And ok Alcidesenmées all let Ly eus be the laſe. : 
I dꝛiuen am to goe to ſhedde the bloud of enmpe out. 2 510 
Watch Theſeu that no ſodapne ſtrength befet vs here aboute! 4 aay 
Me warres require, embꝛacing pet dekerre O father deare, 
And wefe dekerre them: Lyeus chall to hell this meflage beare 45 5 
That J am now returnd. The, Shake of O Queene ont of thyne tees 
This weping kace , and thou ſynte that thy fonne is fare likeweſe 
Thy dropping teares rekrapne:pk pet J Hercles euer knew 

Then Lycus ſhall foꝛ Creon pape the parnes to him kul dus. 

Tits lyght, he ſhal, he doth and that's to light he hath it done. 5 

Am. Mow God that can them bring to paſſe, ſpede wel our 1 ſoone, 
And come to helpe our weary woes. O noble harted mate ö 
Dé my Mout fonne , of his renowne declare vs all the rate: y 
Bow long awap doth leade to place where fozp ſpꝛites doth dwell, 
And how the hard and beaur bonded the dog hath boꝛne of hell. 

The. The deedes thou dof conſtrapne to tell, that euen to mynde ſecure 
Ire dꝛedkul pet and hozrible, ſcaut pet the trad is ſure 4 


a 


. 


The firſt en 


a bitall , le blunted is the ſharpneſle ol my ght. 
And dulled eyes do ſcant faſtapne to fee th'bnwoonzed light. 


AM. pet Theſeus thꝛoughiy ouercome what euer keare remapnes 
In boſome deepe, noz do thou not of belt fruict of thy parnes 


WBeguilde the ſelfe. What thing hath once to fufre beene a care, 75 
To haue remembzed it is ſweete. thoſe dꝛedfull haps declare. : 


TH. All ręght of woꝛlde, and thee lpkewyſe J grape 8̊ bearſt the rayns · 
In kingdome wyde, and thee, koꝛ whom all round about in bapne 
Thy mother throughout Ætna ſought, that ſecret things alowe 

And hid in ground, it freely may bee la wtull forte howe. 

The Spartane land a noble toppe of hell aduaunceth hye, 


Where Tznarus with woods full thick the Sea doth ouerle. 


The houſe ok hatefull Ditis here his mouth doth open ſet, 


And rocke of hell aboue doth gape, and with a denne full gret 


Ahuge and gaping cleft of ground with Jawes full wyde doth Ipe, 
And wap full bꝛoade to people all doth ſpꝛed to paſſe thereby. 

Mot ſtraight with darkenes doth begin the wap that blindes the Gigtite 
A litle lingring bꝛighines loe behinde ok late left light, 

And doubtfull glittring per of foune alllicied kalles alowe, 

And mocks the ſight: {uch light is wont vndoubtedlp to howe 

The dawne of dap, oz twylight cls at edge of euening trde. 

From hence to hollowe places vopde are loaſte the ſpaces wrde, 

To which needes perpihe muſt all kinde of men that once are thꝛowne. 
Non it a labour is to goe, the wap it felfc leades Downe. f 

Bs oft the chips agapn? theyꝛ willes doth toe the fwelling furge, 

So downward doth that headlong war, and greedp Chaos urge; 

Ind backe agapue to dꝛawe thy pace thee neuer doe permit 

The ſpꝛits who what they catch hold faſt. alowe within doth llit 

In chanell wyde with Gent fooꝛde the qutet take of lethe, 

And cares doth rid: an that there may to ſcape ag ane from death 
No meane be made, with many turnes and windings euerx ay 


Foldes in his floude. iu luch forte as with waue vnſure doth plap..., 


Meander wandzing vp and Downe, and peldes hi mſelke bnto, 4 10 


And dopbtfull ſtands, if he toward banke, oz backe to ſpꝛyng map goe. 


The foule and filthy poole to fez of Mowe Cocytus tyes. 
On th’one the Grype, on th other Hoe the mournefull Dawlet cries, 


And fad lucke of th'unhappp Strix likewiſe relaundeth there. 


Full vglilo in Hadp bowes blacke Locks of lothlome heare, 
Where Taxus tree doth ouer leane, which holdeth llouthkull lleepe, 
2 . ſad with kamicht Jade that lges his place to keepe, 

C3. Jad chame 
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Hercules firens | 
And ſhame to late doth hide his kace that fndined whet tines: 11h a 

Both feare, and quaking, funeral, and frettiog raging wath, - ‘ 

And mourning dyze doth follow on, and trembiing pele diſcaſe, 
And bopfrous battaples fet with fwogbe and hid beyond all theaſe 
Doth licuthfull age his lingting pace help foul with laffe in hand. 15 
AM. Of coꝛne and wyne in hell alowe is anp fertile land? 

IT H. Mo topfutl Meades do there bzing forth with face fo grecne a farie, vit 
Moꝛ pet with gentin Zephyrus wegges ripened cond in th aP2e, 
Noz anp tree hath there fuch bowes as doe bzyng apples out. 
The barrapne compafic of dee pe fople full filthy tres about, 
And withzed with eternat! dꝛought the lothlome land doth wefke: 
And bond full fad of chinges, anv of the wozlde the places tates 5 

The ape vnmoued ſiands, and night Hts there full varké to ce 
Br flourhfull world, all thinges bp dacad full hoztible there bee. es ; 
nd even karte Worle then death it ſelfe, is place where deelh ah d bites 
AM. What dhe that doth thoſe places Darke with cegall nae suai 
In what ſeate fet, doth he Htfpofe and rule thoſt peoples light? 
TH, A place there is in turne obſcure of Tartarus from Uabt. so ab He 
Which miſt kull chick with fearefull (hate doth holde and ouete 1 2 

From hence a double parted ſlreame from ont wellfp2ing bet ae 1 
The tone, much like a Uanding poole( by this the gods Doe eee om 

The which the facred Stygian lake with Ment floude doth. bate: 

Che t other lierte with tumult great is dꝛawen bis cotitfe to goe, 

And Acheron with raging floud the ſtones dzpucstoandfroe = 

Ulnlaplable. with double fooꝛde is rounde about beſet 5 i f 3 

Agaꝛxuſt it Ditis pallace dyꝛe, and manſſon houſe full gret e bing) 

In chadekull woode is couered: from wie den here the pote, ee Pas 

And threholds of the tyꝛant beng, this ts the walke of gboſts: 

This of his kingdome is the gate: a ficide about it goes, 

Where ſiiting with a countnaunce pꝛoude abꝛoade he doth diſpoſt 

Mewe ſoules. a crueli mately is in the God to knowe: 

A krowning forchead, which ret of his bꝛethꝛen bearcs the howe, her 

And fo great ſtocke: there ie in him ol Ioue the ber face, W ya iF 

Vut when he tightens sand great part of cuciikingdomes place, 

Is he himſelfe the lozde theteol: the Gght of whom dothfeare, 

What euer thing is fear de. AM. Is fame in thle popnet true, f there 

Such rrgours are, and giltx Ghoſts of men thatthcrercmepne 

Foꝛgetfull of theeꝛ former faulte, bare there delerued berxne s 5 

Who is the rettoz there of ryght, and tůdge of equuy? f x 

“TH, Hot ohely one cxtozter out of lautes in feate fet hee 


The iudges 
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The iadgements late to trembling ſeules doth there by lot aware; 87525 
In one appopucted tüngemenc place is Gnoſſian Minos harde/, 
And in an other Radamanthe? this crime doth Beacheare. 
What eche man o once hath dont, he keeles: and guilt to th author thears 
Beturnes, and th’ hurtkull wlth their owne example punicht bee. ie 

The bloudp crucil captapnes Ain pꝛoſon ſhet vin fee, 8 

And backe of tyꝛant impotent euen with his peoples hande by 
All tozne and cut. What mali ot might with kauour leaves his lande, 5 
And of bts owne leke lozde veferues his hurtleſſe handes to go od. 
And gentle doth his emppze gaide without the thr of blood, 

And tparzs his foule, he having tong led forty the Uingring vapes... 

Ot happp age,at length to heauen doth epther finde the wapes, — 

Oz iopfull happe places ells of fapze Elyſius woode. sg 

Thon then that here mull be a iuoge aoſtaꝑne from man big bloode, 
Wyio fothou be that tapg elt Bug: our grltes are there acquit 
In gteater wele AM Doth anp place pꝛeſcript of Ipmiite hit 

The gelte Shoſts, and as the fame repoztes, doih cruell payne |. 
The wicked men make tame that im eternall bondes temapne 5 42 
TI Ixion roll de on whpzling wheele is toſt and turned hee: s? 

M pon the necke of Sifyphus the mighty fone Doth ißpe. iy f A i 
Ampd the latze with thraſty Jawes olde Tantalus therein 
Purſues the waues, ihe water ſtreame doth wet and ma his chin, 
And when to him nowe ofte deceeu de it doth pet pꝛamile mabe, 
Straight fs the lloud: the kruicte at mouth his kampne Doth) tozfabe, 
Eiernall koode to fleeing foule doth Tytius hart geue Ott : | 
Bnd Danaus daugiters doe in bapne theps water velicils AU. 

The wicked Cadmus daughters all goe raging everp way: at 
Ind there both greede rauening bade the Phiner tables frap, - 

AM. Nowe of my ſonne declare to me the noble worthy light. 
Bꝛings he his willing vnckles gyft, oꝛ Plucocs fpories to ſight? 
TH deze and dꝛedkull fone there is the llouthfull koozdes fail bre. 
Where duuggich kreat with waue aſton o full dull and Mowe doth Ipe s 
This lake a dꝛedfull fellow keepes boty of attire and fight, 

And quaking Ghoſis doth ouer beare an aged vgly wyght 

Dis Bearde bazempt, his boſome koule detozm de in filthy wyſe 
A knot bondes in, full lotheſome ſtand in head his hollowe eyes 
ibe Fearę man doth leare about his Boate with his long ODze. 

He dziuing nowe his lightned Ship of burden towarde the Shoze, 
Bepapzes to waues: and then his wap Alcides doth requrze, 

Che flocke ve Gholts all igeulng piace :glowde crees Charon dyze, 

nene C4. What war 
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What war ettempieſt thou fo bolde e thy battening pace bere ler: 

But Nathales Alcmenaesfonne abpding no delap, 

Euen with his owne ponte bet he dothe kull tame the Hhipmen make, 
And clymes the ſhip: the barke that conide full many peoples take, 
Did yelde to one: he fat, the boate moze heaup like to bzeake 
WDbhith chruering ioyntes on eyther lyde the lether floud doth leske. 
Then tremble all the monllers huge, the Centaures fierce of myght. 
And Lapithes, kindled with much wyne to warres and bloud fight. 
The loweſt Chanelles ſceking out of Stygian poole a downe, 

His Kerner labour fore effright his fertile heads doth Dzewne, © 

Ol grkede Ditis after this doth then the houſe appere. 
The fierce and crucli Stygtan dogge doth fray the ſpirites there, 
The which with great and rearing founte his heads vpſhaking ihrer, 
The kingdome keepes his vgly head with filth full loule to fee 

The ketpentes licke ꝛhis harzes be fowle with vrpers fet among, 
And at his crooked wreHed taple doth hyſſe a Dzegon longe: 

Vr ke yꝛe to eps. when him he wed his pace that way to take, 

His bæiſtle hapzes he lifteth vp with fierce vp bended ſnake⸗ 

And founde ſent out he foone percepucs in his appiped care, 

Who even the ſpꝛits is wont to ſent as ſoone as ſtocde moe neare 

The ſonne of lone, the doubtknll dog ge Grate couched Downe in denne, 

And eche of them did feste. beholde with dolckull barking then 

The places dumme he makes a died, the thꝛeatning ſerpeni ſtout 

Thꝛough allthe feldes about doth hyſſe: the bawling nopſe ſent out 

Ok dꝛedkull voce from triple mouth, euen ſpꝛits that heppp bee 

Doth make afrapde. from left fine then ü rayte wap vndoetd hee 

The cruell Jawes, and Lyons head once llapne in Cleon fieite 

A gaynſt him ſets, and couer doth himſelle with mighty ſhielde. 

And bearing in his cenquering bande a ſtur dy club of Oke, 

Nowe here, now there he rolicth him about with olten Uroke - 

is Gripes he doubles: he ſubdew' de his thꝛeates aſſweged all, 
And all his headg the weary dogge at once full lowe let fall, 

And quite out ot the denn he Aled. full greatly keared ( fee 

In regall ihzone) both king and queene, and bad him to bee fet. 

And me likewyle they gaue foꝛ gyft to Hercles crauing mee. i 
The monſters heaup neckes with hand then ſtrosking towne ell thzee, 
In lenked chapne he bendeth falle forgetting then his ſtrength 

The dogge the watchefull keeper of the kingdome Darke at length 
Lapth Downe his eares full {er affrap'de: and ſufkring to be led, 
Ind che. „ his logde, following weth lowip hed, 
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Wich tayle that ſnakes theron doth beare he both his fites Both fright. 
But alter that to Tænare mouth we came, and clearenes bright 

Bad ſrooke his eyes of light vnknowne, good ſtomacke pet egayne 
Me takes although once ouercome, and now the happy chayne 
He raging chakes: he had almoſt his leader pluckt from place, 

And headleng backward dꝛawne to hell, and moued from his pace, 
And enen to my handes Hercles then his eyes did backward caf, 

Wee both with double iopned ſtrength the dogge out dꝛawne ar lait 
Foz anger woode, and battellg pet attempting all in bapne, 

Wrought vp to world. as ſoone as he the cleere apze ſawe agapne, 
And ſpaces pure of bꝛyght fapze poale had once behelde with eye, 

The nyght arofe his fight to ground he turned by and by, 

Caſt downe his cpes, and hatefull dap fozihwith he put to flight, 
And backward turnd away his locke, and ſtreight with all bis might 
To ih earthe he falles and vndernesth the ſhade of Hercles then 
He bpd his head. there with there came a great reſoꝛte of men 
With clamour glad, that did the bay about thers forheads bipng >: 
And of the noble Hercules deſerued pꝛapſes fing, 2 


Chorus. 


A Vryftheus borne with fwiftned birth in baſt, 

eS Did bid to bottome of the Worlde to 20: 
his onely lackt of labours all at laſt, 

80 rm To fpoyle the Kyng of thyrde eftate alfo, 

he dongeonsdarke to enter ventred hee, 

Where as the way to ſprits farre of doth bring 

Full fadde, and woode fo blacke and fear’de to bee: 

But full with flocke fullgreathim following. 

As great a preaſſe as flocke incyties ftreetes, 

To ſee the Play esof Theatre newe rough: 

As great as at Elèus thundrer meetcs, 

Wen Sommer fift the facred game hath brought; 
Asgreatas when comes houre of longer night, 
And willing quiet ſleepes to bee extent, 
Holdes equall Libra Phœbus Chariots light, 

A forte the ſecrete Ceres doe frequent, 


—— — — — 
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And from 


~ Hercules ſuens ! 


And from theyr onen left doe haſt to comme, ae 
The Atticke pr ieſtes the nyghte to celebrate: 
S heape is chaſte beneath by fieldes fo dumme. 

ith age fall lowe fome taking forth their gate 
Full fad, and fillde with life ſolong now led: 
Some yet doe runne the race of berter yeares, 
The virgins yet vnioynde to Spowfes bed, | 
And yonglings eke on whom grow yet no heares 
_AndInfant 111 taught his mothers name. ste 
a theſe alone, ( that they the leſſe might feare ys 

ted night to eafe with for -eborne flame. 

The ora full fa fad by darkedoe wander there: „ 
As is our mynde, When once away is fled 211 
The lyght hen eche man ſorry feeles to bee 15 8 
Deepe ouerwhelmde with all the earth his hed. 
Thick Chaos ſtandes, and darkneſſe fowile to ſee, 
And colour ill of night, and ſlouthfull ſtate 
. filent World, and dupes Cloudes about. 
Let hoary age vs thyther bring full late. 
No man comes late to that, whence neuer out, 
When once hee is come, turne agayne ie max. 
To haſt the hard and heauy Fate what auge? 
This wandring heape in wyde landes farre away, 8 5 7 
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Shall goe to Ghofts: and all ſhall geue their fayles 2 3 1 
To flowe Cocytus, all isto thee enclinde . Ng 5 ue 
Both what the fall, and rife of ſonne doth ſes : er 


Spare vs that comme, to thee wee death are fi gude: ber rssh 
Though thou be flow, our felues yet haſte doe Wee. 1 1 
Fyrſt houre, that gaue the lyfe, it loaft 0 


Ĩ᷑)be firſt tragedy. 


O Thebes is tome the ioplull day, 
Pour Julters touch pee humbpllp. 
The fat fapre Sacrilices flap. 
Mapydes myrte wun men in tumpany 
Let them in lolempne Flockes goe rople: 
And no we wyth poabe lapde do wone let crate 
The Cillerg ok the fertile Soyie,. 
ade is wyth hande of Hercles peace - 
etweene the moze and ers Glade, 
And where Sonne holding myddie leate, 
Doth make the Bod pes caſte no Dhade. 
What euer grounde is ouerweate 
Wyth compaſſe longe of Seas abought, 
A leydeslaboure taemde full well. 
Hee ouer Fooꝛdes of Tartare bought 
Beturnde appealed beeinge Hell. 
There is temapning nowe no feare, 
Nought lyes beyonde the Hell to lee. 
O Puieſt thy faring Hockes of heare 
wie in pate loued Poplar kree. 
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Hercules, Theſeus, Amphi - 
wee 1 


AN DE anced partaker if his papnes did alfo lye. 
Ae Nowe to mp father ſacriſice and Gods victoz will J,. 
And aulters that deſerue it, with llayne offt ings reuerence. The 
Thee, thee O mate of all me toples I prapandDmp defence 
O warrefull Pallas, in whofe lett hand the cleare ſhielde gis fhakes 
Fierce threats, head that eche thing Gone that lookes bpon it makes. 7 
Let tamer of Lycurgus nowe, and of red Sea be hegre, : : 
That popnct of ſpeare with Jupe greene in hand doth couer de bare, 
Aud two Gods powre, both Phœbus, and his Syſter to F pray * 
The lier meeter for her ſhaktes, but hee on th harpe to pla: 
And what ſoeuer bꝛother ells ol myne doth dwell infer, 
Mot ok my ſtepdame brother, bring pee hyther by and bvse 

| Pour plentuous flocks, what euer haue all th’ Indians frufcts brought 
And what ſweete odours sly Prabickes doe get in trees about, 15 

To th aulters bring: let vapour kat and fame fmoke vp full hee. 
Let rounde about the Poplar tree my harzes now beautikye ee . 
Let th'oliue bowe thee hyde with bzaunche accuſtom' de in our lande ; 
Thefeu: for fobzthwith reverence the thundzer, hall mp hande 
TH. O Gods the bunders of the towne.and which of Dꝛagon fell, 
The wilde woods bens and noble waues ibewtle of Dirces well, 
And Tyrian houſe enhabite eke oi ſtraunger wanbzing king. 
HE. Caſt into fpꝛes p frankencenſe. A M. Sonne fyꝛſt thy hands flowing 
With blaudp laughter, and the death ofenmp purtfp. > 
H E. Would Gad the bloud of batefull head euen vnto Gods on hee 
might out ſhed, foz lycour loe moze acceptable none 
Grghr th'auſtets apne noꝛ facrifice moꝛe ample anp one 
Maoꝛ yet more plentyt᷑ull mo bee to Ioue aboue Downe caſt, 

(@ hen king vntuſt. AM. Deſyzt that now thy father ende at laſt 
@bp labours all: let quictnes at length pet gieuen bee, | 
Ind reBto wearp kolke. HE. 3 will thee pꝛapers make, foꝛ mee 


Bnd Ioue 
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And Toue ful meete in thts due plate let ſtand the haughty fkpe, 
And land, and apze, and let the ſtarres dꝛyue forth eternally 

Their courſe vnſtapde:let reſttul peace kepe nations quietlę, 

Let labour of the hurtles land all p2on now occupre,, 

And ſwoꝛdes tee hyd: let tempeſt none ful bpolent and dyꝛe 
Diſturbe the ſea: let from the ſkyes no flach of lightning fpre 

Fall downe whple loue ful angry is: noꝛ pet with winter Mowe 
Encreaſed flood the ground vpturnde, and field qupte ouerthꝛowe, 
Let popſons ceaſe: and from hensloꝛth let by fram ground arpſe 
$29 greeuous hearbe with hurtful fapye : noꝛz fierce and tell IpBe wp fe: 
Let tyzantes tapgne but it to fight forme other miſchteke binge 
The ground pet hall, let it make hall: and any monſtrudus thinge 
Il it prepare let it be myne, but what meanes this? myd dap 


The darkenes haue incloaſ' d a oute io Phoebus goeth his wap 


With face obſcure without a clowde who dꝛyues the dap to flight, 
Ind turnes to eaſt? from whence doth now his duſzy hed the night 


Uaknowne bring forth ? whence fil the poate fo many rownde about: 


Ok daptyme ſtarres ? lo here behold my laboure firſt ful Four 

Not in the loweſt parte of heauen the Lyon choneth bꝛyght, 

And keruentlę doth rage with vꝛe, and byttes prepares to fyght. 

Euen now loc he ſome ſtar wil take, with mouth full wyde to fee 

Me thꝛeatning ſtandes, and fires out blowes and mane bp ruſtleth he 
Shaking with necke the harueſt fad ef ſhape, what euer tyinge, 

And what ſoeuer winter colde in frofen tyme doth bring, 

He with one rage wil ouerpaſſe, ot᷑ {pring tyme buli he will 
Both ſeeke and bꝛeaze the neckes at once Am. what is this ſodayne pit2 


Thy cruel count aaunce whether fonne dott thou caſſ here and therez 


And ſeeſt with traubled daſeld ſoght falſe ſhape of heauen appere 
Her. The land is tam de the ſwelling keas their ſurges did allwage, 
The kingdomes lowe of hell ipkewple haue felt and knowne wp rage, 
Pet heauen is free, a labour meete koꝛ Hercules to pꝛuue. 
To ſpaces high F wil be boꝛne of haug stp fates aboue 

Let th apze be ſkaeld, my father doth me pꝛomiie ſtarreg t obtapne. 
What if he it denpdeꝛ all th'earth can Hercles not contapne, 

And geeues at length to gods. me calles of one accoꝛde beholde 

The whole aſſembly of the gods, and doth their gates vnkolde, 
Whole one kozbyddeg, receyu ſt thou mee, and opene thou the ſkye, 
On els the gate of ftubburne heauen draw after me do J? 


Do J vet doubt? Jeuen the bondes from Saturne wyll vndoe, 


And euen agapnt the kingdome pꝛowde of wicked father loe 


Me 
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The wicked Lycus | ſeede: but to pour hstekull father ſlapne diary oe 
Even now this right hande hall pou fende let nowe his attou es ligbt 
Oy bowe out thoote: it ſetmes the thaftes to goe with such a abe 
DE klercles. AM. Whether doth the rage and fury blinde ret goe ?:? 


Here es ag 


Wy graundſeze lose. tit Titans now pꝛepare agarne thet⸗ kalt 


With me theyꝛ captaine ragingeſtones with woeds J will down 1a 


And hye hilles tops with Centaures ſull in right hande will J take. 


With Double mountepne now J will a ſtayꝛe to Gods vp make, 2 


Vet Chyron buder Offa fee his Pelion mountapne gret: 


Olympus by to heauen aboue in thp2d degree then fet. 

hall come it ſelke, oz ells be caſt. A M. Put karre away from thee 
The thoughts that ought not to be ſposke: of mynde vnſounde to ſee, 
But pet kull great, the furious rage aſſtwage and lay aw x. 
HE. What meaneth this ꝛ the Grauntes doe peiferous armes aar, 


And Tityus from the ſpꝛights is lled, end bearing toꝛne to fee 


And empty bolome, loe howe neere to heauen it ſelle Loode hee? 
Cythzron falles, the mountepne hie Pallene ſhakes fo2feare, 

And tore are Tempe. he the tops of Pindus caught hath here, 

And Oethen he, ſome dꝛedkull thing thꝛeatning doth rage about 
Erynois bzinging flames: with liipes the loundes nowe ſhaken out, 


Ind burned bꝛandes in funcralles, loc pet moze neare and heare 
Thꝛowes in my face: fearce Tiſyphone with head and bgly heare 


Jake 


With lerpentes fet nowe after dogge fet out with Hereles hand. 
That empty gate thee hath (ut vp, with bolte or kyzx bꝛande. 
But toe the ſtocke of enmious king doth hidden pet remapne, mn 


Dis mighty Bowe he dꝛewe with homes together Driven loe, 


And qutuer loaſte:gteat nopeſe mabes with violence fent out 


The Haft, and quight the weapon fle we his middle necke thoughout, 
The wound pet left. HE. Bis other bꝛodde J ouerthacw will quight, . 


And comers all. What Rap J ret ? to me a greater fight 


Bemapnes then al ycenes loe, that iockye ſtones ſHhould all 
Of Cyclops being ouerturn de with hande of mpne, Downe fall. 
Let (hake both here, and there the boule wuh all ſtayts ouerthzowne, 
Let bieche the poaſts: and quight let athe the ſhaken piller downe: 
Wet all the Pallace fall at once. I here pet hidden fee. 

he ſonne of wrcked father. AM. Loe his flatiring hendes to thee. 
Appiping to thy knees dooth craue his ipfe with piteous mene. 
O wicked gylt, full fad, and eke abhoꝛde to locke vpone, 


his humble right hand caught he bath,and raging rounde about 


Rim rolled twyſe, oz ihꝛxle hath call. his head teloundeih out, 
The ſpzinks 
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| he fpxiabted boules with thek bꝛapne of him thꝛowne out are wer. 
But hee pooze wretch her little ſonne in boſome hyding vet 
Loe Megara like one in rage Doth from the comers fire. - 
HE, Though runagate in bofome of the thunder hid thou bee, 
This right hand ſhall from eucry where thee ſeeke, and bing to fight. 
AM. Wher goeſt thon wretch wat lurking dens, feeb? thou to take, oz 
No place of ſauegarde is it once bee Hercles ſlꝛde with pre: (flight? 
But doe thou rather him embrace, and with thy meeke delpze 
Aſlap t aſſwage him. ME Huſband ſpare bs I beſeech thee nowe, 
And knowe thy Megara, this ſonne thy countengunce Doth Dome, 
And bodyes prtche: behould' t thou hewe his hands bp lykteth hee? 
HE. I holde my ſtepdame: kollowe on due penaunce pape to mee, 
And bunden Ioue from folthy bonde deltuer free awap: . 
But J befoꝛe the mother will this tithe monſter Map. (cheade 2 
ME. Thou mad man whither goeſt thourwplt thou thine owne bloude 
AM, Th'inkant with fatiers feꝛp face aſtonnied all oz died, 
Died euen before the wounde: his feare hath tooke away his lyfe. 
And now like wie his beaup club is ſhaken to warde his wyke: — 
De bꝛoaken hath the bones, her head from blocklyke body gone 
Is quight, noꝛ any where it ſtapes. dar ſte thou this looke byone 
To long lu de age 2 tf mouruing doe the greene, thou hal then foe 
The death pꝛeparde . Dee thou thy bꝛeaſt vyyon his weapons thꝛoe, 
DO! ells this club with daughter ſtayn de of monſters dayne that bee. 
Nowe hether turne. thy parent falſe, bnGt foz name of thee f 
yd hence awap, leaſt he ſhould be to thy reuowne a let. 
TH. Which way the father toward thy death doſt thou thy ſelke caſt vet? 
Oz whether goeſt thou mad man z Give and lye thou cloafelp hid, 
And pet krom handes ok Hercules this onele myſchiele rid. 
HE, © is well, the houſe of hameful king is now quight duerthzawne. 
To thee O ſpouſe of greatteſt Ioue ] haue loe besten dawne a 
This offced flocke: Igladly haue fuifiirde my wyches all 
Full meete foz thee, and Argos now geue other offcings chall. 
AM. Thou haſt not ſonne pee all pertoꝛm de, GU vp the ſacriiſe. 
Loe th offring doth at th aulters ſtande, it waptes thy hand likzewefe 
With necke full pꝛone⸗ I geue my ſelke, J roon, J follow lose, 
Mee lacriſice. what meaneth chis ꝛhis eves rolle to aud froe, 
Ind heauines doth dull his Gat. fee F of Hercules 
The trembling hands ? downe kalles his face to lleepe and quietnes, 
And weare necke with bawed head full fab doth dawneward Hanke, 
Wuh bended knee: nowe all at once 0 dowae to ground Doth) ſinke, 
2 in 


— 


„% a 4 
Hercules fſurens 
As in the woods wylde Aſhe cut downe, oz Bulwarke foꝛ to mee 
A auen in Seas. Liu'ſte thou ? oꝛ els to death doth thee betake 
The lelke fame rage, that hath ſent all thy famply to beath? 
It is but lleepe, fo2 to and fro doth goe and come his breath, 
Let tyme bee had of quietneſſe, that thus by ſleepe and reſt 
Great force of his diſeaſe ſubde w de, mar eaſe his greeued bꝛeſt. 
Bemoue his weapons ſeruants, leaſt he mad get them agayne. 


Chorus. 


Et thayre complayne, and eke the parent great 
„ Of haughty Sky, and fertile land throughout, 3 

And wandring waue of euer mouing fret. 

And thou before them all, Which lands about 

And trayn of Sea thy beames abroade doſt three 

Wich glittring face, and mak ſt the night to flee, 

O feruent Titan: bothe thy ſettinges loe 

And ry ſing, hath Alcides ſeene wyth thee::: 

And knowne lykewife hee hath thy howfen twayne. 

From fo great ills releafe yee nowe hys breſt, 

O Gods releafe : to better turne agayne 

His ryghter mynde, and thou O tamer beft 

O fleepeof toyles,the quietneſſe of mynde, 

Of all the lyfe of man the better parte, 

O of thy mother Aftrey wynged kynde, 

Of hard and pyning death that brother arte, 

With truth mingling the falfe, of after ftate: 

‘The fure,but eke the worfte foreteller yet: 

O Father of all thynges, of Lyfe the gate, 

Of lyght the reft, of nyght and fellowe fyt, 

That com ſt to Kyng, and feruaunt equally, 

And gently cheryſſheſt who weary bee, 

All mankynde loe that dreadfull isto dye, 

Thou dooſt conſtrayne long death to learne by thee. 

Keepe him faft bounde wyth heauy fleepe oppreſt, 

Let ſlomber deepe his Limmes vntamed bynde, 


Nor foo- 
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Nor foner leaue his yori ght raginge breaſte . 
Then former mynd his courſe :gayne dh fynd d. 
Loe lay d on ground with full fieree hart yet {till 
His cruel ſleepes he turnes: and not yet is: 
The plague ſubdude of ſo great raging 11 
And on great club the weaty hend of tei 
He wont to laye, doth ſecke the ſtaffẽ to finde 
VVith empty handes his armes out cafting yet © 
VVith mouing vayne: nor yet all rage of minde 
He hath layd dow ne, but as with Sowthwind greate 
The waue once vext yet after kepethſtiilk 
His raging long, and though the wind nowbee 
Aſſwaged fwelles,fieke of theis maddeandyll 
Toſſinges of mynde, returne let piety, 
And vertue to the manzels let be ſo am! 
His myndewithaouing mad toſte euery waye:: 
Let errour blynd,wiicre it begun hath; go, 
For naught els no but only madnes mayee 
Thee gyltles make: in next eſtate it ſtandes 
To hurtles handes thy mifchiefe not to know. 
Now ſtroken let with Hercules his handes ooh 
Thy beſome ſounde: thynearmesthe worlde allow: : 
VVere wonte to beare, let greuous ſtrypes now ſmyte 
VVith conquering hande, and lowde complayning cryts, 
Let th ayre now heare , let of darke pole and nighte. 
The Queene them hear, and who ful fyercely lyes 
That beares his neckes in mighty chaynes faſt boundes , 
Lew lurking Cerberus in deepeft caue. 
Let Chaos all with clamour ſad reſound, 
And of broad fea wide open wafting waue. . 
And th’ayre that felt thy weapons beter yet, 
butfeltthemthough: 
The breaftes with fo great yls as thefe beſet, 
V Vith lite ſtroake they mnft not beaten bee. 
Let kingdomes three found cr playnt and crye, 


ng 
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Hercules furens . A n 
And thou ne cke; 1 aa defence to eel nod * e . ela Ty 


His arrowe ſtrong longe hanged vp on hy, 
Aud quiuers lighethe cruell ſtripes now ſmyte 1111 

‘Oa his fierce backe his fhouldars {trong and {tout 17 

Let oken club aow ſtrilce, and poaſt of mighlt 

V Vich knots ful Hard his breſtee load all aboute. ti 

Let euen his weapons ſo great woes complayne 

Not you pore babes mates of your fathers praife, 

VVith cruell wound reuenging kinges agayne: 

Not you your limsin Argos barriars| pb n 
Are taught to turne with weapons ſtrong to faite. 8 
Aud ſtrong of hand yet egen now daring oe e 

The weapons of the Scithian quiuer light i 
V Vith ſtedy hand to paife fet out from awe cee 7 
And {tags to perce that ſaue Ae ilies by, 90955 e , 

Andbackes not ‘yet ful maend do tart! I beat pri da hee Sa 
To Stigian hauens goe ye of fhadeand nigh pitt e e 

Goe hur tles ſoules, whom, miſchiefe hath opprelt 0 0. 


Euen in fyrſt porch of lyfe but lately had,. Har 
And fathers fury g 875 vnhap Neg? id i 7 751 i 5 5 5 fA 
O litle children, by the vay fad 1 ar ied 

Of iourney knowea. ., ek enen 


Gos fee the angry kynges. 
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"Hercules “Amphittyon; Scour 
ee, on Thefeuse en 
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rey, Wat place ta this? what reglonꝛoꝛ of the woꝛld what cosg: 
„ Shere em Ir under tyſe of ſunne oz bondels bitermon 

507 AS Ok th' pep beare 5 els Doth here of fea of Heſpery | 
SALE Che kerdeſt ground appornt a bond foz th'ocean fea to lee? 
Whot apze Dray wero weary woight what ground is vnderſet? 

ME truth we are returnd from hell whence in my houſe downe bet 

See Bthele bloudy bodyes ? hath not pet my mynd of caſt 

Th inkernall ſhapes > but after pet returnd from: hel at laſt 

Pet wander doth that belly hes pe bekeze myne eps to ſee? 

A am aſham de to graunt, J quake, I know not what to me, 

I cannot tell what greeuous pl mp mynde bekoꝛe Doth know. 

Where is my parent? where is hee with goodip childzens ſto§w 

Mr noble harte ſtomackt ſpouſe why doth mp left fpde tacke 

The lyons ſpople? which wap is gone the couer of my backe? 

Bnd felfe fame bedde fut foft foꝛ ſlepe of Hercules alfo2 - | 
Where are my Haftes? where is my bow? then from my living wha: 
Could plucke a wapswho taken hath the fpop es fo great as theſe 
And who was he that feared not euen lleepe of Hercules? 

To fee me tonquer our me kes yt lekes me hym to brews 

Byſe victor vp: what new fonne hath my kather gotten now 
‘Peauen beynge left ? at byꝛih of whom myght euer ſtayd bee 

BH longer night then, was in myner what miſchiefe do F ſee? 

My childzen foe do lye on ground with bloudy laughter llapne: 
My wyle js kild: what Lycus doth the kingdome pet obteyner 

Who durſt fo haynous giltes as theſe at Thebes take in hand 
When Hercles is returnd? who fo Ifmenus waters land, 

Who fo Acteons fieldes oꝛ who with double feag beſet 

The Haken Pelops kingdomes doſt of Dardan dwell on pet 

Helpe me: of cruel ſlaughter how who map the authoʒ bee. 

Let rage my pre and all:my foe he is who ſo to mee 

Shewes not m foe dof thou pet hyde Alcides victoz lx? 

Come forth, euen whether thou revenge the cruelcharyots hye 
Ok Bloude Thracian king oz ef thou Gerions catell quight 

* r 
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Hercules furens. 
Oꝛ loꝛdes ot Lyb ia, no de laꝝ there is with thee to fight. N 
Beholde Inaked ſtande, although even with mp weapons toe 
Thou me vnarmed ſette vppon. Wherkoꝛe fleeth Theſeus foe, 
And che my father from my Aght? theyꝛ faces why hyde theyr 
Defterre pour weepings, and who did m wyte and childzen Mey 
Thus all at once, me tell. Wherkoꝛe O father doſt thou whuſhte 
But tell thou Theſeu, but Theſeu with thy accuſtom d truſte. g 
Ech of them ſylent hydes away their baſhetull count naunc: s. 
And ortutly they ſhed their teares in fo great ils as theſe, 
Okt what ought wee aſham de to beꝛdoth ruler pet of mighe 
Ok Argos towne, oz hateful band of fotvldiars apt to ſighge 
Okt Lycus dylug, bs oppꝛeſle with ſuch calamity? 
Vp pꝛapſe of all my noble actes ] do deſpꝛe of thee 
O father, and of thy great name appꝛou de to me alwap 
The pꝛoſperous powꝛe declare to mee, who did mx houſhold Hap? 
Whoſe pꝛay lap A. Let thus thyne plies in ſplens ouerpas. 
He. That I Gould bureuenged bee? Am, Reuenge oft hurtful was. 
He Did euer man fo greeuous pls without reuenge ſuſtayne: 
A Whol'euer greater kearde. H. Then theſe O father vet agepne 
Vor any greater thing, oz els moꝛe greaous feared be? 
Am. How great apart is it thou wotſt ot thy calamity? 
Hist Gabe mercy father, lo I likt to thee mp humble hands 
What meaneth this? mp hand fleeth backe, ſome pꝛiuy gelt their ¢ Landes 
Wyence comes this bloudꝛoz what doth mean Aowing do death of child 
The (hate imbꝛe wd with laughter once of Lerney monſter kude? 
I fte my weapons now, the hand J ſeeke no moze to witte.. 10 
AD oſe hand could bend this bow but mpne? oz what right arme but 4 
Could ſtring the baw that vnto mee even ſcantly doth obap? 
To vou A turne: O father deare, is this my gylt J pꝛare 
They held their peace: it is myne oĩon. Am. Thy greuous woe is thers, 
The cryme che hepdamessthis miſchauuce no falt of thpne hath here. 
Her. From euere part now father throw in wath thy thunders mighte, 
And of the ſonne forgetful now with cruel hand requighte 
At leaſt thy nephe weg, let the woꝛld that beares the ſtarrs founde out. 
And let both th one and th other poale, long downe the flames abonte: 
And let the bankes of Caſpyan ſea mꝝ bounden bode teare, stl : 
And gredy foules Wherkoze do ok Prometheus lacke heare 
The rockesd with huge aud haughty top let now prepared. bey 1 
Woth feeding beaſtes and foules, the ſede ol Caucas turne to ſee, 
Sav bare of woods, the ple that bꝛiogs of Scithe that therbp andes 
Simple 
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Sitaplepas fernes,both here and there let it my bounden handes 
Strtetch out abꝛoade: and when with courſe return' de accuſtomd Ip 
They ſhall together dꝛyue, and ſhall the rockes toſſe vp to lkee 
With bankes togeather beyng thau®, and cke the middle ſeay, 
Let me bet wieene the mountaynes Ive brquiet ren leſſe ſtep 
But building vp with wood ꝛzhꝛowne on a heapet pile on hie 
M body thus with wicked bloud beſpꝛinct, whp burne not J 
So, fa pt muſt be done:to hell J Herclcs will redoze. 
Am. nt pet hig hart aſtonied lackes hig ragyng tuimult fore, 
But wꝛaths hath turnd:and which ok rage is property and pe 
Ag aepuſt himſelfe he rageth now Her. The furies places dire 
Ind dungeon depe ok ſpꝛites in hell and place of tormentrp 
To gyity ghoſtes and baniſhment pf any vet do lee 
Beyond Erebus, get vnknowen to Cerberus and mee, 
There hyde me ground to fartheũ bond of Tartarus to fee. 
To tarp there Jie goe. O bꝛeſt of myne to ſierce and ſtoute: 
Who vou mx childzen thus diſperſt thꝛough all my houſe about. 
Map worthelp enough bewaple? in all my euils ret 
Thts tountnaunte hard can neuer weepe, a ſwoꝛd no whether ſet: 
My ſhaftes reach hether hyther reach my mighty club alſo: 
To thee mp weapons bꝛeake J will, tothe m fonne a two 
Fie knappe mp bowes, and eke my clubbe, this blocke of heauy wapghte 
Shai to the ſpꝛues be burned loe:ihis ſelte fame quiuer frayght 
Wu Lerney ſhaftes to funerail of thrue (hati like wyſe ace. 
Let all my wespons penence pay and pou vnhappę to 
Euen with mp wi peng burne J wil, O ſtepdemes hantes of mne. 
Th. Who euer pet to ignoꝛaunte Hath geuen name of errxme?? 
Her. Ful oftentxmes did trrour greate the place of grit obtarne. 
Th.@ ig nee de to be a Hercles now, this heape ef pil ſuſle ne. 
Her. Mot fo, hath Hame vet geren place with fury drowned quights. - 
But peoples ali J rather Gould dꝛyue from my wicked fiche , 
Mr weapons, weapons Theſeus, J qutckip craue to mee. 
Withdraw to be reſtoerd agayre sf found my mynd now bee, , 
| Behore to me mp weepons it pct laſt mp rage of mynd, 
Then father fler: oz I the ware to death my (elle ſhalfrnde, 
Am. By facted boty kynteds rightes, by force and duty all 
Ok boih me names it erther me ihr bernger vp thou call. 
Oz parent eis, and (which of good men teuerencedere) 
By tbeſe hose harzeg, I the beſech my delert age ret ſpare, 
sup were keares of h euſe lain 1 ibe one sleni Hay, 


| D3 Dne 
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Hercules furens. tT 15 Ai} 


Daz onelp light to mee, with la akllicted euer waz 
Belerue thy lelke: pet neuer hash there happ ' ned once of to: 


Fruite of the toples: Gil epther 4 the doubtful fea to ſee 

D; monſters keard: who euer pet har) bene a cruell king 

In all the woꝛld to gholles allow, and aulters both hurtinge, 
Ok me is keard: the father of thee abſent Hit to haue 

ye keulte, the touching, and the fight of thee at length Acraue. 
He. Wherkoꝛe Jlonger ſhould ſuſtaęen mp life pet in this light, 
Aud linger here na cauſe there is, all good laſt haue I quighte, 


dy mynd, my weapons, my renoume, me wife, mp fonaes, mp handes, 


Ind tarp to na maa ma heale and loſe tcom geley bandes 

Me mynd dekgeld: needeg mud with death be heald fo hapuous vll. 
Th. Wilt thau tho kather May? He. Leaſt I choulde date die J will. 
Th. Before thy fathers facerHe. I tag ve him miſchiek koꝛ to fee. 
Th. Thy deedes marking rather that ſhould of ai remembzed bee, 
Ok this one only creme I do a pardon of thee craue. 


Her. Hall he geus pardon to himſelke, that to none els it gaue? 


A beelng bidden pravle deſeru d, tbis Desde wine owne doth buon é 

Helpe fathers now, ik epther els the biete thee moue, 

Oꝛels mp beaup fate, oz els the honour and renowne. 

Di kkaineo ſtrength, my weapons bainge, let koztune be throwen Downe. 
th my right hand. Th. The pꝛapers which thy father ma zes to thee 

Are ſtronge endugh, but pet libeweſe with weeping loe ot me 10.9 

Be moued pet areſe thou bp, and with the wonted meghe or 

Subdue thyne yls:nom ſuch a mynde vnmeeie to beare vozighe wi 

Mo euill hay, recexuꝛ agaiue. loc now with manhode gree ö 

Thou mul pꝛeuaple.euen Hercules foꝛbyd with pre ta fret... 


HE. Zlpue, J hurt:but ik I dye I take the gylt alſo. 


Aha to ridde the world of cryme euen now before me lo 

A wicked monſter cruel, and vntamed flerce and ſtout | 

Dath wander: now with thy ryght hand beginne to goe aboute 

A greate actapze, pea moze then all the twyſe fire labours long. 

Pet ſtapſt thou wꝛetch, that late agaynſt the childꝛen walk fo ſtronge, 

Jad fearful mother now except tedoard my weapons bee, 

Ok Thracian Pindus epther I wil teare Downe euere tree, 

And Bacchus holly woods and tops of mount Cythæron hee 

Burne with me ſelke, and al at once with all their houſen 7 

And with the Lozdes therof the roofes with goddes of Thebes all 

The Thebane temples euen bapon mp bode will let fall? 

And wol be bpd in to unt vpturnd: ir to me Houlders mige 
F 


Ther Frit tragedie. 


5 eee ell ceſt theron ſyali falla batten light, 
Bud conerd with ſeuen geits J Hell not be enough oppꝛeſt, 
Cen ell the wayght wheron the woꝛlde in middle part doth reſf, 
And partes he Goddes bypen my head Ile turne end ouerthzaow 
My weapons geuc. Am. This woꝛd is meete fcꝛ Hercles father lo 
With this fame arrow (eine beheld ihy fonne is tombled Downe, 
This wesp da cruell juno lo from: handes of thrne bath thꝛowne, 
This fame wil J now bſe, loc fee how ſcæps with feste afright 
Oy wretched haste, and how tt Doth my careful body fight. 
he ſhaft is ſet therte thou ſhalt s mifcbiefe lo do now 
Voth willing it end wotting:tel, what thing com maundeſt thou: 
J nothing craue m doloute ice in ſef ty ſlendeih now 
To kepe m ſonne alyue to mec thet onelp do eenſt thou 
O Thelen, pet I haue not ſcepte great 'i feere that happen can 
Thou canſt mee not a miſet make, thou meyſt a happy man 
So oꝛder euer thrng thou doſt, es ell ih cauſe in hend, 


Ind feme thou mayſt ul now in ſtt ayght end doubtful cafe to Mende. 


Thou liuꝰ ic, oꝛ diel: this Gender ſoule that light is hence to fire, 

Weried with age, end no leſſe bet with arcuoug fg to ſee, 

In mouth Jholde fo ſlotolp to a father with ſuch ape 

Moth eny man geue lxft? J wil no longer bid delay, 

The des diy ſwoꝛd thꝛougheut mp bꝛeeſt to ſirike J vil applp, 

Here, bere the gelt of He: gules euen fount of mynd ſhall lpe. 5 

Her. Foꝛbeare O father not forbear: with aw ihr hand againe. 

My manhood peld thy fathers will end impery fi. eme. 

To Hercles latoutg now like wyſe, leithis ont labour ger, 

Let me pet liue, litt vp from ground th'altlieted lims with woe 

O Theſeu ot᷑ my parent: foꝛ from Gedly touch doth flee 

My wicked hend. An? J ctadip do this hend embzace to mee. 

Bp this IJ berng ſlered will goe, this meuing to mp bret 

Ile ſlake my woes, Her. what place hati I ſeeke ronusgate for reli? 

Where hall Jhrde my ſelfe ? o2 in what lend my fcife engraue? 

What Tanais, oz what Nilus els, oz with his Perfyan waue 

What Tygris violent of ſtreame, oz whet flerct Rhenus flood, 

Oz Tagus treublsſome thet flowes with Ibers treaſuteg good 

May my tyght hand now wech from gylt? although Mæotis told 

The weues of allthe Poꝛthen ſea on me Hed out now wolde⸗ 

And al the water therel ſheulde now pes by my iwo handes, 

Het wil the miſchieke deere remerne eles into what leadeg 

Witt thou O wicked rien n op wellerne gebe? 
Oa iy 


—— — — — 
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Her le fi Fila 8 38 ii 4 


Ech where wel known, all piace I hau: of baxithment quight torte ? 1 i | 


Fcom m the woꝛlde doth klee a back, the Barres that ſedelyng rone 
Do bach warde dzyue their turned courſe, euen Cerberus the ſone 
With better count naunce did behold O kapthkull friend J fave, 
O The ſeu ſeeke fame lurking place, karre hence out of the wap 
O thou awarder ot mens geltes what euer Judge thou bee 
Chat hurtful men Dok loue, repap a woꝛthy thanke to me: 
And mp defertes.Z thee beſeech, to ghakes of hell ag aiue 
Send me that once efcaped them:z ſubiect ro thy raine 
Beꝛſtoze me pet to thoſe thy bandes, that p ace Hal me wel hyde: 
And pet euen that place knowes me wel Th O ar land fox thee doth bide 
There Mars his hande acquite agapue and made from flaughtet free 
Reſtoard to armoure, loe that land (Alcide:) calles far thꝛe, 
Which wontes to qnite the gods, and pꝛoue them Janocent to be. 


HERE ENDETHT HE FIRST 
Tragedye of Seneca, called Her- 


cules fureus, tranſlatedinto En- 
gliſne by Iaſper Heywood ſtu - 
dente in Oxenforde. 


The 


a 


AS THESECOND or 
“SFRAGEDIE OF SENECA ENTIT Ve! 
tuled Thyeltes /faythfully:Bactihhed 9° 
bp Jaſper Depwoos Felow 
be llolne Colledge in 
The Argument of this Tragedle. 
SSEGERA ONEOF THE 
i liſh furtes raiſing yp Tantalus fro 
: BA V4 et Teil sncited bim to fet mortall hatred 
ey Vet wene his twa nephewes Thieftes, &. 
Atreus being brothers, and raining as Kinges ouer 
Mycenæ by enterchangeable turues, that is to itte 
Thieftes to raine the one yere, and. Arreus the other. 
Now Atreus enraged with fu rie againſt his brother 
~ partly for defiling and deflouring his wife Ærobe by 
 pollicte,and partly for taking from bim a Rum with 
à golden fleeſe, practiſed with his feruat how to be re. 
uc ged of bis brother. This Atreus therfore difseblig 
a reconciliation & inuiting Thy ſtes to Mycenæ few 
cretly & vnknoiẽ to him fet before ſ at a banquet 
theflefh of his own childre to eate. Afterward Atreus 
hanig alfo gene to his [aid hrothery bland of his chile 
dr in a goblet todrinke did laſtly comaad the heads 
4lſo to be brought in, at the doleful fight wherof Thi. 
eſtes greatly lamẽ ting knowigy he had eatè his owne 
- childré,was wonderfully anguiſhed. But Atreus for 
that he had thas reuenged bimfeife,toke theringreat 
Pleaſure and deleciation, 
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ig HIST ES OF SE NE 


bes “THE AIs T. ATE. “ius E i 


‘Che names ot , 


Tantalus, Megara. Atreus. Sanaa 
Thieſtes Phili {tenes ee 


Pa Arens Megæra, 


Fe BS furve felt enkozteth mee 
ö to fle, th” onvap pr teat, 55 or. 


85 the ficepng food to rate 
ZR bat G O D to Tantaſus the bose, 
wher breathing bodyes dwel 
Doth ſhew agapneꝛ is ought found wozſe, then burning thyrſt of hel 
In lakes alow? oz ret woꝛſe plague then hunger is there one, 
In bepne that tuer gapes fo2 foode ⁊ſhal Siſyphus his ſtone, 
Thot liipper reſtles rollyng parle vppen my backe be bowie, - 
Oz ſhall my lymmeg wii fetter lwinge of whirling whele betont? 
On (al my paynes be Tytius panges th’encresftng liner Mit, 
Whoſe growing guttes the gnawing gripes end fylthy Foutes do fylls 
Chet lil by nyght repspꝛes the perch shat was deuourd by day: 
And wondzous wombe vnwaſted lieth anciw pꝛepared pꝛag 
What til em J appornted for? O crueil iudge of ſpꝛites, , 
Who fo thou be that tormentes new among the ſowles delyte g ; 
Stil to diſpoſe, ad what thou canſt to all my deadly wee, 
That keeper enen of dungeon dar ke would ſoze abhoꝛre to knowe. 
D2 hel it feife it quabe to ſe:foꝛ dꝛead wherol like wyſe 
I tremble wold, that plague ſeke cut:la nom there doth aryſe 
My bꝛoode that ſysl in miſchiele farre the grandſyers gilt out get, 
Ind gyliles make:that firſt hall dare bnuent red iis to da. 
What euer place remspneih pet of all this wicked land, 
wil kill vp: and neuer once white Pelops houſe both fend F 
Shall Minos tote be. Meg. Goforth thou netefleble ſpꝛite 
And vexe the Goddes of wicked boule with rage of furpes might. 
Let them centend with all offence, by turnes end que by ene 
Let ſweꝛdes te daawne:end meane of ire procure thert may be nene, 
F202 ſhame:let kur blend en lame they2 myndes and wꝛethful will, 
Let ret ve karentes rage enbuve and longer laing pil 
Thzougd 


The fecond tragedy, ieee 


ug child rens admin get erer Pett at 11 
The kozmer kawte to hate, hut Rill moze miſe chieke newe to fees fs 
Noꝛ one lu onesbutere the gylt zulth vengeanee be acquit, 
Encreaſs the creme: tcom bꝛetihzen pꝛoud let rule of Aingd ter 
To runnagates: and fwaruiag Gate of all vnſtable thingeg, 
Let it by doubtfull dome be toſtesbetwene thuncertaine Beugb. 
Let mighty fall ta autlere,and, meter clime to might, ne $2) 
Let chaunes turne thempeze vpipdowne both cue and take the right. 
The banpched foz golt, when god reſtoze theyz count iy Gall . = ie 
yet them to miſchtele faita frei as.batefailthento all, 

As tarhemfelucssiet Are thinks naggh: vaiawlall to be dci, oe 
Les bzother dzesbahe bzothers gh, and kather keare the ſoon . 
And cke the foon his parents go wzezlet babes be mürbered ll, 
But wore begotzher ipoute betrapt tu tresions trapne to bp, 
Let hatekull wyls awapte, and let them beste thzough fas their warre, 
Let bloodſhed xe the lands about and euer? Geis 1 
And ouer conquereng captaynes greate, ot countrees far to ler, f 
Let luck trrumphe: in wicked houle let Whozedome sounted be 
The tight’S ockenezlet trad that in the beaitg of bier nen We 
And truth bs gone:let nat from light of pour Sohepnous Deedes. 

The heausns he hyo, about the poale when ene the farce ¢ on bee, 
And flames with woonted beames of ught doe decke the bapnted ſkhpe. 
Let darkel night bee made, and let the day she heauens forlake. 
Dbckur be the goddg ol wicked hauſe, hate, flaughier, murder matze. 
Fultnoive haute of. Tantalus with miſchieues aud debateg, e 
Adoꝛned bi the pillers hegh with baz, and let the Fates „ 2 ‘i 5 
Be garnecht greene:and wonthy there koz the deturne to ght, aa 
a Be kendled fpreslet mifchpefe done in Thꝛacia once, thep2 leght 
Moe manyfoloe,wherefoze doth pet the vacles hand delares 
Doth vet Threſtes not bewaple his childꝛens fatall bap? 
Shall he not finde them where with heat of lezes that bnder “glowe. 3 
The cawderne boplesꝛtheir limmes eche one a peeces let then go 
Dilperſte:let fathers kires, with bloaù at cheldꝛen fried bee: 
Let deenties ſuch be dꝛeſi:it is no miſchiele ne we ta thez⸗ 
To banquet | ſozbehold this day we haue to thee teleact, 
Bad hunger ſtarued wombe ot tone we lend to lach a falt. 
With kowwleſt koode the kamyne lol, let blond in wae be dzownd. 
And dꝛonke in light of thee · loe now lach diſhes haue A found, 
As thou would chonne, Fay whither dolle thou hedlong wap noh take 
Tan. To pooles and floods of heil agayne Bad Bell decltzung lebe, 
And 


2 


And flight of tree Stee with frutte thet from the lippes Doth cke, if 7 


Ho dungeon darke of hateful hell let lectul be foꝛ me 

To goeso2 it to light be thought the parnes that there J heue, 
Bemoue me from thoſe lakes agayne: in midſt of wozſer waue 

Ok Phlegethon, to fland in ſeas of ſyꝛe beſet to be. r 
Who fd beneath the poynted paynes by Deenves detrer | 
Doſt fiti endure who foo thou bee that vnderlieſt alow © =) 
The hollow denne, oz ruxne who that keares and ouerthzow 

Of kallyng hel, o2 erucl crpes that found in caues of hell 
Df greedprcarpng Leons throats oz flocke offurpes fell 
Who quakes to know 02 who the bꝛandes of frre in dyꝛeſl peyne 

Halfe burn thzoweg of harketo the vorce of Tantalus: agapne 

That hates to hel, and whom the truth bath taught beleeue wel mee 
Loue wel pour paynes, they are but ſmall when Hall np bap fo bee 

To Flee thellghie Meg. Dilurbe thou kpꝛſſ thes Houle with dire diſcozd 
Dedates and bartels being with thee and of thunhar pp ſwoꝛde 

Fit loue to binges : the ctuel bꝛeſt Ott ke thꝛeugh env hateful hart, 
With tumult mad. Tan. To ſuffer papnes ti ſeemeih wel my pert, 
Mot woes ta worke : J am ſent forth ipke bepoure dyze to type, 

c hat bꝛeakes the ground oꝛ poyſon like the plague in wondꝛouſe wrfe 

CT hat laughter makes, het! I to ſuch deteſted erymeg, epptre 

My nephewes hartes do paicutes great ot Gods aboue the ſtzie 

And mxne (though ſham de J be to graunt) although with greater pain 
Wp tounge be vext, pet this to ſpeake I me no whit refrapne 

Noz bold my pesce: F warne pou this teal fecred hend with bloud 

Ok daughter dye, oz kranſie feil of frantitze fury wood 

The aulters ſtapne, I wil reſiſt: Ind garde ſuch gyit away: 


— 


With ſtrypes why doſt thou me effryghtꝰ why thꝛeatſt thou me to . 


Thoſe crallyu g ſnakesꝰ oz famine fyxt in empip wombe, wherkoze 
Doſt thou reupueꝛnow fries within with thyꝛſt enkindled fore 
Mp harte: and in the bowels burnt the bopling flames do glow. 
Meg. J follow theesthzot: gh all this jonfe now rage and fury throwe. 
Let them be dꝛiuen ſo, and fo let eyther thirſt to fee 
Each others bleod ful well hath felt the comming in of thee 
Tjts houſe, and all with wicked tench of the begune to quake 
Enough it is, repapꝛe agayne to dens end leathforre lee, 
: DF Houd well kne wen, the ſadder fople with heavy fote of ihyns 
Agrecued is, ſteſi thou krom ſpzinges he w waters do detlxne 
And inward finke? o2 how the bankes lve vorde by dꝛzughip heater 
And hoatter blak of ſrerꝝ wende the fewer cloudes tery been: 
. 


— 


l hefecond Tragedy, 

The treeſe de (poptd, and naked ſtand to ſight in withzed wondeg, 
Type barapne bowes whole fruites are fled:the land betwene the floods 
With ſurge of ſeas on eyther fpde that wonted ta reſound, 

And nearer kooꝛdes to ſeperat fometpme with leſſer ground, 
Mow broader ſpꝛed, it heareth bow aloote the waters ryſe. 
Dow Lernaturnes agavn the ſtreame Phoronides like wpſe 
His poares be Pope, with caſtom' d courſe Alphéus dꝛyues not ſt ill, 
Bis hollie waues, the trembling tops of high Cithæron hill, 
Chep ſtand not ſure: from height adowne ther ſhake their ſoluer ſnowe, 
And noble fieldes of Argos fesre, chepꝛ former draught to know. 
‘Pea Tyran doubtes himſelfe to rolle the woꝛlde his wanted wap, 
And dzine be force to former courts the backward dꝛawing Bape, 


Chorus, 


His Argos towne if any God be founde, 
And Piſey boures that famous yet remayn, 
Or kingdomes els to loue of Corinthes ground, 
The double hauens 5 or ſundred ſeas in twayne 
If any loue of Taygetus his {nowes, 
(BytV Viater which when they on hils be cafts 
By Boreas blaſtes that from Sarmatia blowes, 
VVich yerely breath tae ſommer meltes as faſt) 
VVhere clere Alpheus runnes with floude ſo cold, 
By playes wel knowen that there Olimpiks hight: 
Let pleafaunt powre of his from henſe withholde 
Such turnes of ſtryfe that here they may not liglit: 
Nor nephew worſe then grandſier {pring from vs, 
Or direr deedes delyght the yonger age. 
Let wicked ſtocke of thirſty Tantalus 
At length leaue of, and wery be of rage. 
Enoughe is done, and naught preuaild the iuſt, 
Or wrong: betraved is Mirtilus and drownde, 
That did betray his dame, and with like truſt 
Borne as he bare, himſelfe hath made renound 


VVich 


\ 


“V Vith chaunged namethe ſea: and better know ne 
“To mariners therof no fable is. ene nne 
On wicked {word the litle infant throw ne 
As ram the chide to take his fathers kiſſe. 
Vnry pe for thaulters offring fell downe deade: 
And with thy hand(O Tantalus} was rent, 
V Vith fucha meate for Gods thy boordes to fpread; 
Eternall famine for ſuch foode is ſent, 7 . 0 
And thyrſt: nor for thofe daynty meats vnmilde, 
Might meeter pay ne appoynted euer bee 
Vith empty throate ſtandes Tantalus begylde, 
Aboue thy wicked head their leanes to thee, 
‘Then I} ineys fowles in flight a ſwifter pray. 
“V Vith burnedbowesdeclynd on euery ſyde, 
And of his fruites all bent to beare the ſway, 
The tree deludes the gapes of hunger wyde 
Though hee full greedy feede theron would fa nes 
So oft deceyu de neglectes to touch them yet: 
He turnes his eyes, his iawes he doth refrayne, 
And famine fixt in cloſed gummes doth ſhet. 
But then each braunch his plenteous ritches all, 


~~ 


Lets lower downe, andapples from an hie 
VVith licher leaues they flatter like to fall! 
And famine ſtyrre: in vayne that bids totryx e 


His handcs: which when he hath rought forthanone 
Jo be beguyld in higher ayre againe eig 
The harueſt hanges and fickle fruite is gone. 
Then thirſt him greeues no leſſe then hungers payre: 8 
Wherwith when kindled is his boyling bloud = 
Lyke fyre, the wretch the waues to him doth call, 
That meete his month: which ftraight the fleeyne floud 
VVithdrawes, and from the dryed foorde doth fall; ~ 
And him forfakes that followes them. Hedrinkes . 
The duſt ſo deepe of gulfe that from him ſhrinkes, 


THE SECOND 


Ac TE. 


Atreus. Seruaunt 


Daſlard, cowzde, O wꝛetche, and (which 
the greateſt pet of all 
To Tprances checke A compte that mepe 
2 in watghtp thinges befall) 
75 7 O vnreuenged:after gurites 
ſo great and brothers guple, 

2 And trewth trode downe doſt thou pꝛouoke 
with bapne complapnts the whpte 
Thy wrath? alreadp now to rage all Argos towne throughout 
In armoure ought of thpne and all the double ſeas about 


Thy lleete to rde: now all the fieldes with feruent flames of thene, 
And townes to flach it wel beſeemde:and euery where to ſhyne, 


The bꝛight dꝛawne ſwoꝛd:all vnder foote of horſe let euerp ſyde 


Ok Argos lande reſound:and let the woundes not ſerue to hyde 


Our foes, noz pet in haughty top of hilles and mountapnes hype, 

The bullded towers. The people all let them to battel crye 

And clere koꝛſake Mycenas towne who fo his hatełul head 
Hides and defendes, with llaughter dire let bloud of him be Hed. 
This princely Pelops palace pꝛoude, and bowz2es of high renowne, 

On mee fo on my brother to let them be beaten Bowne, 

Go to, do that which neuer (all no after age allow, 

Non none it whicht: ſome miſcheke greate ther muſt be bentred nod, 
Both fierce and bloudy:ſuch as woulde my brother rather long 

To haue bene his. Thou neuer doſt enough reuenge the wzonge, 
Exept thou paſſe Ind feercer fact what map be done fo dre, | 
Tyat his exceedes ? doth euer he lay Downe his hateful prez : 
Doth euer he the modeſt arcane in tyme of wealth regard 

D2 quiet in aduerfity 2 J know his nature harde 5 
Vntracta le, that bose map be, but neuer wilit bend. 8 f 
Fo: which ere he prepare himfeife, oꝛ force to Gg'yt entend, 
Set fork on him, leaſt vhile J red he Mould on me arpſe. 
De wil detkrop oz be deſtroꝛd in mid ad the miſchiete Ives, 

| Pꝛepazʒd 


N 


; | Thieſtes 
Pꝛepard to him that takes it firſt, Ser. Doth ferme ol people naughe 
Aduerſe thee keare? Atre. The greateſt good of kingdom may be though 
That ſiill the people are conſtraꝛnd their princes deedes as well 
To pꝛapſe, aa them to ſuſter all. Ser. Whom feare Doth fo compell 
To pꝛayſe, the fame his foes to bee, doth feare enforce agaynt: 
But who indeede the gloꝛp ſerkes of fauour trew t’ubtaprie 
He rather would wil h hates of each be pꝛayſd, then ioungeg of all 
Aue. The trewer pꝛapſe ful oft bath hapt to mtaner men to fall: 
The falſe but vnto inyghty man what null they let them will. 
Ser. Let firſt the king will honeſt thinges and none the fame bare mill, 
Aire. Where leetul are to him that rules but honeſt thinges alone, 
There rapnes the beng by others leaue. Ser. Aud wher? chame is none, 
oz care of ryghe, fapth, ptety, noz holines none ſtapeth, 
That kingdome ſwarues. Atre. Such bolines, ſuch piety and faypth, 
Bre pꝛiuate goods: le: kinges runne one in that that likeg their will. 
Ser. The bꝛothers hurt s miſchiete count though he be nere fo ill. 
Acre. It is but right to do to bpm, that wꝛong te bzother were. 
What heynous hurt hath his oFence let paſſe to prcuezoz where 
Hekrapnd the grit, my ſpouſe he ſtale away fo2 lechery, ; : 
And raygne by ſtelth: the aunt ient note andBfygneoftinperp,. -—s_ * 


Wp frawde be got: my boule by fraud to vexe he neuer crake - 


In Pelops houſe there foſtred is a noble wozthe beaſt . 
The cloſe kept Ramme: the goodly guyde of rech and fap flockes. 


Dy. whom throughout on euerp ſyde depend adowne the lockes 


Ok glittering gold, with Acece of which the new, binges wonted were 

Ok Tantals ſtocke their {ceptors gvit,and mece of might to beare. 

Df this the owner raygneth he, with him of houſe lo great 

The foꝛtune fleeth, this ſacred Remme alooke in ſafety ſhet 

In ſecret mead is wont te graſe, which ſtone on euerp ſyde 

With recky wall tncloſeth rounde the fatal braſt to hrde. 

CT his beaſt (aduentryng miſchiefe greate)adiorning yet for paap- 

My ſpouſed mate, the traptour falſe hath hence conuapte awar 

From hence the wrongs of mutua ll hate, end miſchtete ell vpſpꝛong: 

In exiie wandzed he thoughout my kingdomes all long: 

No part of myne temapneth fafe to mee, from treynes of hrs. 

Mr feere dellourde , end lopalty of tmppꝛe bzeken is: 

My howfe all vext, my bloud in doubt, end nau ght that truſt is in, 

Wut brother for AX bat Barf thou ree? at length lo now beginnt. 

€ eke bert of Tantalus to thte, io Pelops ceſt ihne epes 

Eo fuch exe ples wen belcemes, Iſheuld my hand eppixe. 
Tel 


} 
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atti thon which way were belt to being that crueli head to deaih. 
Ser · C hꝛough perſt ww ſwoꝛd let him be llayne g elde his hatefull byealh. | 


25 


Atre. Thou ſpeak ii of th end: but I him would opꝛes greter gapus, i 


Let typants bere with toꝛment moze; ſhould euer in my rayne 


Be gentle death 2 Ser. Doth piety in thet pꝛeuayle no white 


Atre. Depart thou hence all piety, if in this houſe as pet 


Tyou euer wert: and now let all the locke of kur ies dyze, 


Ind full of Brife Erin nis come, and double bꝛands of ye b 
Megæra ſhaking: toꝛ not pet enough with fury greg 
Ind rage doth burne mp bopling bꝛeſt: it ought to bee repleate, (uide? 
With monſter moze. Sere What miſchiefe new do ne thou in rege pro- 
Atre. Not ſuch a one as map the meane of woonted griefe abide. 

No gutie will J fozbeare,noz none map be enough deſpight. (lighe 
Ser. What ſwoꝛd e Atr. To litle that. Ser. what fire ꝛAtr. And p is pet to 
Ser. What weapon then ſhall ſoꝛrow ſuch finde fit to woꝛke thy will? 


Atr. Thyeſtes ſelle, Ser. Then pre it feife pet that’s a greater tik. 


Atr. Igraunt: a tombling tumult quakes, within my boſomes loe, 
And rounde it rolles: I moued am and wote not wherebnto. 


But dꝛawen Jam: from batteme deepe the rozyng ſople doth cry 


The dap fo fayze with thunder foundep,endboufeagallfrombp 
Were rent, from roofe, and rafters crabes i and lares turnde aboughe 
Haue warde thers fight ſo bee te, fo bee te, let miſchiete fuch be fought, 
As pee O Gods would keare. Ser. What thing ſeek l thou to bang to 
I note what greater thing mx mynde, and moze then woont it was (pas 
Atre. Aboue the rrache thar men are woont to wozke, begins to 1 
And ſlayth with Mourhfull hands What thinge 11s J cannot tell: 


But great it is. Ber te fo, my mynde now in this feate pꝛoceede, 


Foꝛ Atreus and Ihyeſtes bathe, it were a worthy dee de. 

Let eche of vs the crime commit. The Thꝛactan houſe did ſee 
Such wicked tables once: I graunt the miſchiefe great to bee, 
But done ere this: ſome greater guitt and miſchiele moꝛe, ict 22s 
Fynde out. The ſtomacke of thy ſonne O kather thou enſpyze, 
Ind ſyſter eke, like is the tauſe: afi me with your powre, 

And dꝛyue mp hand: let greedy parents all his babes deuowze, 


And glad to rent his childꝛen bee: and on thetr lyms to ktede. 


Enough, and well it is deuil' de: this pleaſeth me in deede. 
In meane time where is he? ſo long and mnocent wherefore. 


Doth Atteus walke 2 befoze myne cpes alredy moze end wore : 


The chade of (uch aflaughter walkes: the went of chtinzen caf, . 
In fathers Jawes. But whe mp mpnde,ret dꝛeadſt thou fo at laff, « 
EE. And kaint g 
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Bib faint before thou enterpꝛiſe Pit maſt bee done, let bees | 
That which in all this miſchiete is the greateſt gutlt to ſee ,. 
Wet him commit. Ser / but what diſceit map wee for him pꝛepare, 
WD jereby betragt he map be dꝛawne, to falt into the ſnare? 
We wotes full well we are his foes. Atre. e could not taken bee, 
Eccept himleife woulde take: but now my kingdomes hopeth hee. 
Foz hope of thts he woulde not feare to meete the mighty Ioue, 
Though him he thꝛeatned to deſtroy, with lightning from aboue. 
Foꝛ hope of this to pafle the thꝛeats of wanes he will not faple, 
Noꝛ Dread. no whit by daubtkull ſhelues, of Updike ſeas to ſaple, 
Foꝛ hope of this (which thing he doth the woozſkot all beleeue,) 
He will his brother fee. Ser. Wha Halt of peace the pꝛomiſe geeue? 
Whom will he truſt ? Atte. His euili hope will ſoone beleue it well. 
Pet to my lonnes the charge which they ſhall to theyꝛ vnckle tell, 
We will commit: that whom he would from exile come agapne, 
And myſeries koꝛ kingdome chaunge, and ouer Argos rapgne 
A king of halfe: and though to harv of heart our pꝛapers all 
Him ſelte deſpiſe, his childꝛen pet nought woting what map fall, 
With trauels tier de. and apte to be entyl de from miferp, 
Requeks will moue: on th one Foe his deſpꝛe of Imperie, 
On th other (eve his pouertp, and labour hard to fee, 
Will him ſubdue aud mabe to peelde, although full ſtoute he bee. 
Sea. His trauaples nowthe time hath made to ſeeme to him but lat. 
Arr. Mot ſo: for. Day by dap the griefe of ill encreaſeth all. 
T is light to ſuffer miſeries, but heaup them tendure. 
Ser Pet other meſlengers to ſend, in ſuch alfapzes procure, 
Att. The ponger forte the wꝛoſe precepts do eafelp harken to. 
Ser. What thing agaynſt heir vuckle now, vou them enſtruckt to do, 
Perhaps with you to wozke the lite, they will not be a dꝛead. 4 
Duch mifchtefe wrought hath okt return de vpon the workers head. 
Atte. Though neuer man to the the wapes of guile & gnilt haue taught, 
Pet kingdome will. Fear a thou they ould be made hy cofifel naught? 
They are fo borne. Chat whith thou calite a cruell enterpꝛpſe, 
And dprely deemeſt doone to be, and wickedly Likewife, 
Perhaps is wrought agapnſt me there. Ser. And Halt pour fons of this 
Diſceipt beware that woꝛke pou will ? no ſecretnes there is b 
In theyꝛ la greene and tender yeares: they will pour trapnes diſclaſe, 
Atre. A pꝛiup caunſeil claaſe to keepe, is learnde with many woes. 
Ser. And will pee them, by whom pee woulde he ſhould begutled bee, 
Them ſelnes beguil de? At. Nay let thé both krom fault ¢ blame be free, 


Foz what 
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Foz what ſhall neede in miſchiefes fuch as J to weorke entende, 

To mingle them ? let all my hate by mee alone take ende. 

Thou leau ite the purpoſe il my mynde: if thou thine owne kozbtsre, 
Thon ſpareſt him. Wherefore of this let Agamemnon heare 

Be myniſter: and Clieni eke of myne for ſuch a deede, 

Let Menelaus paefcut bes: truth ol th uncertayne ſeede, N 
By ſuch a pꝛacktiſe may be tri de: i it rekuſe they hall 
Jor ot debate will bearers be, if ther himbrcklecall, 
Me is their kather: let them gee. But much the fearefull face 
Bewꝛares it leife: euen him that farnes the ſecret wapghtp caſe, 
Doth oft betray: let them theteloze not know, how great a gurilie 
They gee about. And thou theſe things in ſecret kerpe the whrle. 
Ser. I neede not warned bee,fo2 theſe within m befome derpe/ 
Baily fagthand t FATHER pate fart, dot eae alte te 


a 21 
. 5 . 5 * 4 
—* 8 1 we 2% * 2 1 
3 1 3 134 : 2 3 1 * 
1 
* P = 4 * 
1 5 : Dy eat 
Sas oO TA eo breY * A 
84 herus. ; 7 
Ax 4 7 
enn r 
. e424 FEDS 3 a 4 


: e ai lea 7 on th of hi 1 
1 ite e fame. 15 flacke.of ener 

2 Aeg & land the threats of brethré down: 

Hut nome what fury lors & driues you thus 

: SE che. ine t thyrft the othersbloud gane, 

or get os gl. the golden ace in hande? 

Tes litle wote that fo defyre to rgne, 

In what estate or Place a prin kyngdome Pandey 

Not ritches makes a kyng or high ſenomne. 

Not garniſit weede wath purple Drian die, 

Not left ty looles or head encloafde wither. arne, 

¥ 0 0 lyetring beames with golde and turets hie. 


E 2. ug 


And gladly runnes bisfatall day to meete, 


be ee ſtes dik int i 
A Ryne he is thatfeare hath lige 11 0 


And ul Laffit that in the breaft.are 1842 

VV hom impotent ambition doth not guide, 

Nor fickle fauour hath of people led. 

Nor all that weft in mettalls mynes hath 75555 

Or chanell cleere of: golden Tagus ſro mes, 
Nor all tlie grayne that threfshed is on grounde, 
T hat with the heate of libyk harueſt glowes. 

Nor whom the flaphe of lightning flame foall beate, 
Nor castern wynde that fmightes upon the ſcas, 


Mor fwelling farge with rage of vvynde lee; 


Or greedy Gulphe of Adria diſpleaſe. 
VV hom not the pricke of Souldiers foarpeft ſßeare, 
Or poyncted pyke in hand hath made to rue, 
Nor whom the glympſe of ſwoorde myght caufe ro fears, 
Or bright drawen blade of ghetring ſteele fabdue. 
VV ho in the feate of fafty ſets his feete, 
Beholdes all baps hom under him they lye, 


et 


Nor ought complaynes or gruageth for to dye. ‘ 7 9 


MM 


Thoughprefent vvere the Princes cuenychone, be : 
The feattered Dakes to chafe that vvonted bees “sh 


That shyning feas beſet with precious fone, 

And red fea coaſtes doe holde, ye Houd to ſte: 
Or they vvhich els the Cajpian mountaynes he, 
From Sarmats ſtroug with all theyr po wer ahl : 
Or hee that on the floude of Danubye, 

In froft a foote to trauayle dare bee bolde: 

Or Seresin vvhat euer place they he, 
Renowade with is * there of Hlle all ing, 


They see 


727 77 1 Be 9 is. 
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Ten neuer might the truth hereof denye; | 
It the myndethat onely makes a ling. 
There ts no needeof fiurdie ſteedes in warre, 

No neede-with armes or arromes ells to fight, 
That Parthus woonts with bowe to fling fromfarre, 
VV byle fromthe flelde hee falſely fayneth flight, 
Mor het to ſiege no neede it is to bringe 
Great Guns in Carls to cnerthrowethe wall, 
T hat fromfarre of theyr battring Pellets ſhng. 
A kyng lee is that feareth nought at all. 

Eche man himfelfe this kyngdome geeues at hand. 
Let whofe. if with mighty mace toraygne, 

In tyckle toppe of court delight to ftand 
Let mée the ſmeete and quiet reft obtayne. 

Fo ſet in place. olſcure and lowe degree, 

Of pleafaunt reſt I ſnall the fweetneffeknoe.. 

l hfewnknowne to them that noble bees 

Shall in the fteppe of fecret fylence gue.” 

Thus when my dayes at length are ouer paſt, 

And tymewithout all troublous tumult pent, 

An aged man I foalldepart at laſt, 

In meane eſtate, to dye full well content, 

But greeuous is to him the death, that wher 

So farre abroade the bruite of him is blomne, 

T hat knowne hee is to much to other men: 

Departeth yes unto himfelfeunknowne, 5 
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Thyeſtes, Phyliſthenes | 


I V countrep bowꝛes fo long wicht koz, and Argos clea ati, 
£ © ief2 good that vito bauiſht men, and Mylers map befall, 
The touch of fople where bora Aw 185 gods of native lad, 
(It geds they be,) & ſatred tow:es I fee ot h ved ; 
That sort then all mans moarkc,a greater mateſtp. 5 
Reno wned (tapies to my vouth, where noble ſometime 1 
ih aue not fo ſeelde as ance, the palme in fathers chariot woon. 
All Argos now taincete with meiand people kaſt will roons 
Bat Afro to. pet rather leade it woods agapne thy flight. 
And buches thicke, and hid among the bzutyche brates from ſight, ; 
ILpise lyke ta theyzs: where ſplendent pomp: of court @ princelp pʒode, 
May not with flactring kulgent face, allure thine eyes adde. 
Wich whom the kingdome geuen is, behold, and well regarde, 
Belet but late with fuck mth ips, as all men counte full hade, 
Iſtoute and topfull was: but now agapne thus into keare 
Jam returne. my mynde miſdoubtes, and backe ward ſeekes to beate 
So body hence and forthe I Draw mp pate agaynſt mp will. . 
Phy. With ſlouthkull ſtep(what meaneth this?) mr father ſtãdeth Hep, 
And turnes his face and holdes him ſelke in doubt what thing to do. 
Thy. What thing mo minde)conũdreſt thou? oz ela fa long whereto 
Da’ thou fo eale counfaple welt? wilt thou to thinges bnſure 
The brother and the kingdome truſte kearſt thou thoſe ils tendure 
Flow ouercome, and mielder made ? and trauapls do Aton fice. 
That well were plaſte 2 it thee auayls, a myſer now to bee. 
Tarne hence ihr pace while leekull is, and keepe thee From his hande. 
Pny. What cauſe thee dꝛiues (Y father deere) thus rd chy nattus lande, 
Nu ſtrene to ſhꝛynk 2 what mares thee thus ſtõ things fo good at laſt 
With dꝛa ve thy ſelfe d thx bꝛother comes whole tres be ouerp aq 
And halte the kyngdome geues, and of the houſe Dplacetate, 
Repapꝛes the partes: and thee re ſtoꝛes agapne to foꝛmer ſtate. 
Thy. The cauſe of feare that I know not, thou do i require to heates 


I ee nothing that makes mee dꝛead, and pet J greatly feare. 


A would 
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& wentpigoe on, hut pet my ummes win ‘weary legges doe lacke: 
And other wap then J would paſſe, Jam wihholden backe. 


So oft the hip that dꝛiuen is with wynde and eke with Oze. 


The ſwelling ſunge refifting both beates backe bpon the ſhoze. 


Phy. Pet ouercome what cuer-fapes;and thus doth let pour mynde, 


Had fee what are at pout returne, pꝛepar de foꝛ pouto finde. 

Pou map O father raygne. Thy Imap but then when die J mought. 
P. Chie fe thing is powꝛe. T nought woꝛth at al if thou deſpꝛe it nought. 
P. Nau ſhall ĩt to pour childʒen leaue. I. the kingdome iakes not twarne, 
Phy. Mho map be happy; rather would he mr pet remapne : 

Thy. Beleue me well, with titles falſe the great thinges vs delight: 
And heaup haps in vayne are ſearde. while high J oodeinfight, 

I neuer finted then to quake, and ſelke fame ſwoꝛde to keare, 

That hanged by myne owne lde was. Oh how great good it were, 
With none to ſtriue, but carelis foode to cate and reſt to knowe? 

The greater gyltes they enter not in cotage fet alowe; 

And fafer koode is fed vpon, at narrowe booꝛzde alway, 


While vꝛunhe in golde the popſon is by prcofe well taught J fay, 


Tynt euill haps befoꝛe the good to loue it likes my will. 

Ot haughty houſe that ſtande s aloft in tickle top of bril, 

Ind fwapes aſpde, the cyty lowe nrede neuer be afftight: 

Noz in the top of roofe aboue, there ſhrnes no Juerp bright, 

#02 watchman naue defendes my lleepes by night, oꝛ gardes mp red: 
Wh flecte I ſiſhe not, noꝛ the ices J haue not backwas de pref, . 
Poꝛ tuin de to flight with bulldcd wall: oz wicked bellp ZF 

With taxes of the people fed: noꝛ parcell none Doth lte, 

Ok ground of mne beponde the Getes and Varthtans farre about: 
Noz worhiped with frankinfence J am, no2 ( loue ſhet out) 

My Julters decked are : noz none in top oł houſe doth ande 


In garden treeſe, nor kindled pet with helpe ofeche mans bande, 


The bathes doc ſmoake : noꝛ pet are dapes in ſlouthlull Gumbers lcd, 
Noz nightes paſſ forth in watche and wyne, without the re ſt of ded. 
Wee nothing feare, the houſe is fafe without the hidden knpfe, 
Bud poore eſtate the ſweetenes feeles, of reſt and quiet lple. 
Greate kindome is to be content, without the ſame to lyus. 
Phy. Pet ſhould ie not refuſed be, i God the kingtome giue. 
Thy. Mot pet deſlerd it ought to be. I hy. rc ur brother byds rou reyne 
Thy. Bids he? the moze is to be fearde there lurketh there ſom e trapus. 
Phy. From whence it felt, pet piety is woont to turne at lengih: 
Ind loue vn! ante. rt pexʒes agapne his etſt omitied ſirengibß. 
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Thy. Doth ‘Ateeus then bis brother ioue ? eche Vila tent on bie, o * 
The Seas Hall wache. and ſwelling ſurge of Seas of Sicylye 
Shall reſt and ali afwaged be:and coꝛne to rypenes growwee 
In bottame of Ionian ſeas, and darkeſt night ſhall howe r 5 
And ſpꝛeade the light about the ſople: the waters with the kpꝛe, 
The ipfe with death, the wynde with leas, hall friendſhip fel requrꝛe, 
And be at league. Phy. ot what deceipte are zou fo dꝛeadiuli here? 
Thy. Df euerpchone: what ende at length might J pꝛouide of 3 ö 
In all he can he hateth me. P hy. te vou what hurt can he? | 
Thy. As for my ſelfe Inothing dꝛead pou little Babes make mee 
Afrapde of him. Phy. dread, pee to be begutlde when caught ee are: 
To late it ts to Choon the trayne in middle of the ſnare. au f 
But goe we on, this (father) is to vou my laſt requeſt. hn E 
Thy. Ffollow vou. Z leave pow not. Phy, God turne it to the bel ie 
That well deulled is koz good: paſſe fazth with cherefull pas. 
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Atreds, me, 

17 Berat in trapne the 8 ig dag ih 

and in the fuare doth kall: 7 
& Votb him, and eke ok hated ſtocke 
2 with him the okſpzeng all, 
he Sik Bbour the fathers fpoe A lee: 
= Xf and nowe in fauketp Gets 
“AY; MA And ſureſt ground mp westhkull hate: ee 
/ enowe comes into my hands iat 
It length Thyeſtes: pea bes comes 

* and all at once to me ee. “ee 

“icant eee and ſcant map anger bapdled Utes 2. 


| Do when the Bigaohgund! feekes the beat, bp ſtep and quick oF fet 


 Dpawesin the leame, and pace bp pace to wynde the wapes hee went, 
With noſe to ſople doth hunt, while he the Woare aloofe hath founde 


Farce of bp ſent, he yet vefrapnes and wanders trough the gro unde 
With Tent mouth: but when at hand he once percetues the pray, 1 
With all the ſtrength he hath he liriues, with vopce and calls away | is 


His lingring maiſter, and from him by force out bꝛeaketh bee. 


When Are doth hope the pꝛeſent bloud, it map nat hedden bee. 

Pet let it hedden be. behalde with vgly hape to light 

Bow prkefomely dekezm' de with lilthe his ko wle Face ig dight, 

How lothſome tyes his Wearde vnkengt: but let bs kriendſhip kane. 
To fee my brother me deughts: geue now to me agapne 
Embꝛacing long defpred foz: what euer ſtryfe there was 

Bekoze this time betwene vs twapne, forget and let it pas: 

Fro this d 2 foꝛth let brothers loue, let bloud, and lawe of kinde 
Regarded be, let all debate be llakte in epivers mynde. 

Thy. I coulde excuſe mp felfe, except thou wert as cow thou art. 
But (Atreus) now IJ graunt, the faulte was mene in euerp part a 


Bnd F offended haue in all, my cauſe the woꝛzſe to bee, 


Pour this Dapes bindnes makes: in deede a guilty wight is hee, 
That “SS 


a a ae eee ee 
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Tiveness! 


Tyat would fo good a bꝛother hurt as you, in any whit. 
Wut now with teares J mul entreate, and firſt I me ſubmit. 
Kibet handes that at thy ſeete doe tye, doe thee beſer che and preps” 
C hat pre and hate be layde aſide, and krom the boſome map 
We ſcraped out: and ltere forgot. fo2 pledges take thou theſe 
O brother deere, ehele quiirics babes, Atr. the hands vet from mp unten 
Memoue, and rather me to take in armes, bpon me fall 
And pee O aydes of elders age, pee litte infants all. er 
Mee clyp and coll about the necke: this fowle attyze 2 
And ſpare myne epes that pity it, and frether veſture take 
Arke mpne to ſee. and you with iop, the halfe of emperie 
Deere bꝛother ane: the greater pꝛavſe ſhall come to mee therebys 2 
Our fathers ſeate to pelde to vou, and brother torclieuc, — ty 
To haue a kingdome is but chaunce, but bertue it to geeue. 4 
Thy.B iuſt reward fos ſuch deferts,the Gods (D no 
Repay to thee: but on mp head a regall crowne to weate; 
paid lothſome Ipfe denpes: and farre doth from the ſceptef flee 
My hand vnheppo: in the mydſt let leetuli be foꝛ mee 
Okt men to turke. Atte. this kingdome can with twapne full well agret. * 
Thy. What ever is (O brother) pours, I count it mne to bee. 
Arc. Who would dame foztunes gifts refuſe, it cher him reꝛſe to raigne? 
Thy. The gyfts of hir eche man it wotes, how foone they paſſe againe, 
Arr. Pee mi depꝛrue at glow great, except pee ih emppꝛe tske. 
Thy. Pou haue pour geyſe in offring it, and I it to fosfakte, -. 1 
Ind full perſwaded to refuſe the kingdome, am JU. a 
Atte. Except pour part pee will ſuſteine mene owne foꝛſakt Iwill. 
a F rake it then. end beare J will the name thereof alone: 
The rygbts and armee, as welt as myne they ſhall be pours eche one. 
Atre, The regall crowne as pou beſeemes vpon pont head then tale: 
Ind th appopneted facsifice fog e now get maße. 
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RG 7 Oulde any man it weene ? that cruell 1 — 
AA ircus of mynde fo impotent to ſce 


a(S r Vv 45 ſoone iF onied with his brothers fi ‘abt, 
Mo greater force then pietye may bee: 


_yVhere kynred i is not, laſteth ewery threat, 


VV-hom true loue holdes, it holdes eternally, 


The vurath but late vv ith cauſes kyndled great 


cAll fauour brake, and did to battarle cry, 
VV han horfemen did refouwde one euery fyde, 


The fwoordes eche vvhere, then ghyſtred mre & more: 


VV hich raging Murs vvith ofcenftroke did guide 


The freer bloud to shed yet thyrsting ſore. 


But loue the worde agaynit theyr vvills doth ſvage, 
And them to peace perfwads uvith hand in hand. 
So fedeyne reff, amid ſo great a rage 

VV hat God hath made ? throughout Mycenzs land. 
The harneffe clynkt, but late of cyuill fPrike : 


Aud for their babes didfearefull mother ‘quake, 


From turret hich did.owerlooke-the towne, 


Her armed ſpouſe to lee[z much tearde the vuyfe, 


VV hen ſworde vvas made the ſcabberde to corſi bes 


That now byrest vvith rust vs ouergro vne. 
Some to repayre the vvailes that did dec cay, 

And ſome to ſtrengthi thetowres hrife ouerthrowne, 
Aua fome the gates vvith gyns of Trne to fray 
Full bufie vere, and dredfall vvatch by night 


VV o0rfe 


30 


VVo ie is then warre it ‘elf e of bt. 
(Nowe are the threats of cruell ſmorde layde downey, 
And nome the rumour whifts of battayles/owney,. 
T he noyfe of crooked trumpet filent hes, 
And quiet peace retu ns to ich full towne, 

go whentne wanes of [welling furge aryfe, , 
VV byle Corus wynde the Brutian feas doth e, 0 
And Scylla foundes from hollowe Caues withing 
And Shipmen are with wafting wanes s 
Charybdis cates that erftit had eee 005 : 
And Cyclpos fierce his father yet doth ed, we 
In AEtna banke that feruent is with heates, 05 eg 
Leaft quenched be with wanes that ouershed 
The five that fram eternall Fornace beates:. 

And poore Laértes thinkes his Hngdomes ait 

Nl ay drowned be, and I thaca doth quaker 22 

If once the force of wyndes begin bo fal, 
The fea lth downe more mylde then Hadi ile. 
The deepe, where Ships ſo v uyde full drecfull vvere 
Topaffe,vvith ſayles on eyther ſyde out ſpred ä 
Now fallne adownes the leſſer Boate doth leerer 98 1 “I 
And leyfare is to vewe the fyfhes ded W 
Euen there, vvbere late with tempef bet opr: | 
The ſpalen Cycladesuvere uvith Seas agast.- 

No flate endures, the payne and pleafure,one: 

To other yeldes and ivyes be fooneft past. 

One howre fets vp the thinges that lowest bert. 
Hec that the cromn es tu prynces doth deuyde, 
VV hom people pleaſe with bending of the ne, 
And at whofe becke ther e lay K . 
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Aid Dales that Parthyans doe with horfemen threat, 


Him felfe yet holdes his Sceptors doudtfully, 

And men of might he feares andchaunces great 
(That eche estate may turne) and doubtfull homre. 
O yee, vuhom lorde of lande and vvaters wyde, 


He and death grauntes here to haue the powres 


Lay pee your proude and lofty looles afide: 


u bat yourinferiour feares of you amis, 


That your fuperiour threats to you agayne. 
To greater hyng, eche kyng a ſabicct ts, 
VV hom dawne of day hath ſeene in pryde to raygne, 


Anm ouerthrovwne hath feene the euening late. 
Let none reioyce to much that good hath got, 


Zet none difpayre of beſtin vvorſt estate, | 
For Clotho myngles al, andfuffreth not 


Fortune to ſtande : but Fates about doth driue. | 
Such friendship finde wythGods yet no man myglti, 


hat he the morowe might be fure to lyue. 
The God our things all toft and turned quight | 


Kolles with awhyrle wynde. 


~ 


The 


* 
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Meffenger. Clioras, ww 


Dat whirlwende map me beadlong dene 
eos WA and pp in apze mee fling. 

75 4 And wrap in darkeſt clouve, where 
Ly fed 75 it might ſo heynaus thing 


* 
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Take from myne eyes? O bes 
5 LST f Ue that euen of Peleps onghe. 
aes fb . And Tancalus abhozred bee. 
22 WV f 135 Ch. what new thing halt thou biougbr 
2 ve’ Me. What lande ts eee 
and Argos, that hath bꝛed 


WE 5. 


Betweene the leas? 02 Ifter eile where woont to take thelt fight, = 
Are people wrlde ? oz that which woonts with ſno we to ſhene fo balghe⸗ 
Hircana lande? oz cls doe here the wandzing Scethiens well? 

Ch. What monſtrous miſchiefe is this plate then guilty of thst teu, 
And this declare to vs at large what euer be the uu 1. 

Me. It once my mynde may fap it ſelfe, and quaking immes will. 
But pet of ſuch a cruell derde before myne eres the ftcarfe 

And Image walkes: pee reging ſtoꝛmes now Far from hence me beare 
And to that place me dziue, to which now dꝛiuen is the dap 

Thus drawen from hence. Ch. Our mpndes pre holde pet Hill in doubt: 
Tell what it is pee fo abhoꝛre. The authoꝛ thereot Howe. (full Gap. . 
FZ alge not who, but which of them that guickliy let vs know. 

Me. In Pelops ut ret high, a part there ig of Pallace wyde 
That towar de the louih erected leanes, of which the vtter fpre. 
With equall top to mountayne Landes, end on the City lies, 

And people pꝛoude agarnG ther2 pꝛynce it once the traptozs rife 
Math vnderneath his batiring Croke; there (enes the place in ſight 
Where woont the people to t᷑equent, whofe golden beomes fo bright. 
The noble Sorted pillers grey. of marble dee luppoꝛte, 

Within this place well knowen to men, where they lo oft reſoꝛte, 


0 To mas 


hued» 
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To man: other raomes abour the noble court Both gor. 


The puuie Palatce vnderlieth in ſecret place aloe, 


With dich ful deehe that doth encloſe the wood of pꝛiuitee, 


And hidden parts cf kengdome olde: where neuer grew no tree 
That chereful bowes is woont to beare, with knike oꝛ lopped be, 
But Tare, and CTypꝛeſſe, and with tree of Holme ful blacke to fee 
Doth becke and bende the wood fo Darke: alofte aboue all theefe 


he higher oke doth ouer looke, ſurmounting ali the treefe. 


From hens with lucke the raigne to take, accuſtom'd are the kyngs, 


From hens in daunger aꝛd to alke, and daome in doubtkull things. 

To this affixed are the gifts, the founding Trumpets bright, 

The Chariots bꝛoke, and ſpoples of ſea that now Mircdon bight, 
There hang the wheeles once won by crafte of falfer axel tree, 

Bad euere other conqueſts note, here leefullis to ſee 

Tye Phꝛegian epre of Pelops head:the ſpople of enmtes heere, 

Had of Barbariaa triumpbe lik, the papnted gorgeous geere. 

B lothſome ſpꝛinge ſtands vnder ſhade, and Aouthfail courſe doth tabe, 
Wieh water blacke:euen ſuch as is: of prkefome Depgtan lake 

Che vgle waue wiyerebp art want, to fweare the gods on hye. 

Here all the night the grilly gholts and gods of death to crie 

The kame reportes: with clinkpag chapncs reſoũos the wood ech where 
Tue fprights crp out · and euere thinge that dꝛedfull is to beare, 

May there bee ſeene:ot vgly ſhapes from olde Sepulchꝛes ſent 

A kearetull flocke doth wander there, and in that place frequent 

Woꝛzſe things then euer pet were know wne: pe all the wood full efte 
With klame is woont to flach, and all the higher trees alofte 

Without a kyze do burne: and ofte the woud belide all this 


With triple barkyng roares at once:kul oft the palatce is 


» 


BEright with Hapcs.nozlighte af day map on the terrour quell. 
Eternall night doth hold the place, and darknes there of heil 

In mid dap raignes:from Fens to them that paap out of the ground 
The certayne aniwerg geuen are, what tyme with dꝛedtul found 
From lecret place the fates be tolde, and dungeon roares within 
While of the Mod bꝛeak s out the vopce:whereto when entred in 
Fierce Atreus was, that div wyth him his brothers chuldzen traple, 


Denkt are the aulters: wh. (alas) map it enough bewaple? 


Behende the infants backs anone he knpt theyz noble hands, 
And e&e hep: heaup heads about he bound with purple bandos - 


Tyere wanted there no Frankenkente, noz pet the hole wine, 


Noz unpte to cus the facriGice,belpzink: with leuens fine, 
a Kepte 


8 When long the body had vphelde it ſelfe in doubtfull fap, . 
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Re pt is in oll the oꝛt er due, icaſt ſuch a miſchiefe gree — , 

Sbould not be oꝛdzed wen Ch. tohs doth his hand on ſwoꝛd then fet ¢ 

Me. Me is him felfe the pꝛieſt, and ho himſelle the deadiy verſe i 

With pꝛaper dpre from feruent mouth doth ſyng and oft reherſe. 

And he at th'aulters ſtands himſelfe, he them aſſygn de to dee 

Doth handle, end in oder fet, and to the knyfe applee, 

He lights the kyꝛes, no rights were left of ſacrifice vndone. 

The woode then quakt, and all at once krom trembling grounde anone 

The Palace beckt, in doubt which way the payſe thercor woulde fall, 

And ſhaking as in waues it ſtoode: fromth dpze and thetewithall N 

A bisfag ſtarre that fouleſt trayne dꝛew after him doth oe: 

The wrnes that in the kpꝛes were caſt, with chaunged licour lloe, 

Bnd turne to blond: and wyſe o2 thꝛyſe th'attyze fell from his hed, 


The Juerrebright in Temples ſeem'de to weepe and teares to Hed. 


The fights amal de all other men, but ſtedfaſt pet alway 5 

Ok mende, vnmoued Atreus ſtends, and euen the Gods doth frag 
het thꝛeaten him and all delay kozſaken be and be 

To th'sulters turnes, and therewuhwall a ſyde he loskes awzy. 

As hungry Tygre wonts that doth in geugep woods remayne 

With doubtful pace to range eroame beiweene the bullocks warne, 
SDE epther prap full couetous and pet vncertarne where 8 
She fp2 map byte, and rearing thꝛoste now tutnes the tone to teare 
And then to th'other ſtrayght returnes, and doubtfull famyne holdes: 
So Atreus dye, betwene the babes doth Rend and them beholdes 

On whom he poynctes to llake his pre: firſt laughter where to make, 
Hee Doubts oz whom he ſhoulde agarne fo2 ſecond offring take, 
Pet ſkiils it nought, but vet he doubtes and Such a cruelty 

It him delights to order well. Ch. Whom take he fer to dy? 
Me. Sirf plate, lesſt in him thinke pee might no piete to remapne 
To graundſſer dedicated is, fyꝛſt Tantalus is flayne. 

Ch. With what a minde e count naũce, could p bo his death ſuſtsyne : 
Me. All careles of him feife he ſtoode, noz once he would in bayge 
His pꝛar ers tcefe. But Atreus fierce the ſwoꝛd in him at lfte 
In deepe and deadly wound doth hide to hilts, and gryping fed 

Tis thꝛoate in had, he thzuſt him though · Ehe ſwoꝛd thé dzawne awax 
Which way to fall, at length vpon she bnckle Downe it kalles. 

And then to th'aulters cruelly Philithenes he tralles, ö 
And on his brother thꝛowes: and ſtrayght his necke of cutteth hee 


The Carcafe keadlong falleg to gronnd: a piteous thing to fee, 


Che; 


Chor. 


Pet llaketh not his pꝛełul tage with bloud of Bulles ſo grest, : 
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98 g bead with murmurt pet vncertexne Deth complarne. 
after Double death Both he and llsughter then of twarnt 2 

Spares he Chilo? oz gilt on gilt agapne pet heapeth be? 

Meſſ. 2s long maynd Leon feerce amid the wood of Armenie, 

The Dione pusfues and conqueſt makes of flaughter many one, 

Trough now Defpled be bis tawes with blond and hunger gone 


Bnt flouthful now with wrarp tooth the leller Ceiues doth — Te 
None other. wyle doth Atreus rage, and ſwelles with anger rand. 
And holding now the lwozd in hand, with double ſlaughter land 


Begerding not where fell his rage, with curſed hand vnmild 


Be Irate tt through his body quite, at boſome ot the C hid 
The blade gaeih in, and at the backe agapne out went the ſame, 


hee kaltes and quenching with bis bloud the auiters ſarreb lem, 


Ot epther wound at lenght he dieth. Chor. O heynous hateful act. ‘Bi 
Meſſ. Abhozre pe this ? pe heare not pet the end of all the fact. 
Tyere kotlowes moge. Cho. à flercer thing, 02 woale then this to fee: 
Could Mature beart?ꝰ Me. why thinke ye this ot gylt the end to ber? 

It is but part. Cho. what could he moꝛe e to cruel braſtes he caſt 
PMerhappes their bodpes to be tozue, and kept from fꝛes at laſt. 
Me. Would God he had: that neuer tombe the dead might ouer hrde, 
Noz flames diſſolue, theugh them fozfocd to foules in paſtures wyds 
He had out thꝛowen, oz them for prep ts ctuell besſtes would klinge. 
That which the toozſt was mont to be, were here a wilhed thing, 

That them their father ſaw vntombd: but oh moze curſed crime 
Uncredible, the which Benge will men of after tyme: 

From bofomes vet altue out dawn the trembling bowels ſhake, 

The barnes vet Sreath, the feareiul hart doth pet both pant and quake 
But he the ſtringes doth turne in hand, and deſtenies behelde, 

And of the guttes the ſygnes each ont Doth bewe not fully cold. 


When him the facrtfpce had pleaſd, his diligente he puttes 


To dzuſſe his brothers banquet now; and ſireight a ſonder cuttes 

Tre bodyes tuto quarters cil, and by the ſtoompes anone 

Che Howlers wyde, and bꝛzawnes of ermes he frites of euerpchone,. 
He tepes abꝛoad their naked lims, and cuts awap the bones: 

Che ont ly heads he kepes and handes to him committed ence, 

Some cf the guttes are bꝛoacht. and in the fyꝛes thet burnt full fos 
Ther drop, the bopling licour ſome Doth tom ble to and froe 

In moozutug tawverne: from the fleſh thet ouer andes alot 


ys fps doth klee, and ſkatier out and into chienneg olte 


Zz, gt Se 


Thyeſtes ot 


An Heape agapne and there conFrapnd bp force to tar ker 
Uawilling burnes:the (fuer makes great nopſe bpon bebe 
Noz eaſelp wor J, ik tho flech, oꝛ Hanes ther be that cep, 
Wut crye they do: the Fpre like pitch it kumeth by an by: 
Hor pot the ſmoke tt ſelle fo ſad, ithe llithe miſte in ſight 
Aſcendeth vp as wont it is, noz takes his way bpzighe, 
But euen the Gods and houſe tt doth with kolthe fume defile, 
O patient Phœbus though from hence thou backe ward fice che whele⸗ 
And in the midſt of heauen aboue doſt Downe the bꝛoken dap, 
Thou fleet to late: the father eats his childꝛen, well away, 
And limmes to which he once gaue like, with curſed ia w doth tare. 
Be chenes with oyntment ſhed ful ſweete all round about his heare, 
Beplete with wyne: and oftentymes fo curſed kynd of food 
“Dis mouth hath held, that would not do wne. but pet this ene thing good 
In all the eis (Thyeſten is that them thou doſt not knoe, ' 
And pet (halthat not long endure, though Titan back ward goe - 
And chariots turne agapn'F himſelke. to meete the waves he went, 
Ind heauy night ſo heynous deede to kepe from Agbt be ſent, 
And out of tyme from Eaſt arꝛ ſe, ſo koule a fact to hyde, 
Vet Hall the whole at length be ſeene: the elles ſhall all be ſpide. 


Chorus 


poor 8 tagedie, 


Yn 


Chorus, wel 5 ane 


TEM Hich way O Prince of landes and Gods on hie 
50 75 At whofe vprife eftſones of fhadowd night 
All beawty fleeth, which way turnſt thou awrye? 
us And draweft the day in midſt of heauen to flight?’ 
Why doſt thou ¶ Phœbus) hide from vs thy fight? 
Not yet the watch that later howre bringes in, 
Doth Veſper warne the Starres to kindle licht. 
Not yet doth turne of Heſpers whelebegin a 
To loaſe thy chare his well deferucd wav. 
The trumpet third not yet hath blowen his blaſt 
Whyle toward the night beginnes to yeld thedays 
Great wonder hath of Ffodayne ſuppers haft 
The Plowman yet whofe Oxen are vntierd. 
From woont ted neue of Heauen what; drench Ag 


21 


The former yresfor from the hil away; 
Hath now Typhœus wound his fyde by might? 
Is vp io heauen the way erected hie 
Ot phlegrey foes by mountay nes ſet vprights 2 
And now doth Offa Pelion ouerlye? | 
The wonted turnes are gone of day ard night, a 
The ryſe of Sunne, nor “fall thal be no more, 
Aurora dewith mother of thelight 
That wontes to ſend the horfes out before, 
Doth wonder much agaꝝ ne returne to ſee. 
Her dawning light: {he Wots not how tocaſe 

F. 2 


— 
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The weary wheeles, nor manes that fmoakinefe 
Ofhorfe with fweate tobathe amid the ſeas. 
Himſelfe ynwonted tliere to lodge likewife, 


— 
2 


Doch ſetting ſonne agayne the morning fee, 


And now commaundes the darkenes vp to ryfe, 
Before the night to come prepared bee. 
About the Poale yet glowth na fyre in ſight:. 
Nor light of Moone the ſhades doth comfort yet. 
What ſo it be, God graunt it be the night. 
Our hartes do quake with feare oppreffed gret, 


And dreadfull areleaft heauen and earth and all 


With fatall ruine ſhaken fhalldecay; 

And leaſt on Gods agayne, and men ſhall fall 
Disfigurde Chaos:and the land away, 

The Seas, and Fyres, and of the glorious Skiſe 

The wandring lampes, leaft nature yet ſhal hide. 

Now ſhall no more with blafe of hisvprife, 1 
The Lord of ftarres that leades the world ſo wyde, 
Of Sommer both and Winter geue the markes. 
Nor yet the Moone with Phœbus flames that burnes, 


hall take from vs by night the dreadful carkes, 


With ſwifter courfe or paſſe her brothers turnes, 
While compaſſe leſſe the fets in croked race: 
The Gods on heaps ſhal out of order fall, 

And each with other mingled be in place. 
The wryed vvay of holy planets all,. 
Wich path a ſlope that doth deuide the Zones. 
That beares the ſygnes, and y eares in courfe doth brynge, 
Shall ſee the ſtarres with him fall downe at ones. | 
And he that firſt not yet vvith gentlefpring, .> ),..., 49 
The temperate Gale dothgeuetofayles,the Rmme 
Shall headlong fall a dovvVne to Seas agayn e . 


Through vvhich he once vvith fearefull Hellen Bae 5 i 


Next him the Bull that doth vyith home ſuſtayne . ; 
$3 1 1 
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The ſy ſters ſeuen with him fhall ouerturne + 
The twins and armes ofcroked Cancer all, 
The Lyon hoat that wontesthe ſoyle to burne 
Of Hercules agayne from heauen fhall fall, 
To landes once left the Virgin ſhall be throwne, 
And eueld payſe of balance fway alow, _ 
And draw with them the ſtinging Scorpion downe. 
So likewy ſe he that holdes in Theſſale bowe 
His ſwift wel fethred arrowes Chiron old, 
Shal breake the fame and eke fhal leſe his ſnotteſ 
And Capricorne that bringes the winter cold 
Shall ouerturne and breakethe water pot 
VM Vho fo thou be: and downe with thee to grounde, 
The laſt of all the ſygnes thal Pifces fall 
And monfters eke in ſeas yet neuer drounde, 
The water gulph ſhal ouerwhelme them all. 
And he which doth betwene each vrſa glyde, 
Lykecroked flood the ſlipper ſerpent tyynde: 
And leſſer Beare by greater Dragons ſyde, 
Full cold with froſt congealed hard by kinde, 
And carter dull that flowly guides his waine 
Voftable fhall Bootes fall from hye. 
V Veare thoùhgt meete of all men whom agayn 
Should hugy heape of Chaos ouerly. 
And world oppreſſe with ouerturned maſſe 
The lateſt age now falleth vs vppon. 
V Vith evil hap we are begot alas 5 
If wretches we haue loft the fight of ſonne, 
Or him by fraaghtentorced haue to flye 
Let our complayntes yet goe and feare be paſt: 
He ꝑreedy is of life, that wil not die: 


VVhen all the world fhall end with him at laſt. 


ry. 
tia TRE. 


limite a 
Mee 
Atreus alan... oo well 


ee Owe equall with the ‘Starts 41 gor, 
ey besond each other wight, 
With haughty heave the heauens about, 
and higheſt Poaale I finite, -. f= 
Type kingdome nowe, and leate A holde, 
A where once my kather rand: alate 
. == =I 1 nowe lette goe the gods: , £62 at wire 
np wil F have obtapnde sa 
Eaoughe and ity ve euen enough forme Fam acquit 
Wut why enough? Jul pꝛocede and fel the father ver 
With blond of his lealk aap ſhame should me reſtrayne at all, 
The dap ts gone, ga to therkoze whole thee the heauen doth call 
Would God J could agarnſt their wits vet hold the Goddes ne 
And of reuenging dich conſtraene them witnelles to bee 
But vet (which wel euough ts wiougyht) let it the kather lee. 
In ſpighte of al the Drowned day I will remoue from thee «fe 
The darkneſlſe all, in hade wherok do lurtze the miſerves. nat 
And gueſt at ſuch a banquet now to long he careles les, 
With mers faces now eate and dzunzze enongh behath at lab dtexne T 
T vs beſt him ſelte ſhould know his plis ve fervauntes, all in ban blatt? 
Undoe the temple dozes: and let the houte bee open all: d bi bn! 
Favne would J fee, when loze bypon his childzens heads he hat. 
Ra) }at countenauyce he then would make, oz in what woozdes brea a’ 
Would firſt his grieke, o: how would quake his budp round “etd ney * 
With lpꝛight amaſed ſoze: ot all my warke the fratte 5 4 41 1% iw TE 
would him not a miſer ſee, but white ſo made he i.. mid a 
Wehold the temple opened now doth ſhyne with map a light: 95 7 0 12.1 
In glitteryng gold and purple ſeate he Attes hymſeife oninht⸗ * hs 
And Having vp bis eauy brad wlth wyne vppon bis hand. 
He belcheth out, now chiefe of goddes in higheſt plac: J Gand, i 
And king of kinges: A haue my wich, and moze then J could thinkes 
$< filled fg, he now the woae in ſtluer balle doth dzinze 
Sud (are it not: there vet remaꝑues a worker dzaught for thee 
That 


5 Chet ſpꝛong out of. the bedres lete of ſacriſxces three, 
Which wine fall he de let ier wubelltte booꝛdes be taken bp 
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Che father (wirgled wih the were bis chudzens blond Cau (ep. 
| Ther would Hate dete of myne, Webi be new teginnes 10 Grepue 
Shp bett, nd fingee.tor ct o ier bir n nde be maß rektor. 
ae . 1 Ww en : é ; 
FP 
Sue} dob. 222897 heovooen? IBV SWOTION 71 
isi: bo Nieftes ce 
zones HIG DSS G et POE YG stele 
pstatte Beaten bofomesdalldefolongewith woe, - 
7 Laie dn our ca res, at lengthycbr greues felk. 
a Let ſorow e pafle, nd al] your dread let gbe, 
| 4 And fellowcke of fearefull banifhmint: © 
Sad pouertye and ill inmiſeerrr rr 
The theme of cares, more whenfe thy fall thou haſte, 
Then whether ſkylles. great hap to bim, fiom hye 
That fallesgtt id HE to be platt 
Beneath. and great its tohimagay ne 
That preft with ſte rmè, of euylls feelesthe ſmart, 
Ot kyngedome loſte the payſes to ſuſtaine 
VVith necke vnbowde:nor yet detect of heart 
Nor ouercome, his heauy haps alwayes - 
To beare vpright but now of carefull cares 
Shake of the ſhowres, nd of thy wretched dae: 
Away with ali the myferzble markes. 
To ioyfull ftatereturne thy chearefull face, 
Putfro thy mynde the olde Thyefleshence, . 
It is the weont of wight in wofullcafe, 
In ſtate of ioy to hæue no confidence. 
Theugh better haps to them returned be, 
Thaffſicted yet to ioy it yr keth fore. 
VVhy calſt thou mezbæcke, and hyndreft me 
This happy day to celebrate? w bert fore 
F4 e Bydſt 


Bidſt chou me 
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To decke my hayres it lets and mewithdrawes . 
‘Downe from my head the roſes fall away: 5 


My moyſted haire with oyntment ouer all, 


(forrow) wepe without a eauſe 0° 
V Vho doth mo let with flowers ſo freſh and ga, 


= *. * 


VVith ſodayne maſe andes yp in wondrous wyfe, 
From face that would not weepethe ſtreames do fall. 


And howling cryes amid my wordes aryſc. 

My forrowe yet thaccuſtomd teares doth ſoue 
And wretches ftil delyght to weepe and crye. 
Vnpleaſant playntes it pleaſeth them to moue: 
And floriſnt fayre it likes with Tyrian die | 
Their robes to rent, to waileit likes them {till . 


For forrow ſendes (in ſigne that woes draw nie) 


The mind that wots before of after yll. 
The ſturdy ſtormes the ſnipmen euer lye. 


— 
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V Vhenvoyd of wynd thaſſwaged ſeas do reſt. 


V Vhat tumult yet or countenaunce to {ee 


Makfterhou mad manꝛ at length a truſtful brea. 


To brother gene, what euer now it be; 
Cauleles, or els to late thou arta dred. 

J wretch would not ſo feare, but yet me drawes 
A trembling terrour: downe myne eyes do thed 
Their ſodayne teares and yet I know no cauſe. 
Is it a greefe, or feare?or els hath teares 
great ioy it ſelfe, 1616877 


The fecond tragedy. 


| THE THIRDE 


SEAN, Seer sive vg 
Atreus,; Thyeſtes. | 


Ere Ette vs this dave with one confente 

(O bother celebrate) | 
VAS BI Ehis deve my ſceptoꝛs map confyzme, 

as. <4) and ftablify mp eſtate, 
And fapthfull bonde of peace and lout 
I betwene vs ratikre. 

rhy. Enough with meate and eke with wee, 
? nod fatiffped am J. 

Dut vet of all my fopesit were a great encreaſe to mee, 
PE now about mp (ode F might mp litte chtidzen fee. 
Arr. Beleeue that here euen in thene armes thy chtidzen prefent be, 
Foz here thep are, and ſhalbe here, no part of them fro thee 
Sal be withhelde:their loued lookes now geue to thee J wil, 
And with the heape of all his babes, the father fully frit. 
Thou ſhalt be glutted feare thou not:thep with my boxes ag pes 
The topful facrifeces make at boꝛde where childꝛen Ge, 
They ſhalbe cald, the krendly cup now take of curtefp 
With wyne vykelde. Thy. of brothers feaſt I take ful willingle 
The kenal gelt, hed ſome to gods of this our fathers lande, 
Then let the reſt be dꝛonke, what's this? in no wyſe wil my hand 
Obexeꝛthe papſe increaſeth ſoꝛe, and downe mene arme doth was 
And krom mp lippes the wafting wyne it ſelke Doth fipe awap, 
And in detelued mouth. about mp iawes it rũ neth rounde. 
The table to, it ſeike Doth ſhake and leape from trembling ground, 
Scant burnes the fyze: the apꝛe it ſelke with heauy chere to dighs 
Forlooke of ſonne amaſed is betweene the day and night. 
Wgat meaneth this zet moze and moꝛe of backward beaten fape 
The compas kalles, and thicker myſt the world doth ouerly 
Then blackeſt dazkenes, and the night in night it ſeltt Doth hyde. 


All ſtarres be fled, what fo it bee mp brother God pꝛourde 
And ſoones to ſpare:the Gods ſo graunt that all this tedmpeſſ tall 


Da shis Brie head: but now reſtoze to me mychildꝛeu all, 
Acc. I wil, and neuer Dap agapne chal them fram thee withdzaw, 


9 tumult tumbleth fo me gutted, and Doth my dowels gnawe 
Wat 


| “Ra ate rans * 


What tes within with heaup papfe 30 tele my wees oppꝛel, 
And with an other vopee then myne bewaples my doleful bꝛeſt: 

Come nere m ſonnes, foꝛ pou now doth ehunhappꝛ father call: 

Come nere, koꝛ pou once ſeene, this griefe would ſoone allwage g fall 
Whence murmure therd At. w tathers armes enibꝛace theni quickiy nom 
Foꝛ here they are loe come to thee: doſt thou thy children know ? 

Th. I know my broihtr: ſuch a gylt vet canũi thou ſuſfer well 

O earth to beare ? noꝛ pet from hence to Stygian lake of hell 

Dot thou both dꝛowne thy ſelle and vs? noz pet with broaken greund 
Doſt thou theſe Eingdemes and their king with Chaos rude confounde? 
23 o2 pet bprenting from the fople she bowꝛes of wicked land. rs 

AD oft thou Micenas cuerturne wlih Tantalus to ſtand, 

Ind aunciters af ours, iĩ there in hel be auy one 

Mow ought we bath: now krom the krames on eyther lde auont 

Ok ground, all here and there reve bp out of thy bofome, Ape 

Typ dens and dungeons ſet abꝛode, and ba enciofed kerpe, 
In bottome low of Acheront aboue our beds alot. 1210 
Let wander all the gylty ghoſtes, with burning krete tul oft 
Art fyꝛy Phlegethion that datues his ſands botyteendfra | * 
To our confuffon ouerroon aud vpolentipfow. Heike. 
O llothkul ſople vnſhaken parle bumoucd pet art ihn? 

The Gods are lled: Atr. but take to thee with toy thy childꝛen now, 5 
And rather them embꝛace: at length thp childꝛen all cf thee 1 
So long wicht fo2(fo2 no delap there llandeth nor in inte) 

Eniop and kiſſe embracing armes deux de thou bute tber. 
Thy. Js this thy league map this ibp loue and fayth of brother bees. 
)* Bnv dook thou fo repoſ thy hate? the father doi not crave’ g 
His ſennes aliue ( which might haue bene without the gylt) to! haue « 
And eke hithout thy bate, but this doch brother brother grays” st hte 
That them he map entoombe reſtoze, whom ſte thou Gale lit ehe 
Be burnt:the farher naught requires of thee that hace betta, 

Bnt foone koꝛgoe Att. what euer part pet of thy choice rn: 
Bemar nes, here Halt hou haue: and what re mepneth not thor he. 
Thy. Axe they in fleides, a food cut Rong fo fleeyng fowies to wal? 


1 
uf 


te ina 


P! are they kept a prep, for weld and bꝛutiſh beuſtes to n 


Atr. Thou haſſ deuourd th ſennes and fyld thy ſeife wir wicked męggt. 

Thy Db this is it that ſham de the God g a bh frem dente did 55 

Curn’d back to eaſt, alas I wretch wher waptingts wap F gevr ? 

Oz what complapntes what woeful wooꝛdes map be enough foz met 
ee bears cut of, and Landes of to ne, J from their bonged a 


& 


Ind 


PT: 1 A 


N 9 Me fecond t trage C Vo ee * 


N and Wrtmben kauwtröm bzoken thighes J here behold garn 
Tos this that greedy father could not ſuffer to ſuſtayne. 
In belly rell my bowels round, and cloafed creme fo great 
Without a paſlage dtpues within and ſeekes away to get. 


Thy ſwodꝛd ( O brother ) lend to me much of my bloud alas 


It hath let vs therwith make way forall my ſonnes to paſle. 


Is pet the woꝛd from me wotthheldẽthy leite thy boſoms reare, 


And let thy bꝛeſtes relound with ſtroakes: vet wꝛetch thy hand koꝛbearte 


And ſpare the deade: who euer law ſach miſchieke put in pꝛooke? 


5 What rude Heniochus that dwels by ragged cost aleofe, 


Ot Caucafus vnapt fox men ? oz feare to Athens, who 
Procuſtes wd ? the father J oppꝛeſſ: my childzen do 
And am oppꝛeſt, is any meane of gylt oꝛ miſchiete pet: 


Atr. A meane in mifchiefe ought to be when grit thou doſt co mmit, 

Not when thou qurtſt: fo2 vet euen thts to litle ſeemes to me. 

The blood pet warme euen krom the wound N chould in ſight of thee 
Enen in thy iawes haue ſhed, that thou the bloud of them mightũ danke 
That lyued pet: but whyle to much to hak my hate F thinke 

My wrath begupled is my felfe with fwo2rd the woundes them gaue 
FZ rake them domne, the lacred forces with laughter vomde Jhaue 
Wel ple ald, the carcaſe cutting then, and liueles lemmes on graunde. 
FB base in litie parcels chopt, and fome of them N dꝛounde 

In boypling cauderns, ſome to fpꝛes that burnte kul llom A put, 


And made to dꝛoppe: their ſynewes all, and limmes a two Icut 


Enen pet ‘alpue and on the ſpitte, that thꝛuſt was though the fame 
IJharde the liuer waple and crye, and with my hand the flame: 
Jott kept in:but every whit the father might ofthis 


1 Haue better dene, but now my wrath te lighelp ended is. 4 


He rent his ſonnes with wicked gumme, himkelke pet wotting navshe, 
Nu they therok Th. O pe encloal’d with bending bankes bought 


All ſeas me heare, and to this gylt ve Gods now harken well 


What euer place ve fled are to here all ve ſyꝛttea ut hei. 

And here ye landes, and night ſo darke that them daſt ouert?e 

With clotode fo blacke to me complaentes ds tha typ (cite apply... 

Mothze nove left I am, thou doſt alone me miler (ce, 

And thou art lekt without thy ſtarres: J wil not make for me 

Heticions pet, noz ought fo2 me require may ought pet bee 

That me chauld vapleꝛ for pou ſhal all my wiches now foꝛeſee. 

Chou gupder great of faves abaue, ᷑ prince of higheſt might, 

Ok heauenle place now all wich cloudes ful hozrible to light, 
Enbnappe 


Tbieſſes fk 4 


Enwuray the woꝛlde and let the wyndes on euer ſede bꝛeake ones 
And ſend the dꝛedfull thunderctap thaough al the wozid about - 

Mot with what hand thou gpities houſe and vndeſerued wall 

Win eſſer bolt are wonte to beate, dut with the which did fall 
Ce thꝛee vaheaped mountaynes once and which to hilsiin height 
Stoode tq ali vp, the gpantes huge:thꝛouw out ſuch weapons dreighr, 
And flong thy Gress and therwithall reuenge the Drowned dap. 

BL: fee thy flames, the light thus lof and hid from heauen away, 
With Mathes kyllꝛthe cauſe (leſt long thou ſnouldſt doubte whom to hit) 
Ot ech of vs te ttiz it᷑ not at leaſt let myne be it. 

Me ſtrike with tryple edged toole thy bꝛande of flaminge frre 

Beate through ets bꝛeaſt:if father Imy childzen do deſpze 

To lap in tombe o2 coꝛpſes call to tze as doth behoue, 

I mutt be burnt ik nothing now the gods to wrath may moue, 

Nn powꝛe from (tes with thunder bolt none ſtrikes the wicked men 
Let pet eternall night remapne, and hyde toith darknes then 

The world about: I Titan naught complapne as now it ſfandes, 

It ſtil thou hyde thee thus away. Atte. now pꝛapſe I well my handes, 
Now got J haue the palme IJ had bene ouercome of ihte, 

Ectept thou ſorrow dſt fo but now euen childꝛen boꝛne to mee 

I compt and now of bzidebed chaſt the fapth I do repapze, 

Thy. In what offended haue my fons: a tr. In that, that thpne they were 
Thy. Satſt thou the ſoanes fo2 fathers foodeꝰ Arr. do (which is beſt) 
T he certayne ſonnes; Thy. The gods that guyde all infantes I pꝛoteſt. 
Att. What wedlock gadsꝰ Th. who would the gilt ö gylt fo quite again: 
Arr. I know thy greefe preuented now with wrong thou doſt complapne: 
Moꝛ this thee pꝛkes, that fed thou art with food of curſed kind, 

Wut that thou hadſt not it pꝛepard foꝛ fo it was thy mynd 

Such incates as theſe to fst befoze thy brother wotting naughe, 

And by the mothers helpe to haue, likewyſe mp childꝛen taught: pi 

And them with ſuch like toflapsthis one thing letted thee, | 

Chou thought 't them thine . Thy. the gods Hall al of this reuengers 5 
Ind vnꝛo them koꝛ vengeance due my bowes thee render han 
At. But bert to be I thee tht whrie, gecue io thx childzen | 
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THE FO RTE SCEN E, 
~ Added to the Tragedy bythe. 


. yanflakour. 5 


Thy eſtes alone. 


Spoon Reng of Dytis dungeon darke, 
aan geilo Shoſts af heit, 
„ Tbat in the deepe and dzedkull Denne, 
det bleckeſt Tartere dwell. 
L ASA a 4 Where leane and pale deſeaſes lee 
— No where keare and fampne ate, 
Za — 1 Where diſcoꝛd ſtands with bleeding bꝛeweg, 
n where euere kynde of care, 
Where fitted fight in beds of ſleeie, and beares of crauling ſnak es, 
Wyere Gorgon grimme, where Darppes are,¢ lothſome Bemba lakes, 
Where moik prodigious og'p thinges.the boltows bell doth hede, 
Af eet a monſtet moze myſhapt then all that there Doe dede, 
That takes bis broods his cut ſed foode, pee all abhoꝛte to fee, 
Noz vet the dee pe Buerne it ſelle, map byde to couer mee, 
Foz grill gates of Putoes place, pet dat: them ſeluis to ſpꝛed, 
Noꝛ gaptug grounds te ſwallowe him. whom Gods and dap baue feds 
Pet breake pee out from curſed ſeateg, and hecre remepne with mee, 
Pee neede not now to be affrarde, the Pere and Heauen ta fee. 
Noz triple headed Cerberus, thou needſt not bee affryght, 
Ths Dap vnknowue to thee to fre 02 eis the lothſome lyght. 
They both be fled: and now doth dwell none other caunt naunce heere, 
Then doth beneath the kowleſſ face, of hatetull hell appeere, 
Come fee a mteteſt match for thee,a moꝛe then monſtrous wombe, 
That is of his vnhappr bꝛoode, become a curſed tambe. 
Flocke here yee fowleſt flendes of hell, and thou O graundſpze greate, 
Co tue fee the glutted guts af myne, with ſuch a kinde of meate, 
As thou Biot once for: Gods pꝛepate. Let tazments all of het 
Now fall vppon this hatefull head, that hath deſerudt them well. 
Pte all be plagued wrongfully, pour guiltes be ſmall, in ſight 
Ot mynt, and meete it wert pour pange on me alone ſhould light. 
Now thou O graundſler guiltleſſe arte, and meeter were koz mee, 
With Gecing Goud to be begullde, and fruite of fickle tree. 
Thon 


Thou Kewl thy fonne,but J „ 1 
I coulde thy fampne better beare, my paũch is now nene 
With foode : and with my childzen thee, me belle is extent. 
O filthy fowles and gnawrng gripes, that Cprtus boſome rent 
Beholde a fitter pray foꝛ vou, ta flil pour ſelues vppont 
Then are the growing guts of him: foure wombes euwꝛapt in one. 
MH his paũche at once (hail fill pou all: if pee abboare the koode, 
$252 map pour ſelues abide to bathe, in ſuch a curſed bloode: 
Pet lend to me pour clinching clawes, ecur prap à white foꝛbeare, 
And with pour tallons ſuffer mee, this monſtrovs maine to teare. 
Oz whirling wheeles, wuh ſwinge of which Zrton Heil is rolde, 

Pour bockes vpon this gluttev goꝛge, would catche afurer zolde. 
T bou filthy fond of Lymbo lake, and Sepgtan pocic fe deze, 
From cheaked chanell belche abꝛode. Thou frarefuil freate of fpze, . 
Spue out thy flames O Phlegethon: endoucrlhed the grounde. 
With vomit at thy fpr ſlresme, let me and earih be dꝛownde/, 
Bꝛeake vp thou forle from bottome deere. and geue thou ioome to hell, 

bat night, where dar, d ghoſis, where Gods were wod to taigne, max 

Why gapſt thou not? Why do peu not O gates of heli vafolde? (d wel. 
Wyy do ree thus thinfernall findes, fo tong krom hence totthholde ? 
Are vou likewyſe effrapde to fee; aud knowe ſo wzetched wight, 
From whom the Gods haue warde theyꝛ lockeg a turned are to flight? 
O hateful! head, whom hesuen and hell, haue ſho onde and left alone, 
The Stmne, the ſtarreg, the light, the dap, the Gods the ghotts W 
Pet turne agapne pee Dbpes a while, ere quight pce goe fro mec, 
Take vengeance fpaſi on bim whale fauitc eutozceih vou to flee. 
It᷑ needes vee mull pour flight pꝛeuare, and ma no longer bide, 
But rolle pre mud with vou {opts ,the Gods, and Sunne a lede, 
Pet llowlp lee: that I at length, map peu pet ouertakc, 
Wyurſe wandzing waves J after pau, end ſpeedy ioꝛncꝝg meke. 

By ſeas, br lands, by woods, by rocks, in Darke 3 wander Gall: 
And on pour wzath, foꝛ tight scwarde to due del rts, will call. 
Pee ſcape not fro me, ſo pee Gods, Ati attex vou J goe, 45 
And bengeaunce aſtze on wicked wight, pour thunder bolte rc hoe. aed 
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THE THYRD TRA | 


8 Dr OF T. ANNAE VS 
Fe necat entituled T hebais, tranſ- 
lated out of Latin into En- 
gliche, be 


1 4 


Thomas Newton. 
15 4. 


The Argument. 


AG AIs King of Thebes, hadde by his Wyfe and 
9 ~ Queene LOC AST A, a Sonne named OE DIL 
PVS: Who being yet in his Mothers Wombe, 
APOLLO his Oracle pronounced, that by the 
1 of that childe, King LA IVS the father fhould bee 
murthered. The feare whereof caufed the King to commaũd 
Him to be put to death. The Kinges heardman, who had the 
Charge to ſee this done, on thone fide mooued with compaſſi- 
bon over a tender weakeling: and on the other ſide, afraid to in · 
Crurre the King his maiſters diſpleaſure, contented himſelfe 
onely to boare two hoales through the Infants two fee te, and 
with certayne plyable Twigges beinge thraft through the 
fame, hong him vp on a tree by the Heeles: fap poling that 
heereby hee fhould comita leſſe crime in ſuffring the childe 
to periſhe by famine, then in playing tlie Butcher! himfefe, It 
for tuned, that one PH ORB AS heardman to POLYBI- 
V S King of Cor ynth, paſſing by that way & hearing a yong 
Childe crye, went and cut him downe,and,caryinge him to 
Cor Farne ſo N out chat at length hee as giuen for a pre- 


ſent or 


The Argument. e 
ſent or gyft to ME RO E, Wyfe to the ſaid King POLY. 
BVS. This OE DIP VS afterward going to Thebes, in 
a certayne fedicious hurly burly in the countrey there, vna . 
‘wares end vnwitting flewe King L ATV S his Father. About 
which tyme the City of Thebes, and Countrey there about 
was meruelouſly infeſted with a monſter called Sphinx: who. 
e a certaine Riddle, or obſcure queſtion to ſuch as 
paſſed that vvay, and deuouringe as many, as coulde not 
aſſoyle the fame. To him that coulde afloile it: and ſo rid 
the Countrey from that ſo vgly and datigerous a monſter, the 
mariage of Queene LO C AS TA, and the kingdome of The- 
bes was promyſed as a recompence: OE DIP Vð after ma. 
ny others, taking the matter in hand, aſſoyled the Ryddle, & 
flew the mõſter. Whereupõ marying the Queene, not know - 
ing her to bee his owne Mother, had by her foure Chyldren: 
ETH EO CLES, POLYNIC ES, AN TIGONE, & 

IS MEN E. In the end, hauing know ledę, how firſt hee had 
kylled his Father, and then inceſtuouſly mary ed his Mother, 
hee forfooke his kingdome being continually infeftedwyth — 
the plague, & (as one aſhamed to loke any man in theface)puls 
led out hisown Eyes, and hid himfelfe in corners and folitary 
places. His Sonnes ETH EOCLES &POLYNICES 
agreed to raigne enterchaungeably, that is to wit, ETH E. 
OCLEs, one yeare, and POL YNICES the other. Ex 
~ THEOCLES hauing raigned his yeare, refuſed according 
to the articles of agrement, to reſigne the Crowne to his bro⸗ 
ther for the next yeare. Whereupõ they fel to mortal warres, 
and in the end meaning by 3 to ende the matter, they 
mutually ſlew one the other. «4nd note that this Tra- 


gedywas left by the Authour umperfect,becaufe it ney- 
ther bath in it, Chorus, ne het the ffth Ade. x 
The names of the ſpeakers. 


OEdipus. Antigone. 


Nuntius, Jocaga. ‘ 
: : The firſt 


. 


wore! 


HE FIRTE 
l rr. 
OEdipus. Antigone. 


a Staffe of Heady Cay, 

To weary Spre, acomfort greate, 
and Guide in all his way: 

And whom to haue begotten, 3 
map glad and iepfull bee: 5 

vet leaue me now, thy hapleſſe Spre, 
thus plungde in miſery. 5 


ZA, Why tebe thou mtanes, fll to Direcs- 


my ſtalking ſteppes aright 3 

Let mee J prep thee headlong Mpg. 
in bocaknecke tumbling plight. 

A betttr ſhall and ſooner fynde a wap my feife stone 


No rid mee out of all the thrall wherein J nom am theowne, 
Whereby both heauen (hall cafed bee, and catth ſyall want the Gabe: 
DE mee vile wretch, whom, guilt bath made a moſt abhoꝛred wight: . 
Alas, what litle trifling tricke bath hitherto bene wioughe 5 
By thele my hands ? what feate of worth oz matſiry haue J ſought? 
In deede, ther haue me helpt to pull myne eyes out of my head: 
So that ne Sunne, ne Moone J fee, but life in darkneſſe lead. 
Bnd though that J can nothing fee, pet is my guilt and cryme 
Both ſeene and kno wne g por ncted at, (woe worth the turſed teme.) 
Leaue of the hold, let loſe thy hand, good daughter, jet met goe: 
Let foultring foote light where it will, let it (this once) be ſo. 
Ile trudge, and tunne, Ile bude, and raunge, Ile batten to the hill 
Ok cragge Biepe Cytheron, there I hope to woske my will. 
Where earl to loft his ipfe by ſtraunge, and vncouth death, 
Wyhom bawling Dogges, and hunting Bounds bereft of vitall b 
Where once Agaue (bediemlitze) raungd vp and downe the weo 
With Spiers hers, enſpired all with Bacchus raging moode. 
And pleaũing well her ſeife in that her fact and muſchtele donne, 
Waek ona Bent she sridy end of im thar was her Sonne 
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Where Zech us with bts rating Crew of Gananies potang au Route 


Sith wel Bhuowle lotted is to be my graue and Dit? 
Let me mene alone Cytheron mount entop in quiet ſtate , 
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Drag), bald, and puld, the haletalcazes ol, Pires, all aboute. 


Were bu hie bloudied bramsies How wich was the Bull ber dzew: 


Mere where dam lao from a Rocke her leife in Dea Dowie thzew. * 
Oo that pooze mother though (ye ment t'auoydt one fault by flight: 

Pet he sherby a worl pꝛarur d, while like a ſer leo wigge 

She vothher feife and eke her fonne fran Scyron hurled down 
Eatending both her lelfe and him in foaming Sea to dꝛewne. ag 
Oh happy, dea thayſe happy they. het had ſo godd an haz: as 2 
Bad whom ſuch moꝛbers pitikul earſt dandled in theyr la. 1 
Pea pet there is in theſe lame woods an other place to mee 

Thats duc bo tight, and rightly map me chaſlenge as his fee. 


Where Jan Infant out was laped, al Fortunes to abide: 


Ithether wil Direct my caurſe to trp what may betedde. 
Ile nꝛither flop ne Bap tii that N be arryuꝛd there, 025 
Foz gupde I recke not, nepther kozce fo2 Stumbling anp where. 25 9 
Wyyp Gap. Zh thus like balsrd dzudge to hallen vate tte 815 N 
ö 


It is mone old and auncient bower, appoynted me bp kate. 

IJ pray thee be not diſcontent that I chould (aged) die, 

Wuen there, where life J thoulo haue lot in pueling inkancz. i 
Ipeild meheere with willing hart onto thoſe toztures all i 5 
That earſt to me were due, and which to others haue befalle 

To thee J ſpeake O bloude mount, fierce, cruel, ſtpepe and kell, 

As well in that chou (pared ſome, as that thou ſome doſt quell. 

This carion cops, this Gaful ſaule, this carcaſſe here of myne 
Long teme agune bp right good Raw and pꝛopertpe is thine. 

How pet at length perfourme the helt that earſt entopned wag 

To thee by thoſe my parentes both, now bring their bgome fe pate. 
My hart euen longeth till J map fo fully fartity | 

By this me death that their Decree, that glad J am to die. 


Ah Daughter, Daughter, why wouldſt chou thus beepe mee garnd ine 


In this fo vile incetudus louesttzeu art but now ta kind. 
Oh ſtap me uct BI thee dere, dehold, bebold, J heare 

My Fathers ghoſt to bidde me come apace, and not to ite 
O Father myne N come, A come, now father ceaſſe thy rage: 
E Enomcalas) how Jabuſ'd my Fathers hoarygge: 
Wye han taname Bing Laius:hom hee doth fret and 197 
Es lee (ach le wd diſzaragement: aud none to blame but J. 
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Wherby the Crowne blurped is, and he by murthet llapne. 
And Walardiy incel nous bꝛoade in Gingiptbacne remeyne. 
Ind doe, doll (hou not plarnip ſee, how he my panting Ghoſt 
With raking pawes Doth bale and buli, which grieues my conſcience 
Doſt thou not fer how he inp face belcratcheth tant wyſed (moſt? 
Fel mer(my Daughter) hal thou ſeene Gholies in ſuch gritty guyſe? 

Antig A fee E marke each thing ful well. Good father lesne this mind. 
And take a better tf pou can: tom this pour ſelfe vnwynd. i 
Oed. O what a beaſtly cowardiſe is in this bieaG of myne 2 
Was J fo Rout end venturous in puluing out myne Epend- 

And hall all courage be employd agernf ene onelp part 

k Body, and kram other partes Gell valeur whollyſtart? 

Let none of ali thefe paling trickes noz any faint excuſe 

Thus daunt ihr ſpꝛites, iet no delay to baſeneg thee enduces: 
Diſpatch atonce, why tingre J, as one thats loth to dye? 

ADby tue J iſt becauſe F can no longer miſchieueg trpe? 

Pes thet J cen, wretch though Abe: and therfore tel Ithee, 

Deare Daughter, that the fooner thor mighiſt hence depart from tees. 
Depart a mapd end Girgin hence, for feare ot afterclaps: 

Since villenp to Mother ſhewde, ite good to doubt miſha pg. 
Anti. Mo foxte, ns power, no vislence, Gall make me to withdraw: 
My iuty vito ther my Sꝛze, to whom J bow mpne awe. 

will not be diſſeuere b, ne pulled krom thy ſyde N 
Iwill ati thee, whyle that breath ſhal in this Bꝛeaſſ abyde. 

Mr Eꝛothers tworne let them contend, and fight fo2 Pꝛincelye ſwape 
Ok wealthy Thebes: where whllom ratgnd Bing Labdacke many a dap. 
The grearcG (hare and portton that J de loe to haue 5 
Out of my Fathers Aingdome, is my Fathers lełe to ſau.. 

Him nerther Hall Etheocles mp elder brother take 
Awo (oom mee, whe new bp force the Thebane tale Doth rake;. 

Ne Polynices, Who as now ts Wulring nen apace 
From Argos Lend: with kul rutent his brother to diſplete, 
- Me,though f world went alt en wheels: thengh love ſhould fr about 
Vurlekteſhing flebes bron the Earth, all ſhall not quayie my lone. 
Ho, theugh his thumping thunderbel (when wer tegesther and) 

Should light betweene bs, where as we are plighted hand in hand) 
Pet wil F never thee fozſake. but bold my hanvkap dt: 

CTherekoze tig beateles father deare,to t untetmeund mp will 
In ihis mp full refoined mynd. Foꝛbid we it ou ple aſe, 5 
But ſurele wilds pour Bark nw ge wpe Dole, @ cals, 
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And maugre al pour tharpe repꝛokes (though much agalnſt pour mind) 
I wil dtrece pour ſteppes and gate, that vou pour wap map fpnds , 
Thꝛough thick ¢ thinne, though rough and ſmoth J wil be at an ynch 
An hin and vate, in wood e groue, Pie ſerue at eu cy pinch. 
It chat you goe wahers daunger lies, and ſeeke pour owne annoy, 
Pau (atl wel pꝛeue, that I to leade the daunce wil not be cop. 
Aduypſe your feite therfore ot twayne to which J guyde Malt be: 
Oe couut is cat, J am ful bent wirh pou to liue and die. 
Wit vout me perich can vou not: but with me, wel pou map, 
It hooteth not, in other fort to moue me oughe to ſape. 
Here is an hupge Bꝛomontoꝛp that elbocs into Sea 
Let vs from tbence thaaw downe our ſelues, and woke our tal decap, 
Bt chat pe wil. Bere alſo is a Atntp Rocke beſpbe, 
Which it you pleaſe ſhal ſerue our turnea:eere beaten with the tpde 
Bee cragge Cliffes, let's goe to them: here runnes a gulphe ſtreame 
With force afore it dꝛpuing Bones as bigge as mountaine beame. 
What fap pow? (hati wee dꝛench our ſelues within this komp Flood? 
Boe where pou wil take which pou liſt, do as you deeme it good. 
CTonditionallp that Imap Er recepue the wound of death: 
A xecke no whit, J readp Rand to eld vp vitall breath. 
Inepther Draw posto noꝛ kroe:but euen as beſt pouthinke 
Do doe, ſo deale. Would pow fo faone Deathes bitter cup to dꝛinkes 
My loꝛd and Father, take you death fo greate a boone to bee? 
It that vou dye (this Jaſſure) die firſt you ſhali me ſee. 
HE lite in ſhew moze pleafaunt ſeme, ik fe vou rather chuſe, 
J am to wapte vpon pou ſtili and neuer wil rekuſe. 
But chaunge this mpnde wherein pou reſt, take hart a grace, and How 
The no dle magnanimity that earſt in vou did flow: 
Belek theſe panges, ſubdue theſe dumpes bp valeur of the mend, 
Wet manly courage qualife theſe pour affections blynd. 
Tis great diſhonoꝛ thus to peeld pour ſelfe to doloz thꝛall, 
No ſtozme of aduerſe hap thus ought a Pꝛinces hart t appel. 
Oedip. This geare ſurmounteth far the reach of my capacitꝑ: 
Jam aſtonn'd, J fevie my ſelle rape with an extaſte, 
Is this not wonder of fo lewd, and of fo curſt a tree 
Such kruite to growꝛok graceles Spre fo goas a child to fee 
Is it not ſtraunge that in a hauſe diſtapnd in billanp 
Such noble ſhew or towardnes and bertuous gyfteg should lyeꝛ 
Wet me ſome ſpeach to ther direct, dame Foztune⸗hom haps this 
That here me daughter fo balitze to wzetched r ts? 
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Degenerating from big ſteps, and with ſuch vertue frenght,- 
As in her Fathers curfed houle he neuer pet wan taught? 

Js ii (J prer thee )credible that out ef me ſhculd ſ zing 
Such yllue, as ſhould geuen be to any honed thinge? 

No truly. no:it cannot bee ( me fates ful well J know) 
None ſuch, ( vnleſſe to doe me fcathand miſchle le) would be fo. 


Teencreaſe the heape of mene annop no ſtraunge effect atl want 


Dame Nature in her Creatures wil new affectes emplant. 

The Rpuer Hall returne his courſe to Feuntayne backe agapne, 
Dan Phoebus Lamp ſhall bsing the Might, and Night ſhal day remain 
Se that my gricuous miſeryes with ſurpluſe ge may grow. 
But be as tis: J for a whyle wil play my part alſe, 
And ſhew ſome ſparte of piety, my fault to counteruay le: 

With mutidꝛous knike, me woekul dares to end J wil net faple, 
The cnelp helpe fo2 Oedipus, the onely fafetp is N 

To ꝛ idee himſelfe, and ſo redeeme that Belliſh fact ef his. 

Let mee take bengeance on my ſe le for toʒonges to father donne, 
Whole Death is vet vnexplate, by mee his cutſed ſonne. 

Wyy deft thou ſhake end trembie thus thou hand, net geod fe: ougbte 
Why ſtaggreſt thou to ſtebbe him in, who Srꝛe to ſpople hath brought : 
That puniiment which hetherte byyutiing out wene eves 

Thou bel inflictcd on me, is but as a ſactifpte, 

Oz guerdon due for billany which F-committed haue 

With mother mrne. Mow Daughter Zeuie, lesue of pretences bꝛeue, 
Alledge ne gfofes: but with ſpee de let gee the Fathers ben’: 

Thou man it me die a lingrin g death within this losthed land. 
Then thinkd J am clive, but Jam dead long while agse: 

To this my $ateful Coips at lengih the rries et Buriall ſhew. 
Thou meaneſi well,( ZF knew) but pet iherin then dof cfend: 

t bough colour fo2 the piety I ſee thou Bett pretene, - 

Wut piety it canot be, to dꝛagge thus bp an’ Dotene 
Thy Fathrs Cozpes boburted through City, Field, end Sowne, - 
Foꝛ bee that doth cnfosce a man agaynſi his willto dye: 

And he that ſtaxeth bim that would lerne dye, moſt willingly, 

Atte both altBe in tquali feult, end Rand in egal plght. 

To h inder one that would be dead is murthzirg hem eutrigbt. 
Pet not fo great agthotker ts. J would be wore content 

To haue mp death commaunted tre .then from me to be heue. 
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AJ willingly vefigud the Crowne of Thebane fople:pet 1 
ID > Mill retaine vpon any felle the entyze Poucrapgntee. 
Ilt I may make accampt of thee as of a trulkp feere, 
Aagd true compagatos at aſfapes: deltuer euen heere 
Jato thy Fathers hand a Sweard:but tell me, vol thou reach 
The Sword embzewd in fathers bloud, wherewith my ſonnes empeach 
The courſe of Law, polleſſing tt and kingdome all by Force? 
Where fa it ts. doubt is there none, but cleane without remoꝛſe 
There bee the Flaudaates opned wode, to al licencious luk, 
Ind thrifeledstraves: Jal mp clapme therein do rake in duſt, 
And cleane forfabe . Let both mp Sonnes by Legacy eniop 
Che fame, where with ther (urelp ſhall contriue no ſmal annoy. 
Foz mee pole rather vp a ſtacke of wood fet all on kyze, : 
That I therein map thru my ſelfe: that is muy chicke deſeꝛe: 
And make an end at once of all this carrion Carhaſſe belie. 
Where is the ſurging wauous Scaiwhp ap ZF all this whole: 
Wrtng mee to ſome ſtiepe bꝛeakneckekall:bzing me where Iſmene flood 
With ſwift and homed courſe Doth runne, bzing me wheras me blood. 
With goaryng puch ol ſauage beaſtes map out be let at once. 7 
To ſome Gulke bring me, where the fall and tide may cruſh mp Bones. 
Ik needes thou wilt mp guyde remapne, as oft thou doſt me tell) 
Vꝛing me that am diſpoſ d to dee, where Sphinx that Monſter fell 
With double ſhape appoſed them that paſſed b the wap, 
Pꝛspounding Riddles intticate, and after did them llay. 
There would I bee, that place I ſecke:the Father thyther bring 
Into that Menſters Cabin dire the Monſtrous Father ding. 
That though that Monſter be diſpatcht, the place may bee ſupplyde 
Wich one as badde oz wozſe then hee: there wil F farce and wyde 
In tearmes obſcure repost and tell my heaup luckleſſe tor, 
The miſtertes whereof the bearers vnderſtandeth not. 
Geue eare to that which F hal ſpeake, marke thou Affyrian boꝛne, 
Conkeser this thou Thebane, where Duke Cadmus men were tome 
And {layne in wood be Serpentes rage: where Dirce feelp trull 
In humble feat at Pulter lies: aduert my tale at Cutt 
Thou, that in Lacedæmon Belles, and honezſt Caſtors grace, 
And Pollux eake, two bꝛethzen twynnes. Fond out this doubtful cafe. 
Oꝛ thou that dwell in Elis towne o2 be Parnaſſus hill, 
Oz thou that till'ũ Bæotia ground, there reaping gapne at wil. 
Hearke, liſten well, and flatly ſap, if euer heretofoze 
That murdꝛous monſter S Pin of Thebes that men in geeces toꝛe, 
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In s his riddies aft the like, oz of fo n ſozt? 

Oz whether fo inſolublp his termes he told repoꝛt? 

The Senne in Lavy to Graundfather. the Rival of his Syre: 

The Brotherof his litle Babes: io Brethren, father dire: 

The Graundmother at every byrth to Hufband (graceles Elfe) 
Brought forth a Sonne or Daughter,wwhich was Nephevv to her felfe;. 
Bow fap rou HSpis,in Bpddle darke, whe hath fo good inſight, 

T hat able is the fenfe hercoft’bnfoid and tell arpabe > 

Bs fo2 my {elfe, although the Sphinx I whylome put to forle: 
Pet mpne owne hesup deſtenie Iſcarcely can aſſople. 

Whe doſt thou (Daughter) labeurleofe in bipng further ſperch 2: 
To alter this my ſtony hart why doſt thou mee befeech? 

Itel thee playne, J fully meant this bioud of myne to ſpill. 

T hat long with Death hath ſtruggling kept and thereupon ZF will 
Deſtend to darke infernall Lake: foꝛ this fame darknes blynd 

Okt both myne exes is nothing ſuch, as fact of myne ſhould fend. 

It were my Bliſſe ro bee in Nell in deepeſt dungeon fall: 

Now that which should long ince haue bene, A wil perfourme at rin’ 
I cannot be debard from Death: wilt thou deny me glaue 
D2 Swo2d,02 knifeꝛwilt thou ho teole foꝛ mifchiefe let me haue: 

Wilt thou both watch and ward each wap, where deũger lies in wayte? 
Shall ſuch a finful Captife wretch as J, be kepe fo ſtraite? N 
Witt thou not ſuffer me with Coard to bꝛeake my hatefull Peckt? 
Canſt thou kepe mee from popſonous herbesꝛhaſt thou them al at beck? : 
What thall it thee pꝛeuayle to take foꝛ wer ſuch earneſt care? 

Death ech where is: and wayes to death in thoufend comers are. 
Here in bath God good oꝛder tene, that euetp ſelie Fee, 

Map take awap an others life: but Des th hee cannot fo. 

Iſeeke not anpe toole to haue: this deſprate mynd of myne 

Can bie the ſeruice of my hand, my threste of lyfet butwine, . 

Now hand, thy maiſter at a pinch afſiſt to weake his feate, 

Helpe him with all the power and ſtrengih, t exployt his purpoſe great. 

A perm ther not in this my Corps bnto one place alone: \ 
Alas each part of me with guilt is plaunch ond ouergtswne. 

Ia which ſoeuer part thou wilt, the Mallecre bi ginne, 

And feeke to bʒing me to my death which wap thou mark it winnie, 
In pieces cruh this body all, this hart that harbo)s ſinne 

Pluck out out all mp entrailes pull, pꝛoce: de, and never linne 

Co gaſh and cut me wezand pype. My bapnes aſonder ſcratch, 

And make the Bloud come ſpowiing out, oz ble that other match, 
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Which heretofore thau bled bates digge where mene tyes earſt oo: 
And let theſe woundes guſh aut apace much mattry fileh and blood. 
Male out ok mee this loathed ſoule that is fo hard and ſtout: N 
And chou dare father Laius ſtand vp and looke about: | 
Behold where euer that thou andl: J Uuppꝛe doe the make, 
And eyed Judge of all mp plagues that tuſliy hetre Itake. 
My Fact fo lewde, fo horrible, ſo loathlome to bee tolde 
FH newer thought with any dete 02 toꝛmentes mantkolde 
Cauld haue full exptstion: ne thought J it trough 
Ts dis this deach: oꝛ in one part is be bellaſched through. 
By piecemsale J am well content to ſuffer tozmentes all 
Bad euen be pietemeale koꝛ to die:toꝛ plaguesto plague mee call. 
Exact the punichment that's due: J heere maſt ready and 
To latifde with arp death that law and righte hath ſcand. 1 
My former lmartea, when as mine epes J raked out with pawes, 
Were but as tales of facrifice, ſame what to helpe my caule, jth 
Came therefore (Father) neare to mee, and thzuſt this hand of myne 
Moe nes rer into euere wound, Ii ſweruꝰ de and did decline 7 
Hon keare, when Fr it tooke th alfi mine cpes to ranſacke out. 
Abeare it Rl in memozy, my epes then Rar de about i 
And ſeemed to diſlwade the hand from doing of the charge 
W ereto it was enioyned tho, and had Commiſſion large. 
Thou (hale well thinke that OEdipus diſſembleth not awhit 
Wut what his word hath warranted, his deede bath firmels quit. 
The ſtoutnes then, was not fo great when eyes th ou pulledſt out 
As was the man joode, when thou threw them From thee round about. 
Now, by thoſe Eęeholes thꝛuſt the hand into the verp bꝛaine: 
Chat part where death attempted was, let death be ſought againe. 
AN. Undaunted Pꝛence, most noble Spꝛe, with humble monde F fac 
That I rour Daughter map be bolde to hſe ſome ſpeech to cou: 
And that vou would with patience digeſt my pooze aduiſe: 
My fuite is not to Draw vour minde to thinges, that earl in pꝛice 
pau hig l held, ne to the biew ok glittring Dallace olde, 
$e bravery af pour noble Bealme, ſcarce able to bee tolde: 
Wut that poss auld theſe prefall fittes, be tract ot time now quailde, 
With patient minde luckayne and beare: this vertue neuer kaxlde 
Ja any Pꝛence of ſuch a ſpꝛight a tn paur noble Grace 
Appꝛareth bꝛoght: it Utteth not that luch ſhould once abaſe 
Themſelues as thꝛalles to Sazrawes checke, oꝛ onte the conqueſd peelde 
To aduerſe bap: oz cearage looſe lobe daſtardes in the ftelde. 
* * | It ig 
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eee though perhapyes pou fo boar rechenug at 
Ta make of tpfe fo fall accoumpt, and thus to See 7 7 7 oe 

It euer wagring of a leale, and cars ver fame melchaunce: ghd 

No, ne, tis Vertue ia ſuch cafe high courage to eacunce, 

And when thinges are at wozſt, to Hew true ſragnanttgzitie: 
Vat letze a Meyrockt, cowardlię at eche alarme ts fee, * 

Hes that hath tride all feꝛtunes fpightand wodzidle Weakly deſollde, 
And conFantip haz} bore afl bꝛumeg that axe to Se deinſde, oem ade wf 
Mee thinks ao cauſe hath, wahr he needes te ende big biesthing deret 
Oz with himſelfe iu graue: koz wh, Garcke crauens vſe ſach wares. 
But as for him, thsts dꝛencht in dole and Wart in carking care, 
Whoſe psnGse plight can be no worle,n02 tad of fewrer fare, 
That man hath cauſe well picafoe to be: Gh hee in fafete ſtandes, 
And pekegh hath pal, and now is free fromm fears of further bandes. 
Hut caſe the Gods would wis le the webbe of farther woe to thee, 
What tore can anp of them doe thy srieues to amplife? 

Hag, thou thy kelte, (althougb thou vssuld g) canſt adde thereto no moze, 
Ualelle thou thinke thy ſelke, to haue deſerued death therefore. 

And per, thou arte not wozih aces) { mp res ſen is, becauſe 

Thꝛough ignoꝛaunce thou viv a tact contrary to the lawes. 

And therekoze Father thinze pour ſelle med gulltlelle in the cafe, 

And (maugre Gods) ſtand on pour guarde, me counſell found embzace: 
Fon doubtleſſfe pon au innocent are deem de and thought to bee, 

And are in deede what makes pou thus in dumpes and dolekull glee? 
What cauſe fo great auld fo enchaum peur con ſcieuce, and pour wits, 
To ſer de pour oroue decay and ſpople? what meane faine hearted fits? 
That thus in hak vou would fo faire abandon thig pour lte 
And goe to hell, where tozment dwelles and grilly ghoſtes Servfe. 
Pou would not fee Sun, Moone, ne Barrera moꝛt vou cen:xout epes 
Are bipud : pou faine would leaue sur Coutt, and Countries miſeries. 
Why fo pou wer, and fo pou Doe. Tyele ali are put ta facke, 
That now alyue, aſwell as dead pow feele af theſe the lacke. 

Vau fee front Mother, Woke, and Chelde, pou fee as man i - 
What more can death diſpatch awap but life both new degzine 

our loꝛds, vour knights, ↄour courtiz traine, gur kingly Gate a A 
Pour graund Acatres, pour waighty charge is gone ¢ Siought adowne. 
From whom, krõ what, do pou thus flꝛe. O Edi. Fi none bat t᷑rõ my ſelte 
Who haue a bzeaſt full fraught with gullte: who, mn erc; ned cattiffe Eike 
Haue all embsude mp hands with bloud. From theſe apace J lee 
And rom the heauens and Gods therein: and from that villante 


Which J 
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Which J mo wicked wretch haue wrorght. Shall Jircade enthes: 
Oz am J worthy fo to doe, in whew ſuch trickes abound? (ground?: 
Im J to haue the benefite of any Clement 2. 
Ot Apze for breath, ef water moyſt, oꝛ Earth for nouriſt ment >. 
O Slaue kfozlozne, O bealtip wretch, O Inceſtmonger byle, . 
O Qarlet moſt deteſtable, O Pspſaunte full of guile. 
Why doe Jwith polluted Fr, and blousy pawes pꝛeſume 
To touch the chaſt and come ly hand? J foame, I fret, I fume. 
In hearing any ſpeake to mee. Ought Jheare anp tell 
D2 once of Sonne or Father ſpeake, ſpth did Father quell? 
Would God it were within my power my Senſes all to ſtop, 
Would God J could theſe Cares of myne, euen by the ſtumps to crop⸗ 
It that gd bet. hen (s aughter) I ſhould not haue heard the vorce. 
J. IJ the Se, that thee begot by moſt inceſtuous choiſe. 
Bei getting ef ihee, makes mr crymes moe then ther were befoꝛe: 
Remoꝛſe thereof beth gnaw and grype my confcience i moe and moze. 
Okttymes that which myne Epes not fre, with Cares that doe J heare, 
And of mp Facts afore time done the inward wound J beare. 
Wyy is there flap made of my doome ! Why am J ſpard fo long? 
Why is not this blind head of myne thꝛowne damned gboſis among? 
Whr reſt Jon the Earth, and nat among infernall Spꝛightes 2, 
Whp peter J the company of anp moꝛtali Wightes? | 
What myſchiefe is there moze behind? to aggrauate my care? 
D Kingdome, Parents, Childzen, Wit and Mertue quapled are 
By Curdp ſtoꝛmes of froward Fate: nothing remapnde but teares, 
Bud they bee dꝛyde, and Epes be gon: my hardned heart fozbeares 
Such ſignes of grace: leaue of therefoꝛe, and make no moze adoe: 
A minde fo mated with diſpspꝛe no ſuytes will owes bnto. 
J practise ſome ſtraunge puniſhments agreeing to mp Reeder 
But what proportion can bee found ef plagues vnto mp meede? 
Whole Fortune euer was fo bad? I was us fooner bozne, 
But ſeely Infant Judgde J was in peeces to de toꝛne. 
My mother in whale wombe J lap, forth had not mee pet bought 
And ret even then J feared was: and ſtraight my death was ſaught. 
Some Babes foone after they bee bozue, be ſtroke of death Depart : . 
But J poorc ſoule, before my by2th adiudged was to dart 
Ok death: ſome pet in Motbers wombe, ere anp light they ſee 
Doe taſte the bint of haſty Fate, ſuhile Innocents they bee, 
Apollo by his Dracle pronounced ſentence dyꝛe — 
pon mee being yet vnbozne, that J vnto mp Seze 
: Should 
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Should beallp parrictde commit: and therevpon was 1 
Condemned Fratght bp Fathers doome. Me Feete were by andbp 
Launcde thzough,e wꝛeugh with p25 Sins: hangde was Aby ß Heeles 
M pon a Tree: my ſwelling planes the printe thereof pet keeles: 
As pꝛap to Beaſtes, caſt out alſe, to cramme shep2 greedy Jawes 
In Mount Cythęron, and to fili the griping Walturs Mawes. 
Such Sauce to taſſ full eke was J, as others heeretofoze 
Deſcended of the rorall Hangue, mith ſmart( perloꝛce) haue bott. 
But fee the chaunce: Ithus condemn' de by Daa Apollos heſt 
And caſt to beaks by Fathers doome, ans euery way dilkreſt, 
Could finde no death: no death on mee durſt ſerze his lszöly Dawe, 
But fed from mee, as though J had not beene within his Lawe. 
Averilled the Ozacle, with wicked hand J tzilde 
Mene owne deere Father, and vnwares his guiltleſſe bloud J ſpilde. 
Shall any fatiſfaction redee me fo wile an Acte? 
Map anp kinde of Piety purge ſuch a ſhamekull fact: 

Freed not contented thus. Foꝛ Father beeing llanne, 

A kell in linkes of lawleſſe Loue with Mother: Oh what papne 
And grudge of minde ſuſtarnde J there 2 in thinking on the fame, 
To tell our wicked wedlocke Poake, I loath IJ bluſh, I hame. 

I map not well this geare conceale, Ile tell it: out it Halls 
Though to ne ſhame tt much redound it map augment mp thrall. 
will diſplay ſtraunge vill antes, and them in number manp, 

Molt beaſtlize parts, moſt lewde attempts, to bee abhozt de of ang. 
So filthe, and fo monſtruous, that (ſure Ithinke) no ge 

Will them belieue to haue bene done: fo cruell was mp rage, 

That euen ech cutthroate Particide thereat map be achamde 

To heare it nam de: and with diſdaine ſtraight waves will be enflande., 
Me handes in Fathers bloud embꝛude to Fathers Bed FZ broaghe, — 
And haue with Mother myne, his Wike, inceſtuous pꝛactyſe ſought. 
To myſchiete adding mifchicfe moze: Jwis mp fault to Dire, 

Is Gender in comparifsn: my gracelede fond deſtre 

Could not bee ſtaide, tili ſolemnelę the mariage Huot was knit 

Twixt mee and Mother myne, alas fo; want of grace and wie. 

How plungde am J in mofchiefe Ril? how is the meaſure tull 

Ok hozrours vile, which doe mp minde and heart aſunder puln 

And leaſt the heape af theſe mp woes might ſeeme to bee too ſkant, 

Me Mother(the me Wyke that is) pong iſſue both not want. 

Can anꝑ crime in all the Woꝛid more harnous be furmifoe 2 

I anę mar: by wicked Impes the fame J haue deuiſde. 
Me Realme 
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Mp Realme and Ciagone J haue reſlignde, 3 4 receiued as Ir 
Foꝛ mur dzing met bunaturalty the king, my Lord, and Spie, 5 
Which Crowne now lace, twixt both my ſonnes hath kindled moztalt 
Ind all the countrey by the ears remains at deadly tarre. (war. 
Itnow ful wel what defentes ta this fame Crowne belanges. 
Mone withont Bloud the lame (heli weare, and mol accurſed wꝛongs⸗ 
This mynd of mne (who Farther am)pꝛe ſageth manp ills: 
Aud gloomp dapes of ſlaughter dyze:the plot that murther willes, 
Alreadp is contiuꝰd and caG: all truth of woꝛd anz deede 
Is quight exild, al pꝛomiſe bꝛoke of pactes afore decreed. 
Etheocles, thone of my ſonnes who now in pꝛincely throne 
Weares all the (wap, meanes Bil to keepe the Diademe alone. 
Pooze Polynices th’ other ſonne thus bepug diſpoſſeſt, 
And kept dy force from Ringly rule his humble ſute addꝛeſt 
\ Mnto the Gods this wong to wzeake, this bꝛeach ot league and oth; 
AL’ auenge and plague: he Argos ſople and Greekiſh Cittpes both 
erlwades t'aßfiſt him in this warre, this quarel to mapntapne: 
gat he in Thebes (as promife was) might haue bis turne to rangne. 
The ruyne that to wear ied Thebes ſhall gretuouſty befall 
And bung the pompous fate cherof adowne, hal not be ſmall. 
Fire, ſwozd.glaue, woñds, e thwackig thüpg hal tight onto their ſhare, 
And that ere long: and miſchicues woꝛſe (it any woꝛſe there ate) 
Ind ihis ſhall hap, that all the wozlde may know it is the race 
And pave of a cur ſed Syne that darrapgnes ſuch a caſe. 
AN. Though other cauſes none there were to menue you (fir )to llue, 
Pet is this ane fuficient, that vou by awe mey dꝛyue 
Pour ſonnes mp Bꝛethꝛen tarring thus to vuntty and peace: 
Foz vou their Father ani may therꝛ furies cauſe to ceaſe. 
Pov and none els map turne awap thoccaſtons of this warte: 
The ſe bzanlicke pouthes from further rage you onely map debarre⸗ 
By this pour meanes the countrey ſhallthetr quiet peace eniex 
And Wiethzen ieyntip reconeiid Mal wozke no noze annop. 
It you thersfore this mortal ile thus to vaur ſellt den:: 5 
Pou many thoufendes hei oboe, whole Gates on pou rele. * 
Oed. What? canſt thou make me to beleue, that any ſparke of grece 
Oꝛ loue to Spꝛe, 02 heneſię in them beth aup place, 
Which thir for one an others bloud, which after kingdomes gart, 
Whoſe whole delight is dillene, warre, murther, guile and rape: g 
ö 
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Such bete(ulpmpes an miſchtele let, ſuck wicked Cermegetites, > 
I to be ſanues of fuch s Deze with Mame tase mate heit vauntte. 
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E one bare wooꝛd to tel thee all: thy bꝛethzen t wo are bent 
Mppon all miſchieke, wayghing nat what losſenes they frequent. 
When klingbꝛapne rage euſots their headed,thep cars not thep a ruth: 


pon what Deue lich vile attemptes they geue the delpꝛat puch. 

And as thep are conceau' d and bore in moſt abhoꝛred ſoꝛt, 

So Gill deuoyde of Grace shep thincke all billanx but ſpoꝛt. 

Theyꝛ Fathers ſhame aud wꝛerched late moues them no whit at all, 
Ta Counttep thep no reckning make what maſlacre hefall. 

Their mendes are tauiſht with deſeze ambittauſig ta rapgne. 

E znow their dꝛiktes, and what they bape at lengih by ſhittes to gapne. 


And therfore ſith the cafe fo ſtandes J lepfer had te die 


With poaſking ipeede whole in my boule there is none wozſe then J. 
Ahlas, deare Daugbter what adoe doſt thou abaut me make? 
Why lieſt thou pꝛoſtrate at my knees? why do f chou trsuatle tatze, 
To conquers np reſelued mynd wieh this th ſpiced phꝛaze 

“MDE favre entreatieꝛ theſe the woꝛdes my flynty hart amaze. 

Dame Foꝛtune hath none other bapte to bzyng me to her lure 
Then this alone: ti now I tlt vn vanquiſht did endure. 


No Creatures wozds but thyne alone couls pearce this hart of ment, 


He froma purpoſe reſolute my ſetled mynd vntwyne. 

Thou conquere conſt thaftections fond that in my bꝛeaſſ do bople, 
Thou teacheſt grace to fathers houfe, and zeale to natiue fople, 
Each thing to me delightful is which iamypeth with the wil: 
Commaund me (Daughter) I the heſtes am ready to fullit. 
Old Oedipus if thou eniopne, wil pale th Ægæan Sea: 


And klaching flakes of Aetna Mount, with mouth he dars adap, 


Be boldip dare obiect himſelfe to raumping Dꝛagous cla w 
Which rag d. a ſweldand venime {pit apace, when as he ſaw 
Dan Hercules away to eae his golden Zples all 

In Gardens of Heſperides. At thy commaund, he (hall 

Dts Eatrails offer vnto tobbe of greedy Multurs Byll: 
At the commaund, content he is in like to linger ſtill. 
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Nuntius Ordens. 
Antigone. Tocafta. 


J Eno med Pirnte, or ropall hace | 
and Mabie iygne pſpꝛonge: 16 0 
The Thebans dreading much the bit 1 
N or ibis vous chiidꝛens thꝛonge, ah 8 
„nd warlicke garbopte now in hand, r 
2 1088 humbi prep pour Gtate 
05 Coun ters fafety, downe to fet fome oꝛder in the cafessc evi 
M hey bee nat ehrenten ond minactes that thus their mindes tight . 
ff he nul chiefs ta moze neert then lo: the Enmp is in ght. 
Foz B nices be ihat is pour peunger ſonne of twarne. 1 Nn 
Dot uh ctapm 5 the er one, and in his turne in Thebes requires to reigne 
as fear Ding Gita ceenst rte wat: which quarrell to decite 
Wee gurgaiery the dent ok fuer, and marttall fozce tabtde. 
With him be bungs a mighty Troupe krom eu'ry part of Ertece, 
Six, cuen Dukes kedteging Thebes are minded it to Beefe, 
Ee ſpe nobie Bing, eis are wer U ke to periſhe man and chylde, 
tele blondp bzoples ok ctutll werre from vs protect and chrelde. 
O Edi. Im F one itke to ſtep the tage of enp wicked act? 
Am None like to ceuſe theſe Pouthes to leaue their bleudy facts. 
Am Ja waiſtex like te teach what lewes of lone do me ane? 
Shauld F not then from loꝛmer guiſe digreſte in nature eltane? 
Thecꝛ treade their Fathers ſteps arighzt, they play we hewielfr prenkeg?- : 
Dike Sr like Gonnes, like el lrutte: ] con thẽ harty thanks: 
Ey thts I know them koꝛ mp Sonnes, and pꝛeiſe theit tawerdneſſe: 
J would ther ſycult bp pecuthy partes, whole Sonnes they be, expꝛeſſe. 
& bets fouhron reble Gallantz pinges, what meted minds pou bearty. 
. Ske worth by deedes pour baler great, tet tofty ſpꝛighis appeste. 
Souruoant and Dime top martes ali, Ecixple my glozx quight: 
Artewpt fome enterpiſe in which peur S pre map heue delight 
To haue till now remaynd in lueꝛheteot I baue re deubt: 3 
Foz well J know pour pzectiſe in ſttaunge feates te bing ebeut. 
Pour byath and lighefrcm whence pou ſpꝛenge aſcares me ot no leſſe 
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ene Wisp sas and Artillery for warte baiag out wie werde, 
Conſume with flame pour native Sople, and defolatioa bꝛecbe 
In eu'rę heuſe within the Land sa huriy batty make 3) 
Conkuledle of eu eg thiuge. Maze all the Heatme to quake, 
And ix exile the dayes let end make lesell witz the grou : 


Eche kenced Fort aud wallen Cowne: Ch: Gods and al confdund. 


And thꝛow their Temples on their heads: Their Images dekace, 
And melt them all: tarne vpſtbowne eche houſe in eu cy place. 
Burne, pop le, make hhauocke, leaue no tote of Cisp tee fc am tze, 
And let the fla ne begin his rage within my Cheuder die. 

AN. Op, bauch theſe vupatient panges, let plagues of Cimon wealth 
Entreate your Grace, Arh ppon pon Kapth sii thers hope sad health. 
aD20cure pour ſanues to reconcile themieiues, as brothers dught. 
Eſtablitche peace bet bene them both, let meaneg of lous he foughe. 

O Ed. Oh daughter, fee and well beholde bow? to peace am bint 2 
And how to end thele garboplesall I ſeeme full weill content? | 
Oe minde 0 J tell thee ) fwelles with yꝛe: within me entrailes boples 
Abundaunt foare of holier kell: fach rellleſle rage turmoples 
Me inward Soule, that I mut pet fame greater matter bꝛem: 

BD sich mae the Bealme eu wrap in hale, and cau e them all te rue. 
Chat which me rache and heady ſonnes haue hitherto began 

Is nothing in reſgect of that wich mut be me be dan. n= 
This ctutlt warre is nothing lid to that which A deulſe: 8 
Thele trifling bꝛoples fox fuch a Sea of barnes canaot ſuffice. 

Let brother cut the brothers thꝛsate with eeurthzoud batten hand: 
Vet is not this pnaugh to purge the mifchicues of this lend. 

Some hapnous Fact, bnheard of pet, ſome seteGabie dtede 

Wak practifoe bee: as is to mes. and ikne bp Fates decreed. 

Such cuſtome haunts our cutitd rate:ſuch gutle gur boule hath caught 
My vile iateſtuous Bed reg urea, ſucꝰ pogeaumis to de daa 

To me vour ether Wespona reach m tte haers let uu thavene 5 
In couert of thefe q desc waaddes: and let me be sitstade 

To lurke behinde this Traggr Rache, oz ele mp Wife to Heve 

On backlide of ſome thieklet hedge: where iving vnepide; 

Ihearken map what marketkolkes zn paſliug te and ire 


Do talke: and wharthe countrey Clawanes ſpeake, as be war they got. 


There (ſeth with eves, F cannot fee) with ear tg pet map Nheare 
Yow cruclle mp Sonnes bp warre Bo one the other teare. 

1OC.& koztunate and happy Dame Agaue mar be thought, 

Who though with bloudp hands) her bonne ts fatal death ſhe hʒought, 
And krom the choulders chops his head, and bore the ferme about 

In bloude hand, at Bacchus feat uu hall th inſyired tout 
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Of facrificers quartering pooꝛe Peniheus mangled lymmes - 
Though this her cruell facte, ſome what her commendation dymmes e 
Vet euen in theſe her phꝛantick fits ſhee lay de her ſelle in tim 
From further harme, not adding moꝛe to sggrauate her crime. 
My guilt were light, it J had not ſome others gullty made: 
And pet is this but matter light: I tooke a viler trade. 
Foz, Mother J am vnto ehofe that in all vice excell, 

And who in moſt abhozred Gance condignelx beare the bell. 

To all my woes and myſertes there wanted onelp this, 
That A chould tone me Countrepes foe, who Polynices is. | 
hee ſnowy Wynters paſſed are, and Sommers thece be gone, 
Dynce he an exilde wretch abzoade hath lead his lpfe in moane: 

And ſought his bread among the kremmd:ull now compell' de perforce. 
Dee craues reliefe of Greetzich Rings, on him to haue remoꝛſe. 

Mee married hath the Daughter of Adraſtus, who al becke 
“Bales Argiue people, [maping them with awe of Pzintely checke: 
And he waduaunce bis ſonne in law to his maſt la wfull right 
Bath mish him baoughe from ſeuen Realmes a warltke Crue to fight. 
What doome Ichauſd in this cafe geue, which ſede J wiſh to winne 
A cannst tell:my minde amezde, yet doubtkull refs therein. 
‘bone of mp Sennes (as right it is )requyꝛes the Crowne as due: 
knowe it ſo accoꝛded was: his cauſe is good and true. 
Bat in ſuch fort, by force of Irmes te redemaunde the lame, 

Is ill and moſt vnnaturall, herein he is to blame. 
What Hall J doe, what map I lep > I mother am ta both: 

And thus my Sonnes at deadly fewde to fee J am kull ſoth. 
Without the bacach of mother zeale I can no way deuiſe: 

Foz what good hap I withe to th one, thence th others harme deth riſe⸗ 
Bat though J loue them both alrke, vet ſure my heart enclpnes 

To him that bath the better caule: though wrenged thus, he prnes: 
As one bp frowuing foztune thatide from piller bate pot: 

is Crevite, Count rep, friendes, aud wesleh. and treaſure being tot, 
The weaker fine J will ſuppoꝛt, and further al I can, 

Moſt mercy alwapes Hould be Hewde vato th'oppzelſed man. 

NV. While (Madame) yeu wapmẽting here pour heaup plaints declare 
And walte the time, my Loꝛds pour Donnes in taunged battaple are: 
Eche Captains bright in Armour landes, the Trumpet founds amain, 
And Standard is aduanc de, amid the thꝛonge of eyther tratne. 

In marſhall rap full preft to fight ſtand ſeuen worthy Rynges: 

And eche of them a warlicke troupe ol valiaunt Souldiers bzinges. 


17 8 e enigedic; 


with courage not bebpnd the beſt, the Thebanes mar che space: 
Ind like right ri pes of Cadmus bjood, do ſlaſij et Enmies kack. 
The Souldlers force and willingnes on epther ide to kygbt, 
Appeares: in that they nothing leſle pretend them ſhamekul flight. 
Ser how thetr trampling to and frae, the duſt to Skies doth reare, 
And what a Cloud of Smoke in Campe the hoꝛſes make t appeare. 
And if my leere diſmaꝝ me not: Ff ali be true I (ee: = 

Me thinkes J view their glittering glauegbegoard with bloud to bee, 
Me thinkes J {ee the Moward ihziull and ſhake their Pikes in hand 
Me thinkes F {ee the Gydons gar, and Streamers where they ſtand: 
Wherein is wrought by curious ſhiil, in Letters all of Gold 

The Scotchton, Poeſte, Mame and Armes of tuerp captapne bold. 
Wake haft, be gone, diſpatch. (Madame) Cauſe Bꝛethꝛen to agree: 
Betwyxt them Pap this qusrell, leaſt a ſlaugbter great pe fee. 

So ſtall pou te pour Chilbꝛen loue, to each {pde peace reſtoare: 

The mothers mediation map heale vp all the Doate , 
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Nuntius. 


ay Daft.poaft,be gone, and trudge fer life: 
NX Queene mother make no aps 
< AY ‘Chatrwist mp Brothers, perfect ltague 
ieee) hel = 6endirececentinue mar. 
. You that be Mother to them both, 
dvbvie vour auctozity: 
Due of their bandes their weapons wzelt, 
and mske them werres defye. 
— peut bared Wealizes ee. once thap ſuckt, 
beld dut amid thetr Swedes: — 
Beare of the bꝛunt of all their blowes, oz end this warre with woꝛdes. 
loc The talke I uke, 2 wil be gone: Fie got with might and tiagnes 
This head ot myne I teopard wil, betwene them to be layne. 
In thickt ſi tkzonge of all the Troupes I purrold am to ſtand, 
Ind trp what grace, oꝛ curteſp ri mapves in eyther Bend. 
It Bꝛethers beare malicious myndes each iber to ſubdue, 
Het thew fir onſe i geue on mee, and ~y to death hurſage. 
f ** : A 
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It evthee of them be endite with anp ſparte of grace, _ 
Oz Matures lawes oꝛ Hiliall awe Doth ang whit embꝛace, 
Wet him at mothers ſutte lay Downe his Pikes and glaues ok warte, 
And weapons of Haley let him abandon farre. 
And he that caacard ſtamacke beares his Bꝛother there to quell, 
i Mature, let him det with me his Mother mell. 

Cele headde pauthes from farther rage J ſeele Trot wil Kaye s 
IJ wittingly will nor behold ſuch mifchiefe carp way. 
Oz it A tue to fee the fame, it hat not bee alone. 
Ant. The Standardes are diſplapd in field, the Ennempes are prone 
To kall to fight: the clafhing noyſe of weapans heare you map. 
Mach murther, death, and dzeadkull dule, cannot be far away. 
The tr ſtonp hartes goe mollifp, with ſugred termes perſwade 
Their wilful myndes O Qucene,before they f rtouſię inuade 
The one the other: xonder fee how they in armour bright 
Wetirre chemſelues krom plate to place: (O dire and diſmall fight, ) 
Mo > trickling teares, my blubbring Epes, map put vou out of doubt 
That all is true which J haue ſapd: looke, looke, how al the route 
Oz eyther part doth llowly march as loth (belike) to trye 
By dent of Swerd fo ſtraunge a caſe: But both mp brothers hie 
Apace, to grapple force to foꝛce, and ioꝑne with handy blowes: 
Tyis day wil bzeeꝛde the bitter ſmart of euer duriug woes. (apꝛe? 
Iec. What whirlewynd ſwift might J procure to beare me through the 
What moaſtruous flying Sphtur wil helpe, that J were quickly thereꝛ 
Di all che Boꝛdes Stimphalides (with winges ſo huge and large 
That Phœbus rapes thep ſhadowed quig yt ) wil anꝑ take the charge 
To carp mee ts ponder place? what rauenous Harpye Burd 
With vgly talantes all with Hlth, and dirty dung bekurde, 5 
( Wyich hungreſtarud Ring Phineus, that hab put out the Epes 
O' childꝛen bis) wil at this piuch a meane for me deupfe, 
That A aloft map hopfed bee, and with al ſpede be fer, 
Where vonder cruel armies tmo in open field be met? 
Nunt. Shee runnes apace, ithe one of wit and fenfes all Didracts 
Ms Arrow ſwikter out of Bowsno Ship with Sazle ful thwackt 
With wynd at will moze way can maze: with motion ſuch (he llyes 
As gipding Star wboſe leames do dzawe a Farrow longe in Skpes. 
As much agaſt (he trottes agace:and now in Campe the ſtandes: 
Mer pꝛeſence and arriuali there bath parted both the Bandes. 
At msthers great entreatp made, the bloudp bꝛoyle is huſht: 
And where bekoze with goring Glaue the one at thother puſht, 
With ful entent to bill and Gay, agpeaſ d is now their pre 
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ud they well plesſd to bend to peace as fhe doth them require. 
Tze Swoꝛd agevne in Meath is put, that iatelp out was dꝛaawne 

To palh out Barnes of Wrothers Scull: ſhe ceaſteth not to fa wne 

pon them both, their ſtrile to Mint: her gray end hosrp hatteg, 

Her Snow whpre lockes with tears beſpꝛent in ruthtul for the teateg. 
She Moitherlike ſeekes how to linke their hartes in one afient 5 
With bꝛynich teares the wette g the cheekes of him thats malcontent. 
That Chim that ſtaggreng longe doth tand, with mother to diſpute, 

Dap ſeeme vn willing mend to beate to peeld to Mothers ſute. 


a 
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Tocasta, Polynices. 


Eaynſte mee onelp turne the fezce 
ok wꝛeckful Sword and Kpꝛe: 
Let all the Pouthes with one accoꝛd 
repap to me that hyꝛe, 
That earnde J haue tp due deſerte: 
iet both the gallant Band 
Ok them that come from Argos ſople, 

2 — and them of Thebane Land 
Come runne Ogi me all at once: let neither kreend ne foe 

Bekrayne a whit his bloudp blade at this my wombe to thꝛow 2 
This wombe, this wombe, wherein bare theſe wilful Bꝛethꝛen hese: 

Beget by hym that wes my ſonne, and eke my wedded fere . 

Diſmembze this mp Body byle:caſt all my lmmes abꝛode: 

J am their mother: child wee ihꝛo we s for them J once abode. 

Pon two, my ſonnes, neede I to fpeabe, to wil pou leave pour pred 
Ii not pour pertes, in ſach a cafe Paccomplith my defpre2 

Wu vou not plight the fapthful league ot true and perfect lous? 
Wu vou not topntip quarrels all at Mothers ſute ri moucꝰ f 

A hat this ſhalbe as J requeſt, come, gene me both. our handes 

W yyle pet ther vndylteyned be, and cleanc tem muriher ſtandeg, 

What cryme pou hetetofoze haue done, gap nſt cut wil it was. 
And althat Spot nzich Baynes 9 lame, bx Fogtune cam e to * 
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Tyis brenous Act, this Cranticke covle 100 can! no ins wile ecules * 
But wirkingle and willingly found counfell eee retuſt. f 
It reſteth kree within pour choele:ot theſe take which v pee lit: 
It peace delight foz mothers fase this bzabling bꝛople vntwiſt. 

It ſuch alewde outrage as chis moze pltaſaunt ſeeme to bee: 
Behold, the lame and greater tos pes maꝝ cammit on mee. 8 
Woo beeing mother, here oppoſe my ſelle betwene zou twarne: 
Ere pou do one an other bill, Jneedes muſt Ge be Mayne. 

Cake either therefore quight awap thts ſteaunge bugedie iarre. 

D2 if vou will not: mee diſpatch, who Bap pour wiſhed warre? 
Ahlas in this my penTueplight to whom ſhould I dyzece 

Me piteoas plalut, and earneſt ſuęte? to whew might N detect 

Meni inwacd griele and this bed heart? which of them were J bet 
Tenesunter ürſt and tak embꝛace, to bzeede my fared reſts 

J lone them both euen equallp, affection like Y beare 

Ts either party: mother kond and parctall els Nwesre. 

The one of them theſe chace peares {pace bath liuꝰ de ta banichment. 
Mut it all csuenaunts mae be kept, as at the firſt was ment, 

The other now as turne doi} fail mull trudge an other while, ree 
And learne to know what eis to liue ſo long in like exile. 
Woe worth this hapleſle heaup hap:ſhall I not liue the dag, 
To lee ms lonnes together ance in one felfe place to fap? 

Shall neuer J behold them both to better concord bent 2 

Is all aftectten naturall within them both fo ſpent? 

Chen,Polyaices, come thou kezdd, embꝛace the Mother deare? 
Cou that halt trauatid man a myle, and languiſht many a peare. 
That many a forme abidden haſte, and many a brunt ſuſtainde, 
And weatted long with ſharpe exile, trom Mothers fight bene wainde: 
Come onto mee, ans neerer ſtand, put by thy Sword again 

Into the Heath: the ſhoueriug Speace (that out oſ hand ſo faine 
Would be diſchargd at Bꝛothers thꝛoate) within this groũd G icke faff. 
This Syielde of chine lap alia Downe. It makes mee ſoze agaſt. 

It is fo bigge. it will nat let this louing bꝛeaſt of mne 

To layne and debenakrety mete with that ſweete heart ot thin: 

Tae of the helmet from thine head, the Chonge thercof bute, 

That FJ thy Uiſage map behold, and all thy face delerr. 12 

Wyy doſt thou back werd turne the head ? and glaunceſt at ine er, 

And take beege of brothers hand koz keare of villany? 138 

The body sit with theſe mene Armes A will defend anp-bpbes 

at hes attempt the bloud to ſpilh⸗his mürthzous blade hai! g ee 
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Ftrſt through iheſe tender ſpdes of myne : why ſtandſt thou ſo amad? 


Dok thou diſtruſt thy Mothers loueꝛthinkſ thou her kindnes raʒdꝰ 


Poly. IJ feare in dee de, diſtruſling for, Spre. Damme ¢ ell mp kinne: 
Ind thinke that truthles treachery in hartes of all hath bin. 


Dame Matures lawes are flung at hecie, and naughi eũeemed be: 
Mo fapih tu kinred planted is, ne true ſyncerity. 


Synte J by pꝛoofe haue ſeene and feit what hurly buriy growes 


Bet wixt bs Bꝛethzen: and from thence what Sea of mifchiefe klowe s? 5 


may ſuſpect no faſter fayth in Mother to remayne: 

Its not vnlike, but thee like wyſe wil pꝛenkes as bad marntaine . 
Toc. bp ſwoꝛd in hand faſt claſped keepe: On heade thy Baſnet tre: 
On Left Irme holde thy Targat ſure, and ou thy Gard relye. 

At all popntes armd prepared Band: all future doubtes pꝛeuent: 

Be fure to fee thy Bꝛother firſt t’bnarme him ſelfe content. 
And now to thee Etheocles ſome ſpeech J am to bfe: 

Thou fit wat cauſe of all this warte, doe not therfore refuſe 
Downe Girl to lay thy brawling Blade and yeld to Reaſons loze: 
It name of peace fo hateful be, if that thou any moꝛe 

Entendſt this warre to pꝛoſecute, in this fo fauage fort, 

Let mother pet this curteſp from thee (her ſonne )extoꝛt Ht 3 
That ſome {mail tyme of truſty trute thou wilt with willing nd 
EConſent vnto: til I mp Sonne thy Brother mot vnkind | 
Map after flight goe kiſſe and cel, now firl'o2 laſt of all. 

Whrle J fo2 peace entreaty make, you men vnarmd J call 

To liſten vnto that J fay: thy Bꝛother feareth thee: 

And thou fear him: and Jfeare both. But ibis my feare pou fee. 
Is nothing for my ſelke at all but foꝛ th’auapte of both. 

Why ſermeſt thou thy naked ſwoꝛd to put in theath fo loth⸗ 
Be glad to take the benefpte of any litie ays 

In matters lewde tis wyſe dome geod to Nand vpon delay. 

Pou enter into ſuch a warre, wherein he ſperdeth beſt 

That vanquicht is: both of pou feare to be by fraud diſireſt 
Thꝛough pꝛactiſd meanes and ſubtil plots of BH 
Oz ouerteacht bp poilicy of ſome deuyſed Hitt. 
But it deceine oz be decepu’d by him that is our Frind 

Wee ncedes mul be: in ſuch a cafe wee ſhall the leſſe otfend 

In ſufring wrong then dorng harme: But feare thou not a whit, 
Pou both from ambucht trescherres vont Mother wil ecgult. 
What fay pou Sonnes: hati this reque® of myne with you pcuaple. 
Oz haul I curſe my iuckeleſſe N on mp Foztune raple: 
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others ſpiteſull daft 


Aud iudge pour Hire an happy man, in that he liaeth blinde 
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And cannot ſee the thing which J beholde with penſiue miude? 

In comming byte vou, did Ibzing with mee this intent, 

To ende thele bꝛoples 202 did J come to ſee fame dpre euent 2 

Ethsocles, ſome what appꝛaſde, hath pitcht his Speare in ground, 
And not a weapon blaud to ſheed, in hand of his is found. 

Nu Polynices, ato tee my former ſuite I bzing, 

Begard the Mather s mournefull plight, and peclde bute the thing 
Tust (yee with teares entreates ta haue. O Sonne, at length J lee, 
FY hols with hands, J Bille with mouth, F touch with topé ull glee 
This Face of thene, the ſtaht whereof J wanted haue ſo longe: 
And haue moꝛe ofter wiched for, then can bee tolde with tonge. 
Thou had tro n natiue Soyle bene chafoe to Coaſde of fozraigne Ring. 
And crolled bene with krouncing force of krowning Foꝛtunes Ming. 


Thou many a Stozme, and many a bꝛunt in manp a foming Sea, 


In Wandzing forcand baniſht guiſe, didſt oftentimes aſſap. 


Thy Mather at the Spouſall feak was adfent farre awap, 


And could not doe ſuch nuptiall Bytes as eil toʒ ſuch a dap. 

Into typ wedding Chamber ſhee bꝛouggt thee, ne pet thy Biede, 

Moe pet in ſolemne forte the boule with herbes and odours’ plives m 10 
Ne vet did with a Byband white the wedding Torches tte, 13“ 15 
As vſe and cuſtome willes to bee at ſuch ſole npnitie. big nt: 
Adraſtus, Father to the Wite, and kather in tawe to thee, 

With Daughter his, hath not oefcatve much Pore of golde o2 Fee. 

Mo Dower hath he bedomde on her, her wealth was very ſmall, 

Ok Titties, Landes, and Beuenewes hee gaue her none at all. 
Warre, Ware, is it thou onely hadi, by taking her to Wyfe: 

In lew of other gykts, hee helpes to kindle all this Strelle. 

Thau Donne in iawe arte onto him, that is our Countrepeg Foes 
Thy Mattue ſople thou leaueſt, and to foꝛraigne Courts doſt goe. 
Thou fee del now at Straungers boarde, and make moze accoumpt 
Ok new acquaintaunce got abꝛoade: as though tt did ſurmount 

The kriendſhip of thy countrey heere: thou art a bauiſht wight, 

And tia’ in exile, for no fault, but through the brothers ſpight. 

Ja chee appeares reſemblaunce plaene of ail thy Fathers Fate, 

In which there lacketh not ſo much as choyſe of mended Mate. 
Whom with as ill milchsunce and bap as euer Fathers was, 

Thou hate in luckleſſe houre and time of martage brought to paſſe. 
O Sonne, thy mothers onelp hope, foꝛ whom ſuch care take: 

Sher light, now after many beares, doth mee mol toykull make. 
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For whom F haue full manꝝ a time to Gods deuontiy piaſde:: 2 
Whereas in deede, thy new retourne to met, map well bee ſalde 

To take awap as great a ioye, and bring as great a griefe, 

As it to thefe myne aged peares is comtoꝛt and reticfe, 

J pꝛoſtrate at the Ozacle, beſought Apollos Grace a1 

To tell mee, when J chould not neede to further feare thy cafe, 

Who flowting this my fond demaund, anone did Aatip tell, 

And ſpake theſe words, which vet (J trow) J doe remember well. 
Thou fearſt thy ſon, leaſt harme he take, as is a mothers gui ee: 
But thou! fay more caufe {halt haue, to feare him otherwiſe. 
Foꝛ ik this warre vnrailde had bene J ſhould thy prefence lacke: 

And ik thou wert not, J hebane Land might free temeyne from Sacke. 
The abt of the both col vs all a hard end nipping price, the 
Pet doth tt like thy mother well: fo that her found aduice | 
In this one thing thou follow wilt. Diſpstch theſe Armies hence; 
Euen pꝛeſentix, whyle vet of bloud there hath not bene expencte. 

So koule a Fatt to bee fo neere is her nous out of doub:: 
Ichake, J quske to thinke thereon, in euery Joynt thzaughour. 
My have ſtonds vpꝛight even fo2 keare, two bꝛethzen thus to fee ~~ 
Bioofe, and ready one to chop atth’other,cruelip, © 

How ntere wes F (poore Mother theirs, abloudter act t'haue ſcene.) 
Then father blind pet euer faw, oꝛ euer yet would weene 
And though inp keare be ouerpaſt and thact bnbꝛought to paſſe: 

Me ſelke vet doe J wretched thincke, that done fo neere it was, 

By all the ibꝛowes fo2 tenne months ſpace, in wombe whẽ J thee bare, 
And for thy Hikers fake both twaine, which ſhine in vertue rare: 
And by thoſe Epehosſes of thy Spꝛe . foꝛ which with wꝛekekull Pewe 
hee pulld his Exes, becauſe (vnweres) hee Rained Patures lawe, 

I thee beſtech krom Thebane Walles fend backe thefe armed Bandes, 
Wyich tbꝛeatning all our thꝛoates to tut, againſt our Countrey lands: 
Hea though vou prefentlp Depart: pet are you much to blame, 

And there is due vnto vou both, a bict of during fame: 

Becauſe this Countrep round about bath piltied bene with powre; 


And troupes of Souldicurg ſteut end brane, it read to devowse. 
Wuh penſtue hearts emouining minds, theſe Eytg tkaeurs baue ſeene 


Pour praticiing courfers to their Keete, Postel heban Me dowes creene, 
Wee oft haue feene pour haulty Herres in warllkt Chertot ride: 
And olt dur houſes to haue bꝛunt wtih wildfier haue bene ſpide. 

And tak of all. Du act wee ſawe (which euen to Thebes ts litgung. ) 
Two Bꝛeihzen warring moztslix, a FLatures bondes to chaung. 


. 


Ech one in th Arm fae this ght, the people daltnelle hee 

Pour Suſters two, and Mother F this all did plainlę fee. 

Pour Father, hee map thanke himſelke: that he did not beheld 
This lamentable ſpectacle aud hauockes manikold. 

Call now to thy remembꝛaunce heere, thy Father OEdipus, N 
Whoſe doome, did Facts (by errour done) euen plague, ę puniſhe thus. 
With Feꝛe, ſwoꝛd ſubuert not cleane (good Sonne) thy coñtrep deart. 
And Thebes(whereof thou wauldſt be king) lurceaſe with force to teate. 
What Bedlem pang enchaunts thy mind? what might thy meaning bee? 
Thou claymif a Bealme, which to ſubuert thou geeuelk lecence kree. 
In ſeeking thus a countryes rule: a countrep thou deſtropeſt: 

Which thou thine own would make, thou marr it. Cas twere none) an- 

‘Deerebp thou hindzeſt much thy ſelle, in d thou makeſt ſpoyle, (nopeſt. 
And burneſt vp both Cozne and Graſſe, and keep ſt a chametull cople, 

In chafing men out of their homes: (O deſpꝛate witleſſe parte) 

What man altue,to waſte his owne, can thus find in his harte? 

Thele thinges that thou cõmaundeſt thus bp rage of ſwoꝛd e flame 
To bee conſum de: an other man thou thinkſt doth owe the ſame. 

Ik thus koʒ pꝛincely Chapꝛe pou twapne by th Cares pour titletrp: 
The late of Bealme and Commonwealth will totter ſoone aw. 
Seeke it, while vet your Countrer ſtandes vnblemicht bx decays 
It fo t eniov, and ſo to raigne, I coumpt the better wa. 

Ah, canſt thou finde in heart to burne, and ſpople theſe houſes brane? 
The lyke whereof in all the woꝛlde beſides, thou canſt not haue: 

Canſt thou deſtroy and ruinate the noble Thebane wall, s 
To whofe firſt building ſtones apace at Dan Amphions call 
Tame dauneing of their owne accoꝛd, through tunes of warbling harpes 

. Bnd couche themfelucs in order right vpon the Turrets Harpe, 

Without all helpe of woꝛckmans hand, oz Pully bp ta Vzaw 
Such pieces as moſt waighty were? Wilt thou bp lawleſſe law 
(Throw downe theſe worthy Monuments? wilt thou from hence cenusp 
And carp with thee all theſe ſpoples? wilt thou ſuch pageaunts play? 
Thy Fathers old acquainted mates, wilt thou by force ſurpꝛyʒe 
And leade as captiue where thou geek in pꝛoude triumphing wife? 

Shall hele thy cutthꝛoate Souldioꝛs dꝛagge and hale che mothers ald? 

Shal ther, graũd Matrons tied inchaines, frõ huſbands armes vntolde 

Shall Thebane Mapdes, t Damſelles chaſte of freſhe and alle Bye, 

Wee mingled with the raſtzal rout, and hamperd bee in Cage? 

spall ther as pꝛeſents, forced bee in dab bling dirt to tople 

Ants the mynſigg Miſtreſles. and Trulles of Argos Hople?. 
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Shall F the feely Mother trudge with Pinyond hands behinde? 
Shall FZ thts triumph of my Chited to kurniſh bee aſlignde? 
Canſt thou with grudgeleſſe minde, behold thy Countrepkolkes arow, 
OSlapne, mangled, ſpoęlde, in peeces hewen, thus to their deathes to gee? 
Canſt thou bꝛing in a deadly Foe, thy Conntrey to ſubdue: 
Shall ſtreates of Thebes runne all with blond e hha! all p Coũtreꝝ rue 
Th comming home with flame and koze ? haſt chau an heart fo hard: 
A bꝛeaſt fo tipt with flint ?ꝰa mynde to rage ſs well pꝛeparde : 
Sf thus thou fare, and ſwell with vꝛe whiles pet thou art no King: 
What wilt thon bee in Pꝛincely thꝛone, ik thou ſhouldſt win the Bing? 
Surceaſſe therefore and qualiſie this outrage of thy mende: 
In thee let ali thy Countrep, grace and Pꝛincely mplones finde. 
POL. Would pou me haue, my ſelfe fo much to lopall duties peeld, 
As that I chould a Pylgrims life like wandzing Beaſt in field 
Skud vp and downe from place to place, without both houſe ¢ home, 
And fleeing natiue ſople, bee foꝛſt in foꝛreigne Landes to roame ? 
What other plagues, could pou award in iuſtice vnto mee, 
If I mp fapth oz ſacred Oath had breken captiflp? 
Syall I besre all the puniſhment fo2 that vile villains gutle:? 
And ſhall hee falſe deceiptfull wretch at my miſfoztunes ſmyle ? 
Shall hee in wealth ſtill klaunt it out, and keepe this iolly copie? 
Shall hee fos Funes rewarded bee? and I Bill put to fople 2 
Well, well, goe to, bee as bee map: pot bid mee wander hence: 
Jam content: pour hard decree t'obap is my pretence. 
But telt mee whyther chall J goe ? Alligne mee to ſome place: 
Bylike, pou would that bꝛother myne Mould Hill with ſhamelelle face 
Poſlſeſſe mp ſtatelp Pallaces, and reuell in his ruffe, 
And F thereat to holde me peace, and not a whit to (nuke, 
But like a Countrep Dome to dwell in ſome pooꝛe thatched Tot: 
Allow mee poore Exple ſuch one: Ireſt content, God wot. 
Pou know, ſuch Hoddyes as Jam, are woont to make exchaung 
Ok Kingdomes, foꝛ puoꝛe thatched Cots, bee like this is not ſtraung. 
Pea more: J, matcht now ta a Wyfke of noble ligne and race 
Shall like a ſeely Dottipoll tive there in ſeruile cafe, 
At becke and checke of queenelp Wyfe, and like a kitchin dzudge 
Shall at Adraſtus loꝛdlę heeles, (my Wyues owne Father) trudge. 
From Pꝛincely oat to tumble Bowne into pooze ſerutle Hate, 
Is greateſt griete that map betpde by doome of krouneing fate, 
10 C. It that thou gape fo greedelꝑ a Bingiy Crowne to weare: 


Aud that thou canſt not reſt content, till thou a Dcepter beare: 
Beholde 


. 
’ 


z © ; 
Thebats 

Behold ech quarter of the world affoorbeth Kingdomes Nows. 
Ho doubt thou map winne fome of them, tf that thou febe therfore. 
On one fpde here, lies Tmolus mount, a ſople bethwact wirt) Mints 
There runnes Pactolus noble Areame with golden Sand and mpntg. 
On that ſyde crookt M gander gipdea through midi of Phrygia lieldes: 
On thts ſpde Hebrus fwift of caurſe much kruict to Tluacia feldes. 
Mere thereunto lies Gargarus, renoumd cach where ko Cozne, 
And Troian Xanthus ſwelling kloud, that pꝛicke and pꝛice hath bozne. 


There Seſtos and Abidus ſtand in mouth of Ionian Ses, 


Which now is called Helleſpont: and here an other wape 

Are countreys, which more Eaſtward lye. Chere Lycia full of Creekeg : 
And Hauens Arong ts ſttuate: thefe kingdomes, he that ſeekes, 

Is like to winne:theſe would J haue thee conquere with thy Swoꝛd: 
CTheſe, theſe to winne let Ring Adtaftrothee bis apd effaoꝛde. 

In ſome of theſe let him thee makes engen Thebes as pit, 

Suppoſe thy father Oe dipus in feat ot Aing to ſit. 


Tho banichment much better is to thee then this returne, 


Dith ail thy dzikt is erucilp to waſt, to ſpople, end burne. 

Thy banichment reputed is to grobsthꝛough others crime: 
This the retourne, in ſuch a loꝛt to ingly Gate to clyme, 

Zs ill and faulty euety wap: with this the warlicke crue 

Thou chalt do better Realms to ſeeke, where bloudy gutit ne grue. 


5 Bea, tht ethy Werother, whom thou doſt purfue with deadiy hate 


RDhofe lite, whofe health, whofe houſe thou doſt with curſes dire rabste: 

Wil apde thee with all gawre he cannerhimſelfe will alfa gee. 

And ſerue in Geld for thyne auayle, gaynſt him that ts thy foe.. 

Aduaunce thy powꝛe, march boldly forth to take this warte in hand. 

Where in thy parentes with thee good, and wil thy helpers ſland. 

A Aingdome got mifchicucufip,and ſnatcht with grudge of mynd, 

Moꝛe greeuous is then exiles al, ot what ſoeuer kind. 

Ok warre, the Doubtful hazardes all fet Downe befoꝛe thy ſyght - 

Aud thꝛoughly waigh thuncertspne cheũce, that longes to martial fight. 

Though al the power of Grece thou bring thy quatel to mepater ne, 

And though great armed multitudes of Douldiourstheu retarne: 

Pet chaunce of warre ſtil Doubtful hanges, and hard it ig to Bude: 

Who carp (hat the pictow, thou oꝛthy vowed foe. 5 

Mars to no part tyed is: what be decrees, (hai be, ae’ 

Bs chaunce allote.fo falles it out: this dome abydeth free, 7 

Sword, hope and feare makes equall thoſe, hers cus whomothertee te: 

Creat oddes there is:biend Fortunes loi the calc betweene them eres. 
Thr 


The Are le 


eb rath attempt with cryme RSENS after doubtful garne: 
Aud fond deupſes enter pꝛiſd oft reape deſerued payne. 
Admit that ail the Gods in heauen did further thy requeſt, 
And to promote tuo boat Defrre both willing were, and pelt: 
pet al thy krendes are fled awap, and al recoyied backe, 
Bad Houldtours here and there in Fiennes are came to deadiy wꝛacke. 
Although thou tep hereat recepue, although the fpaples thou take 
Ok vanquicht Bꝛother, yet the palme of victory muſt ſiake, 
And not to thee be geuen whole. What kind of warre (alas) 
Is this, thinbſt thou? i not moꝛe ſtcsunge then euer ane was? 
Myherin il he that vꝛctoꝛ is, iop therein ang whrt, 
Moſt execrable wickednes he(doubties) doth commit. 
This Bꝛother thyne, wyhõ now fo faine thou wouldſt bereaue of breath, 
wis, tf he were once diſpatcht, hou wouldſt bewale his death. 
And therfore make no moꝛe adoe, aut ceaſſe from wicked bral, 
BNidde countrep out of trembling feare, and parentes dole kozeſtal. 
Poly. What, hal me Bꝛother t̃oꝛ this byle and Hamefull breach of pacte 
Soẽ ſaottree thus? hal he recepue no guerdon t̃oꝛ his faci? 
Joc. Feare not my Sonne, he ſhal be payd, and papd agapne, J trow: 2 
Me ſhalbe Bing and raygne in Thebee, hisgayne thal euen be fo, 
B papne in grapne J warrant him. And tf thou Doubs ful be, 
Let Graundſpꝛe Laius and the Dpze examples be to thee. 
Sir Cadmus wil the fame diſplay, and Cadmus ot̃ſpꝛing all 
Can wit nes be that none in Thebes pet raygnd without a fall. 
Mone pet the Thedan Scepter ſwapd. that hath not felt the whippe. 
And pꝛomiſe bꝛeach made mol of ihem krom regal Crowne to laippe. 
Now if thou wilte, thou mapſt inſert within this bevroli heere 
Thy Brother,. P O LY. Warp, that I wii, in ſhame hath he no peere. 
And onto mee it ſeemes a world of bliſſe to bee a king 
Ind dye with Kings. LOC. Thy cafe doth thee in rank of txlles bꝛing. 
Baygne Ringe but pet a loathed wight vnto typ Subiecteg rg ; 
Poly. Foz that I nepther recke ne care what ſhall ta me bet 
That Pꝛince that feares diſoaonkul hate, Un willing ſeeme 9 8 rapgne, 
The God that fwaves the Golden Giobe, together hath thefe tmapne 
Contoynd and coupled Hate and Rule: and him do FZ fappole 
To be a noble King indeede, that can fappiat ut his koes, 
And Subiectes cancred hate ſuppꝛeſſe. I Sing ig often ſtaped 
From dopng many thinges he would, when Subtecteg loue tg waped, 
But bits them that do reppne to ſe him ft aloft, 
He map moze rigour boldlę thew, and pare their pates moze oft, 
Bee 


| oe . 
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He thet will loue of Subtectes winne, with Ctemencp mut rergne: 
A King that's hated, cannot long in Ringir ſeate remapne 6 
Foz Ringdomes Ringes can beſt deſcribe, what pꝛeceptes needlall are. 
Mell thou in caſes of Exile:foꝛ Ringdomes take no cate. — 
Pol. To be a Ring, J would engage to force of flaming Fire, 
Both Countrer, houſe, tand, Wyfe, ond Chyld, to compaſſe mp deſeze. 
Ho Fee, to purchaſe Pꝛincelp ſeate, ne labour coumpt N loſt: 

2 Bingle Crowne is neuer deare, what euer pꝛice it cof. 


Thomas Newt onus,Ceftre/hyrinss. 
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The 1 


: — =1PPOLYTVS, the Sonne of TH E- 
g Se 15 SE VS & ANT 1 OPA Quene of the 

=) 46) Bis e Auaxon, renouncing al Worldly plea- 

ny meat i) | fares, and carnall delightes, lyued a Bat- 
1 yy at cheler,forbearing all Womens company, 
150 and amorous allure ments: and only vowy- 
ed himfelfe to the ſeruice of chaſte DIA- 
NA, purſuing the Gen tle manly paftime 


chaunced that his Stepmother PH DORA ardently ena - 
mored with his beawty, and luſty age, enueigled him by all 
meanes fhee coulde, to commit wyth her filthy . and mon- 
ſtruous adultry. Whych her beaftly, vnchaſte, and vndu- 
rifull practiſe, hee dutifully loathinge, fhee turned hir for - 
mer loue into extreame hatred, and told her huſ band TH Ee 


TVS woulde haue vnlawfully layne wich her. TH ES E. 
* S belieuing his Wyues moſt vntrue accuſation, meant to 
haue puc 


of hunting. In mee abſence of TH ES EVS his Father, it 


S E Vð at his returne home, that his Sonne HIP POLY. 


8 Sn — ——v—-—— 1 — 
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4 


derſta- 


haue put his ſonne to death. HIPPOLYT Vs vn 
ding thereof, got vp into his Charlot and fed. THESE VS 


being therewith tickeled, and after ſome purſuite, not ouer- 
taking him, went to his Father EG AV S beeing a God of 
the Sea, deſiring him to graunt him three Wiſhes: the laſt 

~ whereof was, the deſtruction and Deathof HIP POLY- 
TVS. wherevpon AG ZY S fent out certaine great Seas 
monſters, or Whirlepooles, which affrighting the Horfes in. 
~ HIPPOLYTVS Charyot, made them to ouerturne the 
Charyot, and to runne through thick and thinne till they had 
diſmèbred true HIPPOLYT YS in pieces. The remorfe 


of which villany ſo ftrake PH A DR A in Confcience,that 
with a Sword ſhee ſtabbed herfelfe into the Entrailes, & died 
vpon the body of HIPPOLYTVS. 


| THe Speakers names. 


Hippolytus. Chorus, 
Phadva,- Theseus. 
Nuntius. Nutrix. 
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en 
HIPPOLYTVS. 


: Oe raunge about the cad Woods, 


EZ beſet on euerp ſtoe 


With Mets, with Bounds, g toples, c rũ⸗ 

nung out at rendon ride 

About, about, the craggp creſts 
ot high Cecropes hill, 
Wich speedy koote about the Mockes, 
with courſing wander Gill. 
1 That onder Carpanetus Sople, 
in Dale below both iurke, 
Whereas the e t running ſwitt, their flapping waues doe wozke, 
Ind daſhe againſt the beaten Wanks of Thrias valley low, 
And clamber vp the llimy cliues, beſmeard with hoꝛp Snow, 
(That falleth, when ß Weſterne winde krö Riphes Poũts dolh blow.) 3 
Heere, heere awap, let other wend, whereas with lofty head, 
The Cime diſplapes his bꝛaunched armes, the wood to ouerſpꝛead. 
Whereas the Meadowes greene doe lye, where Zephyrus mol milde 
Out braves his baump bꝛeath fo ſweete, to geruiſh vp the Heid: 
With luſty ſpꝛingtide flowers kreſh whereas Elyſus low 
Doth fleete bpon the Pũte flakes, and on the Baſtures low. 
Mzander ſheds his ſlragling ſtreame, and ſheares the fruitleſſe ſand 
Wieh wꝛackkull waue : pee whom the path on Marathons left hand, 
Doth lead vnto the leauened launds, whereas the heirde of beak 
Foꝛ Euening forrage goe to graze, and ſtalke vnto their reſt. 
The raſcall Deare trip afer faſt, vou thither take pour map. 
Wyere clottered hard Acarnan fozſt warme Southerne windes vobap 
Doth llake the chilling colde, onto Hymetus Pſle cl:ue 
To Alphids litle Villages, now let lome other dune: 
That plot where Sunion ſurges high doe beate the Landy bankes, 


Whereas the marble Dea doth fleete with crookedcompaſt crankes, 


Unhaunted ites too long, withoutten race of anp wight. 4 
Who ſet agog with hunting brave, in tooode doth tene delpght, 
Philippis him allures:her hauntes a fomyp hriſtied Boe 


That doth annoę with gaſtly dꝛead the huſbandmen full fore : 


Wee know 


But ere they do begin to ope, let Hip, let lip pour Houndes 
But in pour leaſhes Spas teepe vp pour eiger Waits pet, 
Beepe on their Collers Hil, that doe their galled neekes pkret: 
The Spartapne Dagges eiger ef pray and of couragtous kynd, 
That fone can Gugie out their game, wherto thep be aſſygnd, 
Txe ſyoꝛtet bp wtthin pour leaſh:to paſſe tyme (hail it bing , 
That with the poulping nopic of houndes the hollow rockes ſhal ring. 
Now let the Boundes goe fend of it with Mofibrell geod of ſent, 
Vund trace vnts the valve den ere Dawning day be (pent. . 
Wyhyle in the de wilh Cabbp ground the pꝛicke of cleaze Doth icke. 
Dne bear the tople on cumbzed necke, and ſome with nettes fulthicke 
Make ſpeebe:ſome with the arming coard ty penfell paynted red 
By Height, and ſubtili gup letuli keare ſhall make the Brtaſteg adꝛed: 
Lotze thot to pitch thy thirling dart, aud then to trxe thy might, 
Dhelt cope him wits bread Woarefpeare: thuſ wih hand both lelte 
Thou ſlending at receipt ait chaſe the ronfed beaſtes ameynt (right. 
With bellowing: thau with limere ſharpe vndee him berng ſlapne. 
Graunt good ſucceſſe vnto the mate, Virago, thou Diuyne, 
That ſecret delartes choſen halk fez nable Empire thyne⸗ b aut 
Whole charted Dartes with leauel eight do goꝛe the Wealk with Bloud 
That lappes the luke marme Itcour ef ~ rexis fiteting Flaud. . 
And eke the Weal chat ſpoꝛtes it ſelte on frofen Iſte rs ſtrand. 
The ramping Axons eae ot᷑ Geate are chafed by thy band. 
And eke the woyndy herled Hart in Candie thon doũ chaſe. oR 
Mow wth more gentle launce thou Qriblt the Dos that trippes apace. 
Ko thee the Tygar flerce his dtuers ſpotted break doth peeld, 5 
Ehe rough ſhaghsiry Bugle turnes on thee his backe in field, : 
Eke lamage Bullies wah braunched homes all hinges the quarelles 
Mbat tothe needy Garamas in Affrickedoth appeate. (kesre. 
Oꝛels the wyld Arabian entiched ep bis weak, 
Oz what the Wrntth roches ef Pyrene bnderſtood, 
Oz elſe what other Besſtes do furcke in wyld Hyrcanus groue,. 
Oz elſe wong Sarmatians in deſert fieldes that roue: 
It that the Bloughman come to Geld , thet ſtandeth in thy grace, 
Into his netteg the routed besſt foil ſure Ge ie to chafe, a 
Do fecte in ſunder bꝛeake the coardes and home be dzinges the Boe 
In teiting warne, when as the heundes with quis of clotteted goze, 
Beſmested haue theis grpmed ſnoutes:ant then the Ceumreyrout 
To Coitsges repapze tnrankes, with triumph ell about. | 


Me know him wel: ko he it is foyld with fo many woundeg,. 0 5 


16 


Bite 3 1 : 
Deine graunt vs grace: the hound Rlregd Spened Ne, 0 
A follow mutt the Chale: this gainer was e 1 
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“PHADRA.: (NV TRIN 6 ia 


c —— wbanaeachy the fers hia 
vpon the Seas foveal, aah dle 


MISES Whole Ships fo few eee Sher, al 
N 32 5 the Deas doe ouertaſt, ine 4 0 soe 
By What ever coat an teint adi 5848 

Aſhyria lande doth be, eddi bar wii 


BAS) Where Nereus doty the i Stems l 
dou cut his courſe den, 3 
Why force ve mee that peeided am, a pledge to thoſe “nate? ce hatte 
Aud gieuen in Bꝛidall bed to bee my enmies Spouſali 5 9 be ov J 
To languiſh out my time in teares, in woe to leads we A ) 15 
My huſband lo, a runnagate is gon from mee his Wy⸗ 
Pet Theſeus ſtill perfozmes his the alike bute ht N 
As earſt to Ariadne, when hee falfifive his Mowes: 
izce champion Route dare enter pꝛiſe the derkenelle dect ¢ And pate.” 

Ot iothfome I ake, ut ence pet found ou no wey re tata ging. ie 

2 ſoijldter ul the Mooer bolde Prokerpin home ohe win 

Dut pullde perfogce from griſlp thꝛone vf Dire int 5 n ms ia a 
Accompami with turx derte hes martheth loꝛwerd litt 
Who neither dead noꝛ ſhame could force forbeare bis wicked wilt 4 att 
With lawlelle wedtocks rauiſhments Hippolytus his Sire N 5 pines 
Doth in the bopling bottom deepe of Acherenrequire, — agi 


But vetanothet greater griete ſwayes on mp penſlut b im . a 
*⁰0 ions 3 drepe can fet mp heart at rw. 
* . We ſoz⸗ 


N 


. 


* 


Se bang till is nourt hed, and tin enereaſethy tt 
Aid talkleſfe iam bovling bꝛeaſt, as out of Atnaes pit. 
The ſtisling vapour vpward Pics and Pallas Web, it ſtande s 

At reſt, my Dropping diſtaffe downe doth dꝛop betweene my handes. 
M lultiſh miade it hath no luſt my bowꝛd gilts to pay 

Gato the Temples of the Gods that liaz my Thefeus map: 

$202 rigging with Th’athenian Dames among the aalters proude 
Ta toſſe the an en ae the ſacrillce aloude/ 

$292 pet dDewoutly pꝛaping at the Aares with godle guile 1 

To Pallas pꝛeſi dent in earth to offer ſaeriſice: 

It doth delight me to parſue the chaſes beaſts in flight, 

And toſle my flahing Faucon Frce with nimble hand fall light. 
What aples thos minde this mad to take conceppte in kreight and fell? 
Me wzetched mothers fata ll dice a bieeding now A iche ll: 

Ta cloake our crime, out luſt doth knowe, woods are the fitteſt place, 
Alas good Mather, A lament the beaws luckleſſe caſe: 

Thou raſhe attaint with lothſome luk ena moꝛed is the break. 
Euen with the cruell head of al the herd of ſaluage beaſt, 
That churlich angre soaring Ball no voabe can hes ſuſtayrne, 

d hee among the wilde, and eke vntamed Mett doth kacgne. 

Pet vag enclinde to loue : what God can graunt mee mp deſire? 
Oꝛ Dedſus with curious craft can eaſe my flaming fire? 

Not tf hee night returne, whom Ariadne hath inſtruet 

From cro ces mpaſt Laberinth bythꝛed that out hee pluckt 
Among the lurceing coꝛners cloſe, and wily winding war, 


To grope his footing backe agayne, and did depziue of dag 
Our monſtrous 


Through mes Apollos Pꝛogene doth Venus quite agapne, 
The filthy ſhame that hee and Mars together did ſuſtarne. 
Whom Phoebus taking at their taſke ali naked in the Skie, 


Mino 
Although hee piomilere our fore, no ſalue pet can hee finde: 


{Pang bat Mets, à laughing ſtocke ta euery gaũing Exe: 


For this atl Phoebus ftocke, with vile andfoulerepzochs (he Raynes; 
In ſome of Minos famfiv ſtill tothſame luſting raygne s? 
One milchiete bꝛings another in. NV. O Theſeus wyfe, and Cheld 
Ok loue, let vyce be foone out of thine honeſt bꝛeaſt exilde: 
And quench the raging heat: to dire diſparze doe not vp veeld, 
Who at the Girl repulſeth loue, is ſafe and winnes the field. 
Who doth by flattring kancy konde feede on his bitious varne, 
To late doth grudge agaput the poake which card hee did ſuſtayne⸗ 


— 


whi © 82 Noz pe: 


\ 
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aur encloſde in Maze and Dungeon blinde: 


et 


N * — 
8 — 


The fourth tragedy. 38 


5 det doe J forgetholw hard, and voyde or teaſon cleane : 
inces lately ſtomacke veeldes vnto the golden mean: 

PH. That ende J will accept, whereto by Foztune IJ can leade 

The neighbors weale.grest comfort bzings bute the hozie hesde. 

NV. The firſt redzeſſe is to with Rand, nor willingly to Aide, 

Mbe fecend is to haue the fault by meane and meaſure tride: 

O wicked wꝛeteh what wilt thou doe? why tol thou burden moze 

The ſtayned ſtocke and doſt excell thy mothers fault atoꝛe? 

Moꝛe bornous is thy guilt than vet the mothers Monſler was: 

Foz monſters map thou thinke are bꝛought by deſtinx to paſſe: 

But let the cauſe of ſinne, to blame ot maners lewde redounde: 

And tf bicauſe thy hulband doth, not bꝛesth aboue the grounde 

Thou thinkt thou mapſt defend thy fault, and make thy matter good 

And free from feare: thou arte beguilde, yet thinke the Stygian flood 

In grieſie gaping gulfe fox ave hath dzenched Theſeus decye, 

But pet the Srze, whole kingd omes large the Seas at will do hetpe; 

Wyoſe dꝛedkull doome pꝛonounceth panges, and due deſerued payne, 

wo hundzeth wayling fouies at once. Will he think thou 0 8 

So hapnous crime to couche ? the care ot tender Parents brat: 

Full wife, and warp is to bꝛing their chitdzen to the belt, we 

5 chall we thinke by ſubtill meane. by craft and diuelilh gutle, 2 
3m bogget une ger, cloſe to kcepe our trechery ſo bile. ah 

Abat half the mothers father Phoebe, whofe beames ſebialing bzight 

With fiery gleede ou euer thing, doth ſhed his golden light? 

D3 loue the Grandfire great of Gods that all the woꝛld doth ake, .. | 

And bꝛandicheih with flaming 10, his fterp lightnings flake: 7 

That Vulcane doth in Foznace hoate, ot bufkp tna make . 

Thinkt thou thes map be brought to gaffe; fo haxnous crime to pe 5 

Among thy Grandſire all that haue eche pꝛiuy thing eſpide? 

But though the fauoz ofthe Gods conceale the ſecond time 

Thy lothſome luſt ( vnwozthe name ) and to thy haudy crime, 

Sure farthfaincHle annexed be, that euer barred wes, * 

Ech great offence, what will this woꝛke 2a preferit plague, alae | 

Sufptctonich the , guilty night bewrep thy decde Suing :- yt ab 

Bnd conſctence bur dned fore with Anne that doth it (cite metros. - 

Some haue tom mit offence full fafe from anp bitter blame, ae 

But none witheut the linging pꝛicks of conference did the fares 125 

Aſſu age the bopling flames of this thy lewde vngratious ico, 

Such monſtrous miſchie le hoꝛrible from model minde 1 1 


co be ppel pcie?! 


Wyieh neuer th, ii et — C v0 — 
Nu nut the Gadd athes that vp aad 
. Hor craggy cre Taurus mount whole ha ry and froſty tate” vb 
With numming 5010 abandons alt inhabſtoꝛs the place. adugian % 7 
Noꝛ pet the feattered Scithian, thy mother haue in mynd, . —— 5 
50 feare this fozrapne benerp, fo ſtraunge agaynſt thy kind: 5 me 
Tbe Fathers wedlocke wish the ſonnes thou feekf to be dete, 
And to concezuein wicked wamb a Batard Mungrell Chd: 2 
Go tog, and turne tur Nature to the llame ot bunting beat ss 
AO yp bet do Monsters ceaktrwhyts thy Brothers W e sae 
That My Vaotaurus hidebus hole and vgly couching benn 
Withour an other greede tend to mounch vp kieſh or men? 5 
Mihapen, lathin monſters bozne fo oft the woatd hall bare, “ai 1 — 
So off, rehels ggaynſt her fete conkuſed Mature dente, * 
2 aut zagles Mimpdes of Crete. e de er 
25 ius fare fozeeth mee at worſer ges to rea 
59 AD euen wittingle to vyce faltes kosward ‘prone aud bent at 
elome counfellbackeagapnetn bapne it doth relent: 
Bale Nozman tugges and toyles to ba 75 rag Sc 
> ea, the Oriuing Qeeame, in bayne he vu 155 55 abe Te “ct 
And derne (allow ſtreame pettozce bea rp oa 1 : 
28 reaſon pꝛeaſeth oꝛthj there ig hrlug aan 
Agd peared ine name fmap,and crante Sat might a 
winpbethoues all mne bꝛeaſt this tighty binzed wight = 
Ans puidaut 7 8 — thꝛaugnout the wonld doth beare the groke, 1 es 
And With v buquenched flames Both force loues kindled bꝛeaſt to emoaße, 
The Batteloeaten Mars bach felt hele bitter burning bꝛandes Dai 
1 ogy eke the Gad hath taſted k yeſe whale feruen! Getve hande; 
thumping thunder bouncing boltes three koꝛked big Day I tae, 
And he that euex baled is about the furious flame nee 
Ja ſmoltting ee raging haat an duſkb top ie Bie 1 pp 118 
Ot foggve Retna mount: and with luch llendet heut d ‘4 ECC, sn bd 
And Phoebe binslette that weldes his dart vpon bts twangeng a 
With apmed hakt drrectlie dziuen the wimpled Laboe goth fing. i * 
With gore he ſcoures along the Garth and Abe anat. 
Luſt fänoring folie filehity did talſely forge ar at 
. Roue fora Godsandtharhemighehps freed ee, wen aio 1 2 
Aſeribes the name ol larned God to ſhittel bediamn e age, Anda tae 
Spend about the anc ber tour D 
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be globing through the Tzure fies wiih Gender topnted arme 
| iis perlous weapons weildes at will, and wozking grit uous ptm? 
Ot vones and ſtature beyng le aſt great might he Doth diſplaꝑ 

Wipon the Godg, compelling them to crouch and him ober. 

Some Bꝛainſicke head did attribute thele thinges onto himſelke, 

Bnd Venus Godhead with the bow of Cupidlitie eie. 

Who cockred is, trrumphing much in fauntng fortunes lap. — 
And Hotes in welth, oz ſeekes and lues fa thinges that ſe dome hey,. 
Luſt (mighty kouunes miſcheous mate) aſſsulteth ſiraight his bzeaſt, 
His tooth contempneth wonted fare and victuals homly dꝛeſi. 

Noz hanſome houſes pleaſeth him, why doth this plagverctufe, 
The fimple ſoꝛt, and to anno doth ately bowers chuſe: 

How haps ft metrim onx pure to byde in Cottage baſe? 

And honeſt loue in middle ſozt of men both purchaſe places 

Ind thinges that be of meane efate themſelues reſiraine ful wenn, 

But they that wallow in their lube whole ſtately Roinackes th : 
Puft bp and bolltred bigge with truſt of Bingiy ſcepter pꝛoude 

Do greater matters enterpꝛiſe then map be we li alswde. 585 
Hee that is able much to do, of powꝛe wil alſa bee rt & 
To do thele thinges he cannot doe. Slow Lapp doſt thou fee Fe 
What hinges do thee belteme thus Uald on dane one on d. 
Miũtruſt the ſcepter ol the fyoule returning by and by. 

Ph. In me J beate a piolent and u. ighty payſe of loue, 

And no mans comming home againe to terrour tape mone, 

He neuer ſtepped backe agapne,the welkin ſkie tote uch, 

That ſwanowed once and ſumke in gulfe and glummp taue did cout 
Shut vp in chimering have foꝛ ap. Nu. Vet do not thou ſuppoſe, 
Though dreadful Diris lock with barres, and bol his dong ern ciole: 
And though the bideous helucke hounde Do watctz ihe grieũie gate. th 
Hot Thefeus alone Hal haue his peſlages Popt by fates, { 

Ph Perhaps he pardon wil ihe cryme of loues pꝛocuriug heate 

Nu · ap churliſhie bee would of old his honeſt wete entregtt. 


Antiope his bobbing buffese felt and heavy cuſfe: 8 1 040 
Sur pott pet chou can guslifgt the belbanves aging ruHE- : 
Pet who can mone Hippolytus ofl ſtone ſluptoꝛpe mpnde- °°"! | cx 


He wil abhozre the very name deteũ ing women kind, 

ſtantickiꝛ, wil gyue himſelte to ſingle lite, 

And ſhunne the hated ſpoulgu bed de ol eutiy merride wife 

Chen hal re plepnip. buterfland bis bu) Scithianbiond 

Pb, K o follow hum guen eng tbe 45 the Notes ihetke ⸗ id 
2 in} ag 


— Pa 


HFippolytus 


Sieden among the elotered cliues belmeard with der Snos, a) 
Wyaſe nimbie heeles oncraggorockesare frtfaingtoandirocs == 
IJ woh. Nu. ie wil reſiſt and not be dalyed with noꝛ cord. 

Moꝛ chaunge his chad eſlate, foz inte of chaſtitp deuopd, 

And turne perhaps his cank red hate to light on thee alone, 

123 nom he beares to all. Ph wil not he mowed be with mone? 

Nu. Stark wilde he is, Ph. ind J hase learad wilde thinges bp tone te 
Nu Hee'le run ie aw. Ph. i by the Seas heflie, I on the lame (tame a 
Will follow him. Nu. Remember then thy father may thee take. 

Ph. J map remember mone ofzace, my mother cake wil Make . 

Nu. Dzteding wo nankinde, he dꝛiues and courſeih them away. 

Ph. Qa ſtrũpets bach ul feare agavn mo bꝛeaſt doth hold at bay: 

Nu Th huſbaud wil be here. Ph. wis he comes 4 warrant him 
Pyrothous companion in hellicke dungeon dimme. 

Nu Thy Father alſo be wil come, Ph. & gentle hearted Hpre 
Foꝛgeuing Ariadiies fault, when the did him regatre. 

Nu faz theſe mp ſliuer ſhiniug lockes of hozie dꝛouping age, 

And bꝛeaſt beduld with cloping cares reſtrayne thy furious rage. 
Bbumbly thee beſeech euen by theſe tender teats of mpne, | 
Satcoꝛ the ſelfe, much health it is, it will to bealtly encline. e 
Ph. Mat euer tote at houcity exiled ia mp brea,’ pe tbe 

I vecta me Marfe,toue that dꝛnies thus wader rule to reſt 

In qutetneg, let him, let him perforce be battered downe. 

J wi not let mp flee ting kame and glonous bright renoume 

With ſtapne to be diſhonoured, this onely is the gap, . 

To ſhunne the perlous path that leades to bices trapning trap. 

My ſpouſe let mee enſue with death this ſtuue Ichal ſubuert⸗ 

Nu. Deare daughter dake the ramping rage of thy barulp heart. 
Plucke Downe thy ſtomacke ſtaut, fo this I indge thee wozthe bꝛeath, 
In that thou do conkeſſe thy ſelke to haue deferued desth. 

Ph. Candemde J am to die, what kind of death now would I know, .. 
As epther ſtranglen with a rope hal I my lite foꝛgoe? 
Oꝛ runne vppon a bloudp blade, with g02P wound to dpe e 
Oꝛ topſie turuy headlonz hutid down Pallas turret hie, e 
Ba quarcel ud of Cn btN. Na Mom Grengt ſen we gur hand. 
Bias ſhal not mp feble age the deſpꝛet death wirhkand, af Reith 

Fuꝛbeare the {wap of furye llerce. Ph. No reaſom can reſlrayne 

Bon that oe Teeth death, when death he hath determind plapne 

And ougut to die. Nat. Sweete Lady myne (thou tomłozt of me age 
Jad fraple keareg it in the * * ſuch migher rage 


Haue 
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Have not regard what founding bloſt in trompe of fame be bleuns 
Wyhereby thy name in ſtapned Hock of blackt reꝛech be ſou ne, 

D2 graft in ſpotleſle honeſty: fo2 fame t oth favour ſmall 

The moſt bpright, to better wozſt, to woꝛſe ſhee is bell of at, 

Let vs aſlay the froward mynd of ponder ſtubboꝛne Child N 
It is my part to fet vypon the clubbich poungman wilde 

And to compell the Gurdp lad with Rony hart to pecid. 


* 


} 


Chorus, 


— Goddeſſe great that art the wondrousfeede 
INA Of frothie ſurge in ftormy raging ſeas 
l Wbö flamy Cupid armd with ſeorching gleed, 


— = — 
I 
1 * * 


And Shaft es, to call his Mother it doth pleaſe: 
This wanton Elfe forth putting fappy might 
From ſtedfaſt Bowe tow ſurely di th he throwe 
His venimd ſhaftes, through all thy marrow right Bein 
The foy tring fyredoth rankle in andglovve | | 
The fecret flame that boylethineachvayne _ 

The ſtrype layd en fhevves not in open marke: 

But invvard marrovx he ſucketh out amayne, 
This boy to ſound of peace doth neuer harke. l 
His ſeattered ſhaftes ful nimble euery vvhere 
He dartes aboute, the Eaſt that doth behold. 

The davvning ſunnę hin felfe aloft to reare, 

From purple bed, and vvkether late he rold. 

With ruddy lamp, n W efterne wade dothglyde: 
It any coaftlyevnder {corchingclavves 3 

Ot burning Crab, or people dgabyde, 
Beneath the clyme of Iſy froſen pavves, „ 


i * 
a 


1 
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„ iw 
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OF ly ne. esd mabe Beare an my . 
That vvandring ſtill from place to place 15 go 
The feruent Fumes and ſtouing heate eclie ee : 
That iſſues out from Cp IDS burning bow, 5 14 é 
The flathing flames of Yongmens burning brett, 

Hee ſtirreth vp, enkindling new the fieate 
Of quenched coales, that vvonted vvas to reſt 
in drouping age: and virgins hearts doe beate 
Wyth ſtraunge vntaſted brandes: and doth compell 
The Gods deſcending downe from ſtarry Sk 2 

Wyth counterfeited Vyſages, to dwell 

Vpon the Earth to blinde the Louers Eye. 

Sir P HOEBV'S vvhilome forſt in Theſſail Land 

To Sheepeherds ſtate 4 0 ETV Heirdes did driue, 


His mourning Harp depriude of heauenly Hand nee 1 
With ordred } Pipe his Bullockes did reuiue. Ne 
Euen hee that trayles tlie duſ ky riding rack, 75 . N 


And wieldes the fwaying Poles with eg bn hy 
How oft did hee faynde fourmes put on his back? ~~. © 
And heauenly Face with baſer countenaunce Shire. 
Sometime a Byrde with filuer {hining wings, 
He fluttering fluſht, and languifhing the death © 
With fweete melodious tuned voyce hee 11 
When ſilly Cygnies gaue vp gafping t breath. 
Sometime alſo wythi curled forhead grm 
A dallying Bull, he bent his ſtouping babkeo 3 
To maydens ſport, through deepeſt Seas to ſwim 
Whyle horny houe made thift like Ore ſlacke Re 
Through waters wyld his brothers pet lous coſt UL 
Wyth forward glauneing breaſt che ſtream he beaks „55 ＋ 
And leaſt le ſfiould his tender pray laue loſt : ihe 
er troublus thought did cauſe᷑ hits heart ecu: Fa 
DIA N A bright that ſ w ayes im eirtſe mike, ⁊ 
Of darkened Sky, with frying fits did burn. 
And leauing of the Euening watch her worke | 


GI 


: Her f. ent Chariot 8 ne qu 

N To P ig se S charge, to weelde it yt ose ati 
Her Euening Wayne AOL learnde. abe, 

And take his ture in leſſer compalt Mes lave 

The dãpiſh nights; vyatcht not che vivonted eye 

And a i wvasiere. that. ARQ. 5 A fangen. 

Set forth tlie morging Sanne Vrich golde aray, ir 

Whyle that the Marble axell tree in rth? Ayre voice tT 

The {hogging Carte made crake yvitbf wagging fraß, 

eALCMEN.AS boyſtrous Impe did fee nent 


His clattering, thafts, and alſo did refuſe t 1 

To xyeare the ramping Lyons hairy Hyde 1227 
And Enraudes for his fingers did hee Dales oi La 
And brayded kept las rufſec faring Locks, 3 1 K A 


Ware Garters vvr ought on knee vvith ſeames ofGolde 

Andon his feete hisdurty ¢ dabled Socks, 

And vvith the hand vvhere vyhilome hee 05 helde: 

His Clubbith bat,athre ed hee nimbly ſpun: ol Ft 

Both Perfigand fertile Lidia kne u shots 

(Where golden ſanded Paltolu. doth run) 

ALerbęEs bid the Lyons caſe ade 

And thunderpropping brawny: ſhoulderd ſier 

That heaued and bolſtred vp the Welkin throne, 

In flender Kirtell vvrought by Web of Tyre 

Did iet about to pleafe his Loue alone. 

This flame ( beleue the heart that feeles the vvound) 

Enfpirde vvith holines excels in might, 

Whereas the Land by Seas embraced round, 
een Starres doe ſtart in Welkin brighe 

s peeuiſh Elfe the Conntreyes all doth keepe, 

Whofe quarrels fting the Marble faced rout 

Of vvater Nimphes, that vvith the Waters deepe 

The brand that burnes in breaft cannot quench out, 

The flying fowle doth feele the foyſtring flames. 

W hat cruell Skirmiſn doe the Hey fers make 2 2 


— 


Prickt vp 


Hippolytus 


Prickt vp 770 luſt that mee Dame UE N 7 8 fame: 
In faci ious forte es alt the Cattelsfake? 


And med at nach? che ramping ths rore 
And ſhake their Menes, when ( S' cor fies moue 


Wyth grunts and'g grones tl the howling frythes d. doe mur 


The Dolphin of the raging Sea doth loue: 
The Elephants by CY HI DS blaze doe Burn: 
Dame nature alkdoth- challeng as her one, 
And nothing is that ean eſcape herlawes?' > 
The rage of wrath is quencht and ouerthrowne, 
When as it pleafeth Loue to bid them pawes: 
Blacke hate that r uſting frets in cankréd breaſt, 
And all olde grudge is dafht by burning loue. 
What ſhall 1 make difcourfe more of tlie reft 
Stout Stepdames: ait this 8 to merey n moue. 
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V Eclare what dings bungtt thou Puree, N : 
©) where ts Hppolirus?, 

N V. To cure this puiffaat breach deines 
„no hope there is in vs: ade 
$344 BF fio pet to quench his Gating. flames. 22 
14 . his kurtes fretting A reer rs 
74 Dotz trp in fecret bopling bꝛeaſtt, 
PA and though the [mothzering fire... e 


Bec couerte clole, pet et burffing forth is welled face it krpes: 2 


The ſparkling flakes doe glowing flaſt krom bio: adꝛed rewling eves * 
She hanging downe her pouched gropne, ab 03g the lothfome light, 75 
Her (etter) wits and wapward unde can koncv nolbing right: cee 
Her kaltring legs doe faple her now, down ſduatting on the gtound 5 
With fprauting lims her chittell grieke doth cal ber in af wound: ae 
Nou {cant ſhee on her lithy necke holdes vp ber gidur bed n 

oz can commit her (cife to couche in reſi vpon her bed. it si y 
$202 harbzing quienes: iW Heart wyth Dierp Dewle and, plating. sae 


Ohe langaitheth through sat the night, and nom her body kaynt bee 


She biddes them vp to likt: 2 abd now her Downe agapnc to lay, * rs 
And now hir crilpen locks Undone abꝛoade thee biddes bilplaps 2 
And Grapt to wap them vy agaphe Thus Achiefanictit 
Moti fleete, worts contented with his wayward wandzing wil. 70 
& cart (he Cafferty on her beats no: eate a one crum or brcade,.. ha 
th feeble: fdinbling Foot vpon the Hoodie eke doth che treade, 
Ber ſtrength alas is quight couſumt e, her kauoꝭ Iweete dost fa ent 
Noꝛ tudoy fanguthe purple dere her cherry cheekes both paynt: 
Woth greedy’ gripes of gna wing grieke her pincyed limmes doe ppnes 
Her foltring legs doe ſtagger now: the gio": or baut, ipne 
In bobp Tlavaſter bꝛight is honke a wap aun waſt f 
ot aad ‘Cutaii Epes that wonted were telembiance cleare to caſt 
2 Li radiant 
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ö 1 N 

Hh . Nrn. 

N 1 Hippohytus dh 

\ f Ot radtaut Ploœbus gold araxes, now nothing gentry ſhyne: 

Noz be are a ſparke of Pheebusbaight her fathers beams deurnt * 

The trickling tearks tril down her chekts, di w dampiſh dropping Hitt, 

i Doth wet her wattye plances, as on the toppe of Taurus hill 

| The watry ſnowes with luke warme heures to meiſture turnd do bop 

But lo the Oꝛinces pallece is fet open in the top: 

She lying downe bpon her golden bed of bigh eſtate 

Murles of bir wonted ropslrobes which wounded hart doth hate: 

h. Mapdes, haue our purple garmentes hence, ¢ veſtures wꝛought 15 
M hele crimſõ tobes of ſcarlet red let not myne eves behold. (gold, 
And damaſtke weedes, wheron the Scres embꝛaudet bꝛaunches bzaue, 
Wroſe Silken ſubſtaunce gatherd of thetr trees aloofe ther 325 

My boſome Halbs ſwodled in with cuttied gaberdine, a: 
No golden toller on my necke noꝛ Indian tewelsfpne, 9 

The precious pesrles fo whpte hal hang no moze now at mene tarts, 
Moꝛz ſweete per fume s of Siria Mal poulder moze mp heared « i 
My flaryng ruffled lockes el Bagling bang mip necke aboute 

Ind ſhoulder popntes: then then apace it Lattring in and out 

Let wyndes tuen blow it where it lil, in lekt hand wil ZB take 

46 A qutuer of batten, and in my tight a Dearefpere wil A chake⸗ 

Hi ree To cruell child Hippolitus ſuch one bis mother was, 

i Bg fleeting from the frofen Seas thole counttey coſtes did 1 : 
And dꝛaue her hlerdes that bet wü trampling fecte Ty Athenian boris: 
Orlize the trult ot Tanis, O; like her wil A tople, in | 
Ot Mevris that on a not wounde by her crifpensockes « 

Thus wil F ttot ‘with inoonclike targe among the wodes and tockeg. 
Nu. Ic aue of thy bitter ig geh eee the filte ſozt 
(That waiter thus in wa! f woe Jariet ¢ 11 8 dba 
Is anp meafure tobe found in thy texmenting Ate... 
Some grace at wyld Dianaes band 1 factifece riquire. nit 
O Godbelle greate of Woods, inbilles that oncip ſetſt thy rene f 

Am Goddes that of the croggp clyues at wozſhipped alsne, 
Thy nnathful thicatninges on bs aif pat tu turne to better pügbe > 
O Govvetic har in fozteſtes wyld and greuca obtapnett might... So». 
O ſhrning lampe of heauen, and thou the Dlamon ofthe Pight, d 
O threefold ſhapen Heccate that on the would his face ger cand ae 
Dok render light with toꝛch by turnes, vonchlate to graũt the a 
Ta further thig gur enterpasfe and helpe oer piteous caſe, 

O wolttfp Mippolytus his ſiubbozne bardned bart, 
Ind let him leatne the pangues of loue and ta like bitter men 35 
D* 
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ip 1 sensei atlapen ‘carta: entreate 0 weich me 


So colt thou e bin wechng and 179 euntnaantce be dic. ove 
Thy ſhimering clowhe cleane kading hence then Gri ghts ſhalt thou bear. 
| Sud gliſtereng hozues, then whele be might bpon the whirling (phere, 
Thy cloudy heelen ſteenes thou gupder, the raging witches charme 
DE Theſſal, hal not dren ther fram the hrauens nan do the harme 
o Shepherd parchale (hat renonme. Chou com at our requeſ: 
Now iguour doſt thou graunt onto the pꝛüpers ot dur Wieadlj : 
Ido eſpre him woꝛſhtpping the lolemne Sacrikpce, 
Woth place and tyme conuentent bp Foztune doth ariſe: 
We mult 90 craftelp to works: for feare we quaking Band, 
Ful hard it is the bapſy charge of guylt to taze in hand: 
But who of Princes ſtandes in gwe, let him delye all riggt, 
Ca ol the care of honeſty from mind exitedqatght, 25 mes | 
A man bufit is fo2 the bell of King a baliul wight. . 1 
Hip. O Nurſe, howchaũce the limping limmes do crepe into this place? | 
With biubbꝛed Checkes, e leaden lookes with fad and mourning tact | . 
Death pet my Father Thefeus with health enioy his life: 
Doth Phædra pet entop her health my ſtepdam aud his wie. 
Nu. Fozgoe theſe feares and gentlp come thy blelled bap to take, 
Fo err conſtrapneth me to mourne with fozrow fo2 thy fake, 

That hurttulle thou looudes thp ſelke with pangues ct plũging birne: 
Let him rabbe on in miſe ry wohom deſtny doth conlursene: 
But it that anp peld himſelfe to waues of wilful woe, 

And doth tozment himſolke, deſerues his weale for to forgoe 
The which he knowes not how to vſe:tuſh, be not ſo demure /, 
Conſideryng how thy veares do runne, tate part of ſpoꝛt and plaꝝ i 
Let mirzy Bacthusceufe thee caſt theſe clogging cares aware, 
And reape the kruite of ſwrete deloght belonging to thy peares, 
Foz luſip pouth with fpeehy Foote ful fal away ii weares, i 
Paik oy 80 F earſt Venus feedes the peung mannes al, ; 
np Boe, why Widow like ite mau alane by nigge? 
the ſollem ſudneſſe man that! bare poutl) Rel feb: noch 


* 


Dal we tr out cotutagtouliy, take bridle at thy, will., , Cogn: a 
Let not at flowze of plaoming reares alf kriutles fade oe 7. eilt ’ 
God popaterh eneryrpare | 8 taſtze, and endes in due ara 1 


Each age 2 bb order tut, as mirth the fapop vauthkali veareg, 
| Bforebed krapte with grauity becommerh hoary hapꝛes. 
| 
| 
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Why bolt thou buldle thus thy felfe,and dulles thy pꝛegnant wit > * 
The cone that did but lately ſpꝛoute aboue the ground, i it 
We rancke ok roote, yet in the huſke, with entereſt at large 

Ulnto the hoping hulbandman Hall trauel all diſcharge. 

With bꝛaunched bough aboue the Wood the tree hati raiſe his top 
Whom ruſty hand of canckred hate. did neuer ſpill nop top. 

The pregnant Wittes are cucrinoze moze pꝛone to purchafe pꝛapſe, 

It noble beartes by fret dome franckt be nouriſht from decapes 

Thou churliſh countrer Clowne Hodgelike not knowing Courtly life, 
Delight in dꝛouſp doting pouth without a louing wyfe. 
Dok thou ſuppoſe that to this end Dame Mature did bs frame, 

o ſuffet hardnes in this world and to abyde the fame? 5 


Wich courſes and kereteyes fet the prauncing Steedes to tame? 


Oz bicker els with battafls flerce, and bꝛoyls of bloudy war re? 
That ſouerapgne Spyꝛe of beauen and earth, when fates do bs detarre, 
With ones and plagues pꝛognoſticate pꝛeuided bath with heede, 

Foꝛ to repapze the damage dene with new begotten ſerde. 

Go to let bedding in the woꝛ ld be ved once no moze. 

“(That Ril mankind from age to age vpholdes and Doth reſloze) 

Che filthy woꝛld defoꝛmd would lie in prbfome vᷣgly Maps. 

Mo flating hips on wambling Seas ſhould hoyſeed Saples diſplay. 
No Foule ſhould ſboate in azur Skie, ne Weak ta woods repayze, 

Ind onely whiſting windes Hould whirle amid the empey apze. > 
What diners dreedp dDeathes dꝛiue one mankind to dumpiſh graue? 
The Seas, the fwozd and trapterous trapnes whole countries waſted 
Pet forto limit foꝛih our league there is no deſiny thinckhke, (haus: 
So downe to blackelaſt Stigian dampes we of our ſelues do ſincke. 
Let pouth that neuer felt the topes, in Venus lap which lie, 

Alow the ſolttar life, what euer thott eſpre, 

Anchul liburlp ſhalt become faz teatme of one mans life, 

And woꝛke it one deſtruction bp mutuall bate end rife. 

Flow therfore follow natures courſe, of lile the ſoueraygne gupde, 
Beſoꝛt vnto the towne: with men delight thee to abyde 

Hip. Qo life is moze deuoyd of nne, and free from grieuous thzalles, 
And keeping kaſhione old, then that which lesuing Towniſh walles, 
Doth take delight in pleaſant Woods, he is not fet on feze, 
Enraged fore with burning Wyle of couctous defpze .. 
Who bath addict himſelfe among the mountaynes wilde to line, . 
Mot pꝛickt with pꝛatling peoples bzuite, no credit Doth he geue. 
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4 Toth Matger lost dillopall Fit, este 5e better part 2 

Pon cankred rancour pate doth gnats his blacke and fretting hart. 
Noꝛ ficale fauour foꝛceth he, he bound doth not obay 
The papſe ol Scepter pꝛoude: but welldes the mally fcepterfwap. 
At ebbing honours gapes he not, noz moples f̃oꝛ fleeting mucke, 
Bemdued ferre from houering hope avid dꝛead of backward lucke, 
Not bitter gna wing Enuy ranctze teares him with tooth vnkind, 
Not quapnted with che miſchieke that in Cittyes and in mynd 
Okt people pꝛeſſeth thicke : noꝛ quakes at euerę b laſt that flieg 
With guiltp conscience to himſelke, noꝛ frames himſelte to lies. 
Non cauets rich with thoufand pillers cloſe his head to ſhꝛoude, 
Noz quildes his beams with gliſteryng gold fos fancy fond and pronde 
Noꝛ guſhing (treames of bloud vpon his innocent Alters flow. 
Noz Bullockes bꝛight their hundzed heads as whpte as flable Snow, 
Do peeld to Pre; whyle ſcattered is on thaulter ſacred grapne, 
But al the quiet countrep round at wil he Doth obtapne. 
And harmles walketh tos and froe amid the open spꝛe, 
And onelp foꝛ the bꝛutiſh Weal contriues a trapping ſnare. 
Inother whple vpyon the fwitt Alpheus banckes he walkes 
Now vp and downe the bacarp Bꝛakes of buſhy woods he ſtalkeg 
Where luke warme Lernas chziſtall fioud with water cleare doth Hine, 
And chaunging courſe his Channell out another wap doth twyne: 
And heare the piteous plaining Birds with chirping charmes do chide, 
And Bꝛaunches trembling hake whereon foft windpe puffeg do glede. 
And ſpꝛeading Beches old do ſtand, to faſt and ſhake my ſhankes: 
To ſlampe and daunce it doth me good on running Riuers bankes: 
D2 els vpon a withzed clod to ſteale a nap of ſieeepe, 
Whereas the fountapne flowes amapne with guſhing waters deepe. 
Oz els among the baulmy flowꝛes out bꝛaping ſauours ſweete, 
Wheras with pleaſant humming noiſe the bubbling brooke doth kleete. 
The Apples beaten of the tree de rauening hunger ſtaunch, 
And Strawberpes gathered of the buch foone fit! with hungry paunch. 
He ſhoous aſſaulteg, that doth bimfelfe from regall ropal! hold. 
Eſtates do quaſle ther2 dreadful dzinke in Bolles of maſſpe Golde: 
How trimme it is water to lap in palme ot naked hand: 
The ſooner dꝛo wipe Morpheus bendes thy Bꝛowes with deepp bine 
The careleſſe coꝛpes doth reſt at eaſe vpen the hardeſt Touch: 
The Cabin baſe haumes not by Moskes, to pꝛig and fich a pouch: 
In houſe of manp coꝛners blynd his head he Doty not byte, 

He lous to come abꝛoade and in the light to be eſpede 1 
1 150 ; ce 


I thuike, that ſcattred did o 
Mo doting couetous blinde deſire ol Golde in them was kound? nf 


on Ulippolytus ont | 


The Heauene beare witneſſe esta tate eg this wifes “sie u : 
in Bes K —ͥ , 


No ſlaues noꝛ ſtakes fet by infield did ſtint the parted ground: 

The ſapliug Ship with brazen Stem cus not the waking waue, . 
But eurry man doth know his coaſt and how much he vet ie 197i 
No huͤgy Bam pires rapied were, noz Ditches deiued deepe, Et. 
Moꝛz countermured Caltle Grong the walled Townes to — be 


The Souldier was not dulled his blumed Tooles to whet, 
$202 rapping Pellets. Cannon (hot the barred Gates downe ber. 
Voz fople with poaked Dre was ſtrainde to beare the cutting wette, 
be ite n euen kertili of it elfe did leede the Woꝛld with fares 8 tat! 
e 


plentiful aboundent Woods great wealth by nature gaue?: 
2 boule of nature eake tli pijad a dimme and darkſeme Caue: of t 
The couetous minde to fcrage vp wealth, aud deſpꝛet furious ite, 
Ind greedp Luff (that eggeth on the minde all fet on fire.) 
Fir brake the bands, and eger thirſt ok bearing fwap Gept in 
To be the ſtrongers rauening pray the weaker did begin, 
And might went koꝛ oppꝛeſſed right: che naked Fiſt found out 
To ſeratch and cute, to box and bum, with dealin g blowes about. 0 
The knarrie Logs, and ſnaggie (hiwe were (ramen weapons ſtrong⸗ 
The gatten Tree vngrapned was with Pitzes of Pon loug . . 0 0 
No noꝛ the ruſty Fawdhon then did hang along the de/ aod — 
5202 Helmet creſl vpon the head ſood peirking bp koꝛ pride, 2 
Pale forghtfuil grief inuented Tooles, and warlick Mars his ban 
Contrin de new lleights, a thauland kinde of deathes be did OADM : 2 
By meanes hereof eche Land 18 Bia, with clottred goꝛe pHedye se ol) D2 
Wirh Greames of bioud the Seas ate dyde io hue of fanguine red * 
When Wilchieke wanting mealure gan though everp boale to pale. 0 
Ns kinde of vitious viliany that pꝛactiſe wanted was. ey 
Bp rather, Bꝛother rect of Wreath, and cake the Fathers Alfe 
By bah of Chude, cake murchsed, was the hulband of his Wete⸗ 
And Wother ie wde on milchieke let deſtroyde their bodies ſeredeß as ye 
3 ouerpaiethe Stepdame with her guilt and heynouy meas 0 005 
And no where pitiy planted is as in the bꝛutiſh beaſt : 
But womantzinde in miſchieke is ringleader of the teaſt, nat 0 
The ingrument of wickednelle entzindling fürſt deür e, 
Whoſe bile vaceſteous whoꝛe dome let fo mauy Townes on fire. 
So manp Hartong fall to warre, sake Kingdomes ouerthꝛowne, 
And ele trom the ground, ts cruſhe fo mang people downe 
ait Let other 
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Let other pelle: by Iaſons Wyfe Medea map wee finde 

P her alone, that Women are a plagup crabbed kinde. 

N v. Why, foꝛ one womans fault of blame (hal! euery one haue part > 
HIP. Jhate, deteſt, abhoꝛe, J loth, I curſe them from mp heart. 
Bee't reaſon, right, oz Matures law, oz bengeance furp fell, 

It likes me to abhjoꝛre them ſtill: the burning fire Hall dwell, : 
And bide with quenching water firl, the daungerous quick Sand 
Shall pꝛomiſſe Ships with ſafetineſle vpon the (hod to land, 

And Weſtern Thetis ſoonke aloofe and dzencht in deepeſt nooke, 


Shall force the ruddy Moꝛning Sunne from ſcarlet Sktes to locke, 


The Woolfe ſhall peelde his fleering Chaps to ſuck the Cet ol Do 
Gre woon by womans loue, to her J crouch and ſtoupe alow. 


NV. Leue bꝛidles oft with ſneffling bits the ſtobboꝛne warward hearts. 


Weholde thy Mothers native land in Scythia euerp part, 

The ſaluage women feele the koꝛce of Venus poaking band. 

Thou onely Chilbe the Mother had doſt this well vnderſtand. 
HIP. This oneip comkoꝛt of my Mother mul J keepe dehſade⸗ 

That leetull vnto me it is to hate all Womankinde. ( ſkoode, 
N v. Euch as the ſliffe and urdy Rocks haue waltring wanes wetg⸗ 
And delhett backe fram thoze.aloofe the komp Gapping foodes ~ 

So itghtip he contemnes my talke: but Phedrasunneth mad 
Becauſe of this my long delay with crulhing cares yclad: 

What will che doe? Bye me alas how Gall che now be fpead ? 

Her bꝛeathleſſe body to the ground drops ſodenly do wne dead. 

2 ſallow hue like gaſti death ouerſtrikes her krenzy Face, 


Rooke by and ſpeake beholde the deare ſweete heart 5 mee 7 


Ss 
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Witz goꝛe Launce of naked blade me bowels to vnbzeſt. 


Hippolytus 


P HE DRA. NVTRIX. 
HIPP 92 85 ste 


as to flote in Waues of aig 
who mee reutues agapne ? : 
(S| To pinch mp minde with pining pangues 
and bitter bꝛunts of panne. 
FWyat cafe to mee it was, when as 

A teh | 5 FZ lay in trsunce t teck : 


renued ipfe deteſt: 
O heart be bolde, alſay and ſreke thy hurpoſe to attapne, 
Be not abacht, noꝛ faced out with churlich woꝛdes agarne. 
Who kaintly craurth anp boone, giues courage to deny: 


The greateſt poꝛtion of my crtme diſpacht ere now haue 4 3 
Shame ſeekes to late to purchaſe place within our balhfull bꝛow, — 


Sith that in koule and lohſome loue wee haue delight ere now. 


It obtapne my — 9 5 chall our wedlocke cloabe the crimes 
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Pl U. ee wirr tong doth iu mp mouth mp tale Eigen denxe. 
Great force conſfrapneth mee to ſpeake, but greater holde my peace, 


oD heanenty Ghotes I pow pꝛatell, tis this that doth mepleefe. 


HIP. Cannot the minde that couets talke in woꝛdes at will out bꝛaſt? 
PH. Light cares haue woꝛds at will. but great doe make vs fore agaſt. 
HIP, Mother the griete § galles pour heart come whifper in mine cave. 
PH, The name of Mother is to pꝛoude a name fo2 me to beare, 


Impoꝛting pũiſſant power too nuch: the fancy of mp minde 


It bork behoue, a hafer name of lee renowne to finde. 

hee (it thou pleaſe) Hippolytus thy Louing Sifter call. 

Oz warting Made, and rather ſo: no dzudgry ſpare IJ Mall, 

BE thou thꝛoug ij thicke and thin in ſnowes to trauatle me defire, 

D2 elſe commaundꝛ mee koꝛ to runne thꝛough Coales of flaming fire, 
Oz (et mp faote on Piadus frofen Backs, it p2bes mes not. 

Oꝛ it᷑ thou will me ralhly runne thozow ſcoꝛching Gre hot, 

Oz rauening routes of ſaluage beaſtes F will not dowlp ref, 
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Theſe Bingdomes ick to tice in charge weild thou of them the way, 
Bnd tabs wee ag thy humbie Mete, it firs mec to obay, bald: 
Bnd thee to give commaunde ment it is no wo mans frate, 

To claime her Titie to the Crowne, to ratgne in arent ſeate. 
Thou flouriſhing amid the pꝛyde of luſly pouthtuil race 


Supply a valiant D2pnees roome with Fathers golden Mace, 
Pyꝛotect the humble fuppitent, defend thp le wiy eae 


Embzaſi in mercies boſome, at thy Feete fo meekely lepde. 

Take pitty on a Help Widdobots wo, and welche d plight. | 

HIP. Che God that raignes aloft, toꝛbid ſuch luckleſſt let to lights 
Mo Father I hefeus fafe in healih will Graight returne ageint. 

PH. The lowzing Lord that beepe in ſitõg inleinall Geile dee reigne, 
And damned vp sl wapes to pale from Stygian uddle glem,. 
RUberebp to breathing bodies left alone the ground to cum, 

Shall he let (rape the Cloner of his topes fiom ſpouſali bed, 

Tiniefle that Plutos fancp fond by doting loue be led 

HIP. The righteous Gods will make fo2 him a right retournirg wap. 
Wut white through feare our wavering wie m bousring Wallace {wap . 
Upon my brethren wil J caſt e dut and carneſt cate, Lc: 
Peer beleut not that in Widdowes plight yee art: 

And F mp ſelſe will vnto tke ſuppie my Fathers place, 

PH.D Leue (alas) of tredti light, O Loue of flickring Fate, 

Is this inough th at hee hath ſayd ? entreatante will Jtip, 

Deare chplde tue on mp wretched woe, doe not my ſutte deny, 

That lurcking cloſe doth couch in ſecret mourning bzeaſt of mee, (bet? 
Fame would A fpeakes pet loth J am. HIP. What miſchiele map ibis 
P. Such miſchiel as pe would not think, could light in Mothers winde. 
N With wũbling vor ce perplixt ree wale pour wots cgainſt p winde. 
PH. Z vapoꝛ hoate, and Loue doe giow within mp bedlem bach: 
It raging tanke no ii wei de turce bndied lc aues in teſt; 

The bie r fou’ in ſkalded guts through every payne doch fréc, 


And ſmothering close in {eerbing bloud eg Lelhing flame Poti, Lite, ie 


With eger fwecptng fway along vp burning beames cn bie. > 
HIP. Ensmoꝛde thus with Loue entiere of Thefeus oof thou rage? 
PH. Eurn ſo it is: the 1 lookes at Thefeus former age 
bien bee afwecte welfarezte Bey did bears wuh comle grace, 
When prety dapper cutted Reatd on cleare tom plixieude Face 

Gen ſpaoutt, en naked Chin, when hee the kennels claitt id Hoode 
Btheld ol mongrell Minotaur, au N Mazt with oode 
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Sp groping a vntwined tiꝛedes the beames of pal: 
That (hone then in his Face, his criſpen lockes with labels dight, > 
Smooth ſtroked lap, his ſcarlet Cheekes bp nature paincted ese 
Pouldzed with ſpots of golden gloſle, and ſharpe aſſaults of Loue 

ꝛeuapled in his fleſhly armes: what grace doth ſhine abaue 
In the Dianaes Face, cz Gere treſted Phœbus men, 
Oꝛ elle in comely count naunce of this lonely face of thine, 18 
Such Theſeus had when Ariaduaes Epe he did delight: 

Thus poꝛtly pacing did he beare his noble head vyꝛight. in 
It is no counterfepted gloſſe that chineth in thy Face. 1 
In thee appeares the manly Fathers Herne and lowzing Grace. 


Thy Mothers crabbed count naunce cake reſembled in ſome part 72 0 


Puts in fuil well a ſeemelpneſſe, to pleaſe the Lookers hart. 
The Scychian awtull Mateſty with Oreckth faucur ſweete 


Appeares: if thou had with thy Syze attempt the Seas of Creete, 5 


(One of thole ſeauen from Athens ſent elect by luckleſſe lot 

To pap ſuch bloude tribute, which Ring Minos of them got. f 

The rauening and bloudthirſte Minotaurus fowle to feede/ 

Dy Siſter Ariadne would, for thee haue ſpunne the thzeede. 
There with in cratty compat Maze to leade thee to and fro, 

In vglr Laberynthus long returning from thy Fo. 

Thee, thee O Siſter deare wherefo in all the Heauen thou ate, 


And Hine bright with blaling beames tranſkoꝛm de into a Starre, 


Ithee beſeech come fuccour mee with like diſtreſſe now cloyde: 
Alas vs ſtely Sifters twaine one kinred hath deſtroyde. 


The Sire thy lmart, the ſonne bath bꝛewd the bane that me doth les. i 


Beholde an Ampe of ropall race lapde humble at thy Knees, 

Pet neuer ſtapnde, and vndelilde, an harmeleſſe innocent, 

To thee alone of all the Woꝛlde my crowehing Knees are bent, 

And forthe nones my hawty heart, and Pꝛincely courage ſtout 

IJ did abate, that humbip thee with teares entreate J mought. f 
HIP. O ſouerapgne Sire of Gods, doſt thou abide ſo ꝛong to heare 
Chis hile abhomination : ſo long doſt thou koꝛbeare 

To fee this hapnous billany? if now the Skies be cleare, 

Wlit thon henceforth at anp time with kur raging hand 1 
Dart out typ cracking thunder dint, and dꝛesdfull lightniugs brand 2 
Now battred downe bouncing bolts the rambling. Oktes let fall 
That foggy Cloudes with ular dꝛouping day map touer all, be 
Bad force the backward an ſtarres to O:de a ſiope wythall 


ats Star- 
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Thon ſtarrr creſted erowne, and Titan pꝛant with beamy blaſe 
Come out, with ſtaring buſh vpon thy kindzeds guilt to geſe. 
Dalh out an d dꝛowne thy teaming lampe ecliſde in glummy Skres, 
To ſhꝛink in Gimmering ſhape: why doth thy right hand not arpfe 
O guide of Gods and men? how haps tie woꝛlde pee doth not burne, 
Enkindled with, thꝛee kozked brand? on me thy thunder turne, 
Dakh out on mee thy bobbing bolt, aud let thy fierp flake . 
Whirlde out with force, burnt Cinders of mp waſten Cartaſſe maten 25 
Foz guilty (Ioue) I gullty am, deſerued death Jhaue, 
My Stepdames Fancy Jhaue fed: Hall J moſt ſinfull laue, 
Be woꝛthr thought to blot my Fathers honorable Bed? 
Canſt thou for miſchiete fuch through mee alone be lighily ſped? 
O Caittue thou of womankinde foz guilt that beares the bell, 
Whole enterpꝛiſed hainous euill doth paſlingly excell, : a i 
Thy Monſter buceding Mothers fault with whoꝛedomt (hee alone - 
Deflde her ſelfe, when ſloꝛming üghes with forrow gen fheegrone; » 
Thꝛough beaſlip luſt of Bull - tillit the Minotaurus ſler 
In act of generation, had quenche ber koule deler: 
And pet the time concealed long, the grim tivifhaped feede:: N 
It length bewzapd with Bullike bꝛow es, thy Mothers naughty Deve, ; 
The doeubied Fifent did Difclofe s that wicked wembe thee bare. 
With thetſe, yea, foure times ble ſled Fate of lyle depziu de pte re, 
Whom fwotne of waltring Seas haue ſonck, me cankred hate of: ieath 5 
Diſpopled bath, >and traptrous trapnes haue quelde bp taunting death. 
With Stepdames banes and ſoꝛcery O Father, Father myne, 
I tue thy lot, not to be Dayne of milder Stepdeme thpne. 
This mifchiefe greater, grester ferre the wickedneſſe Doth pale 
That by Medea deſpꝛet Dame of Colchis pꝛactiſde was. 
PH. And I doe know, what vucouih luck vpon our ſtock hath light, 
The thing that we Hould (hun, we ſeeke, i is not in my might 
To rule mp felfe: through burning fire runne after thee J hall! 
Though taging Sess, a craggy Rocks, thaough Geeting Bruergs all, 
Which bopling waters ruffling rapſe, what wap | fo goe thou will, 
J bedlem Wight with frantic’ fits will follow, follow fill, 
O flutcly Lozde before thy feete pet fall Jonce agapne. 
Hl. Doe not with ſhameleſſe fawning Mawes my ſpotlieſe body Cane, 
What mes antth this d with bawfing mee tim bꝛace ſhe doih ben: 
Didw, Dow me fwozd, with Oripes deleru de Fle gay her on ihe skin: 
Der hapze about my let hand wound. her head J bacward wide, 
No bloud Diana better ſpent thine Julter pet hath dyde. 


3. PH, Hips 


Hippolytus. 19 


pH. Hippolytus, nom dof thou graunt to mee mine ote delice, 

Thou cooles mp ramping rage, this is much moꝛe than N require, — 
That faving thus mine honeſty Imap be geuen to death, 

By bloudy ſtroake receiued of top hand to loofe mp bꝛeath. 

HIP, Auaunt, auaunt, pꝛeſerue tho lołe, at mp hand nothing craue, 

This filed Sword that thou haſt toucht no longer will Jhaue. 

What bathing lukewarme Tanais map J defilde obtaine, 

Whoſe clenſiag watry CThannell pure map wake mee cleane againe : 
Oꝛ what Meotis muddy meare, with rough Barbarian waue 
That boardes on Pontus rozing Sea ? not Neptune graundſtre graue 
With all his Ocean koulding floud can purge and wath awap 
Tyis dunghill foule of Rane: O woode, O ſaluage beak J ſap:: 

NVr. Thy crime detected is: O ſoule, why dꝛoupes thou A 2 

Let vs appeach Hippolytus with fault vpon him caſt: 

And let vs lay bnta his charge, how he by might bniuſt | 
Deklowze would his Fathers Wyle with mifchtefe, miſchieke muk 
Concealed bee: the belt it is, thy foe lirſt to inuade, 

Sith that the crime is vet vnknowne who can be witnelfe made, 
That either firſt wee enterpziſde, oꝛ ſutred of him then? 
Come, come, in halt Athenians, O traupes of truſte men 
Help, help. Hippolytus doth come, hee comes, that Millaine bile, 
That Rauther, and Lecher kaule, perforce woulde vs defile. 
- Bee thzeatens vs denouncing death, and glittering Blade doch hake, 

At her who chaſtly doth withſtand, and doth fos terrour quake: 

Lo headlong heute for life and Death hee tooke him to his Aight, 
And leaues his Swoꝛd in running rath, with gakip feare aright + 
A token of his enterpziſe deteſtable wee keepe, 

Sirs cheariſh her, that ſtoꝛming lighes with pen tue brea doth weepe. 
Ber rukled hapze, and ſhattred Locks ſtill let them daggle downe, 

This witnelle of his villanp lo beare into the Towne. 

(O Lady mine be of good cheare. Plucte bp pour ſpꝛights againe;) 

Why doſt thou tearing thus thy felfe abhoꝛre all peoples ght? 
Mot blinde d e but kancy wont to make - alhametetie Wight. 
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ma) IPPOLYTVS euen as the rage⸗ 
wd |: ing ſlezme awap doth fly, 
Moꝛe ſwilt than wherling Weſtern wende 
vptumbling cloudes in Skp, 
4| Bore ſwift then flaching flames, that catch 
their courſe with ſweeping fwap, 
aq, When Stars ptoſt with whiſking windes 


Thou Lad that eue rmoꝛe Dok weare thp hayꝛꝝ buſh vnſhozne, 


Swyoſe Faucting tuft with Juy bunch, the Tygres makes adzed, 


To woonder at the louing looktes tos much doe theu rekrapne, 

Mhom (as the people doe repost) the Ariadne bzight, 

Foz beauties name preferbe before Bacchus that Bro mius hight. 

2 bꝛietle Jewell beauty is on moztalt men emplopde, 

Thou gift that toʒ a ſeaſon ſhoꝛt of Mankinde arte entoyde, 

How ſoone alas with feathered foote hence dol thou fading fines 

The partching Sommers vapour hoate in Me 

Sa withers not the Meadowes gretne, (when as the {co 

In Tropics ligue of burning Crab 1 hoate et Poon 
t 14 


zching S fine) 
e doth runne, 
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: | Hlippolytus 1 5 
And on her chozter elowdy Wheeles vnhoꝛſeth ſoone the nige. 
With wannp Leaues Downe hang the heads of withzed Lilltes whighe 
The salty bloomes and ſpꝛauting floure do leaue the naked hed 
Az beauty bright whofe radtant beams in cozauld Cheekes is ſpꝛed, 
Is dached iu the twincke of Eye:no day as pet did paſſe, 
which not of bts beauty rekt ſome pearles perſon was. 
Foz Faugur is a kleetyng thing: what wight of ane ii 
Wil vuto franle and fickie fo his ‘confidence gomtiſt? een. 10 f 
Taue pleãſure of i: whyle thou mayſt, foꝛ Tome with ſtesling ders 
Wil vnder mint, on howꝛe paſt ſtrayght in a wozſer lets: 
Wyy klpeſt thou to the wildernes, to ſeeke thy luccour there? 
; Thy beauty bydes not ſater in the wapleſſe woods then here. 
* ‘Fi Tycan hoyſt his tottereng Cart on popnt of ful midday, 
Thee chꝛowded cloſe among the bꝛakes the Naids ‘pttetay, 
A gaddingtroupe that beautyes Bopes do locke tit kountspnes bare, 
To krame their ſeate then vnto thee in ſenſeles lleepe repspze/, 
Shal wanton Fapꝛies, Nemphes of Frithes, d on the Hilles do walke, 
Which Dryads mountapne Goblins haunt, that vfe on hilles to ſtalke: 
Oz when from high Starbearing poale Diana Downe did looke 
On ther that next old Arcades in heauen thy feateharooke, 
Shee could not weilde her weltring wayne, and pet no fogap clonde. 
Eclipſt her gleaming Globe, but we with tincking Mans aloude, 
Gau make a nopſe, agriſed at her dead and glowing light 
We deemd hir charmd with Wagicke verfe of Theflant witches sta 
But thau didſt cauſe hir buſtnes, and madeſt her in a maze. 
Wo pie at thy pleafant lonely lookes the Goddeſſe Roode in gaze, 
That rules the rapne of cloudy night fhe ſtopt her running race, 
God graunt that ſeldome boting froſt may pinch this comelp face. 
Let ſeldome ſcoꝛching Sunny beams thy Cheekes with freckles dle: 
The M irble blue ta quarry pittes of Parius that doth te, 
Beares not fo bꝛaue a glimſyng gloſſe as pleaſant ſeemes thy kace 
Whoſe bꝛowes with manle maieſty ſuppoꝛt an awful grace. 
And kozehead kraught with grauity of Fathers eountnauntce old: 
Dis Juozy colourd necke although compare to Phœbe pe would, 
His lockeg( that neuer lacking knew) it ſelfe difplaymg wrde 
On houlder popntes doth let them out, and alſo Doth them hyde. 
Th curled foꝛhead ſeemes thee well, and eake thy notted hapze, 
That crumpled lies vndight in thee a manly grace Doth beare. 
Thou Gods (though Gerce ano valiant) perkoꝛce doſt chaſe, and karre 
Bok ouermatch in Wunden of ne tough det but voung thou arre, 
Thon 
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Thou beares as big € bor Frous bꝛawnes a5 Herculessthp brea, 
Then Champion Mass moꝛe bourly bolſtred out with broader chell: 
On back of hozniehodfed Steedes tf vawting thou do rpde, 
With Budle in thyne acttue haud moze hanvfome can thou gupde. 
The trampling Cyllar hoꝛſe of Spart, hen Dꝛincely Caſtor could, 
Thy Letherne loope amid thy dart with koꝛmer fingers hould, 
5 And dꝛiue the iaunce with all thy pithy the actiue men ok Creete, 
That with their pitched dartes afarre De leatne the marke to bite. 
They ſha ll not hurle à lender Reede, hit after barthian gupſe 
To choote an arrow tf they tt! into the open Skies. 
Anſped without ſome Wird attaynt tt ſhal not light on ground, 
-Gnbath’s with luke warme bloud of guttes in gozy ſmoking wound, 
And from amid the lofty Cioudes dowue Hatt thou fetch thy prap: 
Few men (marke wel the tome haue bore beauty vaplagude awap. 
God fend thee better tucke, and graunt thy noble perfonage 
Map paſle vnto the happy ſteps and ſtretch to dumpiſh age. 
What miſchieke vnattempt eſcapes a Womans witleſſe rage: 
Moſt haynous crymes thee meanes to lap to guiltles poungmas charge 
Aad thintzes to make her mater good with hayze thus rent at large, 
She towſeth eake the pꝛanking of her head with watred plantes, 
Mer Ape deupſe no crafty kind of womans fetches wantes. 
But who is this that in his face ſach pꝛincel post Doth beare? 
Whole lokty lookes with ſtately pace hie vauntſt his head doth reareꝛ 
‘Syke luſty voung Pyrithous, he looketh in the face, 
But that a faynting fallow pale his bleabkiſh Cheekes difgrace, 
And filthy baggage hangeth on his hath hayꝛe rapfoe bpꝛighe, 
Lo Theſeus, it is agagne reſtoard to earthip light? 
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THE THIRDE: 
A CTE. 


Theſcus, Nutrix, 


5 Soe T length A ſcapt the glowinge glades “a 
755 eo 8 ok grim eternall Might, 
= Tub cabethe bnderpropping poate, 
that cach inkernall Spzight 
SAN Doth mukic in, Hut vp in hades . 
75 loe how m dazelled eyes 

een {cant abyde the long deſt⸗ 
e red light of Marble Sktes. bs 
Eleuſis now baie 8 of Triptolemus deuydes, 
And tounterpapſed Dap with Might now foure tymes Libra hedes. 2 
J earneſt in my Parlous tople in doubt what lucke to haue 
Twixt dzead of gaſtiy Death and hope my feeble lite to fane, 
Some ſparke of life Mtl in my bꝛeahles limmes abyding was, 
When as embarke on ereſome Stix Alcides Downe did pale, 
To ſuccour me in dire diſtreſſe, who when the hellicke hound 
From Tartares grielly gates in Chapnes he dꝛagd aboue the ground. 
Ind allo me he caryed by into the Woꝛld ageyne 
My tyꝛed limmes doth ſeppy pith ot former ſtrength reſtrapne, 


My feble kaltring legges bo quake, what lugging tople it was 


From bottom deepe ot Phlegethon to woꝛld aloofe to paſſe? 
What dreary dole € mourning noyſe is this that beates myne cares? 7 
Let ſome declare it vnto mee: who blubbꝛed fo with teares 7 
Lamenting loud and langutfhing within our gates appeares? 
This entertaynment fit is fora gneſt that comes from Hell. 
Nu. A flubburne heart and obſtinate in Phedras baeaſt deth Dwell, 
Wu deſpꝛet mind to lar her ſelfe our teares the doth delprſe, 
End giuing bp the gafping Ghoaſt, alas mp Labp dyes. 


55 Why ſhould the but herſelfe? why die, hir ſpouſe being come agnes? 


Nu Foꝛ this (my Loꝛd) mith haſty death Ge would her leife haue Haine, 

Th. Theſe troblous weades ſome perlous thing J wot not what to tell 
Spcake plain: what lumpe of giutting grteke her lated heart doth 89 

ah, 


— 
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Dye Doth complapne her cafe to none, but penſtuelv and fad 
She kee pes it ſecrete to her ſelke, determind thus thee had, 
To beare aboute with hee the bane, where with (he meanes co die. 
Die, tie thee kaſt, J pꝛap thee now, now haue wee neede to bye. 
Our e locke with Katelp Boulpes fet open be ang be. 


been, Phatbe, 


Madame Mate of Spouſall bedde 
tus doi thou entertapne 


and welcom home agarne 
Tyyp long deſyꝛed Huſvandes facez 
8 2 why takes thou not awap 
2995 8 out of my hand, and doſt not cheare mp Spꝛites ( Aſape) 
Hon ſheweſt me what doth the breath out of the bady chaſe? 
Ph, Alas my valtant heſeus tuen fo2 thy topall mace, 
Wherwilh the Kingdome thou do% weild, and bp the noble targne 
Ot thy belo'ud poſterite, and comming home agapne, 
And fosthe woꝛſhip that is due vnto me katall graue, 
O iet me die and fuer me, deſerued death to haue. 
Th What cauſe compelleth thee to dies ph. It I the cauſe of death 
Diſcloſe, then ſhall I not obtapne the looſeng of my bꝛeath: 
Th. No worldly wight (fave I mp ſeite alone) the fame ſhall Wear 
Art thou affrapd to tel it in th huſbandes baſhful carc? 
Spcake aut, thy ſecretes hyowd J Hall within my kapthkul bꝛeſt. 
Ph. What thou would other to conceale, kepe thou it Gch in reſt, 
Th. Thou ſhalt not ſufkced be to die: Ph. From him that wither Death, 
Death neuer can be ſeperate. Th. Tie crime that loſſe of breath 
Ougnht to reuenge, Hew it to me.Ph Fozſooth becauſe J liue. 
Th. Alas do not my trilling teares thy Pony ſtamacae grieue? 
Ph. It is the ſweeteſt death. when one Doth lothſome like fozſake, 
Wereft of fuch as ſhould koꝛ him moſt wokul weeping make. 
Th, Stil ſtandes the mum? § craked, old, ikauozd, hoblinge Trotte, 
Hir Nurſe koz ſtripes and clogging bandes Mail vitce euer iotte 0 
That thee koꝛbid her hath to teil in pzoncyagnes her bend, 
Let tawing whips weing out perfogce the ſecrets of her mynd: 
Ph. Now 


Elippolytus. ü 
H. Mob I my ſelte wil ſpeak:ſtap vet. I H. Why doſt thou turne allus : 
From me thy weeying Tountenance ? thy tentes why volt thou hide 
That guſhing ſodaine fH thine eres ſtreame dawne thy checkes apace? 
Why hideſt thou thy flowing floudes with Coatt before thy Face a2 
PH Thee, thee, Creator of the Bezucns to witnefle J doe call, 
And thee O gilttering kiery gie de of Chufkal Sky with all, 
And Pheebus thou from whom at firſt our ropali Race hath roon. 
With fawntng face e Aattring words in fulte J was not woon. 
Foz naked ford, g thundzing thꝛeta, appauled was J not: 
Mp bzuſed bones abode the blowe, and Uripes when fore he ſmote: 
This blemiſh black of foule Defame my bloud ſhall purge agarne. 
TH Declare what pilleine is he $ our honour fo doth ſtayne? (long. 
PH. Whom leaſt pee would mtfruf, IH. To know who tis, ful fore . 
PH. This Sworr wil tel, which foe afright when people thick iu thaõg 
Heloꝛted kaſt, the Leacher vile for bal did leaue behinde 
Wetaufe the people pꝛesſing faſt he dꝛeeded in his minde: 
TH. Ah out alae, O woe 19 mee, what villanp fee Fi2 - 
Alas what vncouth Monſter fowle of miſchieke J eſpyꝰ 
Beholde the ropall Juoꝛzv engrau' de and purtred line. 
Embsoaſt with golden ſtuddes, vpon th'enameld akt doth chine, 
(The Jewell of AGea lande) but whyther klled is hre? 
PH. With light Bee le running ſoze diſmalde thefe ſeruents did him ſtes 
eg O facred holineſfe, O Toue.betweene whofe mighty hands 
Cie Marble Poale with weltring ſway in courſe directed ſtonds, 
And thou that ſecond Scepter weilds in komp fighting waue, 
Wyy doth this curſed bꝛoode with ſuch this wicked bengeance raue? 
Math he bene foſtred vp in Greece? 02 craggy Taurus wilde 
Among hard tugged Rocks, and Caues, ſeme ſauage Scythian Childe? ; 
Oꝛ elſe in bʒutiſh Colchis Ile by Defart Phafis flood? 
Cat after kde hee is, and will th'unkindly Baſtard blood 
Beturne vnto his kinreds courſe, whence firſt his ligne hee clames. 
This krantick fury vp and Downe comes of the warlicke Dames. 
To hate the topail teagues of loue, and ſhunning long the vſe 
Ok Cupꝛads tampe, with tag, end rag, her body to abuſe, 
Become as good as euer twangd: O deteſtable kinde, lg 
Ho better Sople by any meanes can chaunge thy Githp minde 
The bruttl belts themſelues doe loath th abuſe which venus dzawes, 
And ſimple ſhamefaſtneſſe it fife obferucth Patures lawes: 
Where is the brag of Maieſty, and farned poztiy grate 
Of monly 0 batet nero, and olor things Doth embrace Futon 
0 bubbit 21 
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i D double Dealing lite ,thouctobes deceipflul thoughtes in bzell, 8 
And fetteſt out aforsead farze where krounced mynd doth reſt: 
The laucie Jacke with bachtul bzow Doth malipiertnes hide: 
The raſhnes of the deſpꝛet Dicke by ſtilneſle is onſpide. 
With how of right religton kasues billanp mayntapne, 
And quilefat mealemouthd Gentlemen do hold with ſpeaking plapne: 
The daynty wanton Carpet Amgits of hardnes boaft and pꝛate, 
That Woodraungef, th bisiulſche bealt whaliu’o in chal FREE 
An bavefpied Bachiler you rade and homelg lowe, , 
Thus doſt thou watch thy trac, ta bzeede this blot in me renowne? 
fo make me Cuckold iri ofall did it deloght thy mynd 
Firſt kalling to thy ſpouſall ſpozt with miſchlete moſt vnkind, 
Now, now, to the ſupernal louc moſt hearty thankes J veeld, 
That with my rd Antiope to bꝛeary beath 3 quelde, W 
That gone to dampiſh Stygian D: zunes J) left thee not behynd 
Tip WMother:go, go Magabond rawuge, rawuge, about to finde 
Siraunge forvatne foples, and outcaſt landes aloofe at world his end, 
And Fles-enclolo with th’ Ocean flaud to hell thy ſoule ſhall fends 
Weneath among th’ Antipodes th ſelke of harbzing ſped, b 
Tynough in the vimoſt lurking nooke, thou ſhꝛoude thy miching heade, 
Adoue the grifip Ballaces tou climbe of lofty Poale, 
D2 mat aboue the clostring Snom aduaunce thy curſed Soule, 
Bevond the brunt ot Winter flawes and thzeatning rigour paſſe 
And Bormp wzath with rumbitng rough of elle Boreas, 
With vengeance, vengeance | violent fat hurling after thee, 


With daunting plagues and ‘petttlence thy ſinnes hal ſcourged bee. A 


Foz life and death, about the woꝛld in enerp lurking hoale. 

O fugttiue Ichal not ceaſe ſtil to purſue ihv ſoule. 

But ſeeke and ſearch koꝛ thee J ſhall in landes that lre a farrte, 

Al comers hlend and caues (hut vp Dennes lockt with bolt and batre; 
A thouſand wares vnpaſſable no place chal me withſtand. 

My curflages biacke Haljight on thee there where reuenging hande 
With weapon cã not worke p harme: thou knowelt that N eptuue great 
My Spe who flotes on floudes,¢ waues, with koꝛked Mace doth beat 
Geue licence kreelr vnto me thꝛee boones to chuſe and craue; 
Which willingte the God hath graunt, and wozne J hal pone 3 
Pꝛoteſting vgfome Stygian Latze, and hailomed hath his bows . 


O breaber oftthe wꝛaſtling waues, auquch thy pꝛomiſe now?: ry r 


Let neuer moze Hippolitus behold th eclipſed light, a 
And nie the Fathers wꝛatykul rage the curſed chud downe amigbt, N 
To 
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Hippolytus, 

To watte among the gaſlip ſprites o Father bend thy might, 
To gtueſ alas) this lothſome ayde vnto thy needy Sonne, 

J of thy Bate Mp deuyne exact nor to be donne. z 5950 
This chiefeſt bone, til pulſſent payſe of plies do bs oppꝛeſſe: 
In bottom decpe of boyiyng Tartar pit, and fore diſireſe, 

In grifp Ly mbo Jawes nighgarglefarcd Ditis bimme, 
nid the crumpled thytatnung bꝛowes cf Bellic Pluto grim, 

To claitie thy prom ile made to mie, ag then I didde retrerne, 

Pow Syre thy far ih bp pꝛon iſe due perfourme to me gane 

Pet dolk thou ſley tu hx rum bie not the waltring wanes yet bulht, 
Thꝛor gh toggy cloude in Dufky fhtes with ſtoꝛmy belies cutruſht. 
Gnfotd the mantel biacke of Pigtt, end ron eway the Skies, 
Enforce the fighting fiocdgs bial ont with mounting waues to txſe 
And couture vp the water hagges that in the Veckes do kerpe, 

The Ocean ſurgts ſwellxng hit call vp from bottom deepe. 


ges 


Gkorus tata 


Nature Grandame greate of Heauenly Sprites, 
Fake loue that guides Olim pus mighty fwa 
SA, gu PE 

That rakes the race of twinckling heauély lightes- 

e On fpinning Spheare and order doſt for aye 

The ſtragling courſe of roaming planets hie, 1 

And weildes about the whirling Axeltree 

The weltring Poales, tliᷣeternal courſe of Skie 

Fo keepe.in frame, what workes fuch care inthee. 

That earft the cold whiclrhoary winter makes 

Vnclothes the naked wood, and nowagayne 

The ſh ades returne vnto the breary brakes 

Now dot h the ſtarre of Sommer Lion raygne, 

VV hofe ical ded nec ke with boyling heate doth frie, 

Perbraking flamts from fiery ſomimꝑ jaw es: 

VVith ſcorching heate the parehed cor ne do drie: 

Ech feafon ſo his kindly courſe in drawes. | 

But thou that wealdgs thefe thinges of maſſy might, 1 
7: 
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13 By whom the hugy world with egal pa fe 
Euen Ballanced doth keepe in conipalie right, 
Each Spheare by meaſurd weight chat iuſtly ſwaiſe, 

Alas why doſt thou beare a retchles breaſt 
‘Toward mankindꝰ not cafting any care 

That wicked men wich miſchiefe be oppteſt : 
And eake to fee that goodmen wel do fare 
Dame Fortune topfieturtyy turnes at wil... 


The world, and deales her dole with blinded hand. 


And foſters vice mayntayning mifchiefe ill. 
Fowle luſt triamplies on good men brought in band 
Deceipt in ſtately Court the {way doth weild, 
In Lordinges leyvde the vulgar fort deliglit, 

Witli glee to ſuch the Mace of might they yeeld. 
Some magiſtrates they do both loue and fpight, 
And penſiue vertue brought to bitter bale, 
Receyues revvard that doth of right aryſe, 

The continent to Prifon neede doth hale, 

The Leacher raygnes enhaunced by his vice. 

O fruitles fhame., O counterfayted port. 

But vvhat nevves may this meſſenger novv bring, 
Who vvith maine pace comes poaſting in this forty 


And ſtayes vvith mourning countnance at the Kinge- 
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Nantins, Tees DI ied F 
== Heanphappe and eruell denne — 
ok Seruantes liauiſh ſfat᷑e. 
N Why am I Hoa e re ri 
‘ of this il fauoꝛd fates N 


— 


y with coutaget to declare: ad 

A Br break agapnd the baum of krieg, | 
SS fit armed Apzebate, “ 

SES Nun, My Tottring tongue dött eech! vie, 
, mp giutting grtele dene 


Th. Sig locke wie foꝛrow ſhuken fore what cares do cucheſeiie. 7 
Nun. Hippolytus (ap woe ig me is llapne bp doletul dest 


Th. Maw Father do I know sip Sonne bereaued of bis wath, 

F 02 why the Leacher life is loſt:ſhew in what feoꝛt he dide 8 
Nun. In all post haſt ag fugitive ta ſhunne the Towne he bede bey 
Once having caught bfg cutting courfe apace he ſcuddes away, ~~ 
Bis pꝛauncing Palfrapes ratte he doth with Collers cloſe wd cad 
With curbed bittes their ſnaſt led heads at wil he biydles in, 
Then talking much bnto himſelke to curſe he doth beginne 

Bis nattue ſople:alas deare Father, Father ſtil he cryes: 


And angry laſheth with his whip, whple looſe bis Bzidle lies: 
Then ſodenly a hugy ſwolue gan ſwel amid the decpe, 


And ſtarteth vp into the ſtarres na pipling wind doth fweepe. 

Along the Seas in Heauen fo itt; no nopſe at all there was: 

The Seas ful calme even as theit kindly Tyde doth dꝛiue them, paſſe. 
F202 pet no boyſterous Houtherve wend the Sycill ſand turmopleg, — 
oz pet with fomie ramping furge the raging gulph vp bopleg, 
Heaude vp by Weſterne puffes: when as the rockes with flappyng ov 
Do habe and drownd Lucares eltue the hoarp fome doth Daf}. 

The tombling waues togeather toſt on bits are heaped hie, 

The (welling ſwolue with Donker much to land slofe Doth Gre, 
Parone Haken Hips in Sec as do fuer waacke bercbps : 


* 
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The land in hazard Ives of ſtozmes a waltring waue is rold 
In tottring wile a wallowing guiph with winding compas kold, 
Dꝛiues downe J know not what withall:a flat vpꝛiſyng new 

An hesd aboue the water bꝛim doth rapfe the Starres to bew. 

In foggte cloud eclipſed is Apollos duf&p gleede, 

Bnd Scyros Bocks whom Trumpe of Fame aduaunſt by dꝛearp deed: 
Corynthus cake whom double Sea on eyther Gide aſlaple: 
Wyftie qreatip we agrieſd, theſe ihinges do languiſhing bewapte, . 

The delking Seas pell cut the grunting Rockes with all do roze: 

The llabby Clwe doth ꝛeke, fro whence the water ebde befoꝛe, 

Ir frothes,and keping courfe by courſe it fpr wes the waters ont, », 
As doth Phyferer fith (that flittesthe Ocean Coaſt about) 7 
And gulping doth from pawning thzoat his flouds of water ſpoute. . 
The ſhaken ſurge did tottre Arapte and brake it felfeintwapne: 
With wꝛacke ( moze violent then wee did kesre) it tuſht amayne 

Agaynſt the ſhoze, bepond the bankes it bꝛeakes into the land: 

And hideous Monſter follo wes: theſe foꝛ feate did quaking ſtand 

Th. What Hhape that vncouih Monſter had and body bal declare. Rote 
Nu A boafting Bull, bis marble necke aduaunced hpe that bare, 
Mpꝛapſd his lofty bʒiſiled Mayn on cut led foꝛhead greene bs 
With ſhaggy cares pꝛickt bp his diuers ſpeckled hoznes were feene, 
(Whom Bacchus earſt poſſeſſed had, who tames the Cattell wyid, 
And eake the God that boꝛne in flouds was bꝛed a water Chpip) | ; 
Now puffing he perbzabeth flames, and now as leaming light * 

With ſparckling beams his goggle exes do glare and gliſter bzight. 

his greafp larded necke (a marke fc2 to be noted well) 

With tough and knobby curnels hie out bumping big do ſwell. 

His ſnoꝛting oſtrilles wyde do grunt and yawning guiphes they ſolle, 

Bis brealt and thꝛstebag gietniſhiy are dawi d with clammp moſſe 
His fide along begrymed is with Lactuſe red of hue, . 
On fnarling knots his wzinkled rumpe toward his face he dzue, 
Els ſcaly haunch, and lagging tale moſt vgly dꝛagges hee bp. „ 
As Priſtis in the deepe ot Seas the ſwallowed Beele dosh fup, 5 

D2 eiſe perbreberh out egarne the vndigeſted pup. 

The earth did quake, the Catel frard about the field do ram pe, 
Tye hunter Parke with chilling feare be ginnes to fare and lampe, 
The heirdman had no mynd his {cattrynge Wer fers to purſue, 
The Deere amazed brake the pale and bad the Laundes adue. 3 
But oncip ret Hippolytus. tt uor de ot fapnting feanre . 
Dis neyng hozles with the rapnes of ne hard doth beare, ! 
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Hippolytus 


With wonted wooꝛdes he cheareth vp his nymble gbr atratbr: 
A ſteepe hie way at Argos lies with ſtone cliues decade, 
That uodding oucrbangs the Sea which vnderfleetes that wavegss - 
Ty at vglo N oole heece heates him ſelke, and rag ung wrath doth ravfe, 2 
And kindlinz courage haate, him force with burning bꝛeaũ allayes, 
And chaudag eft himſelke bsfore gan fret with angry hart. 
Jo then inte a ſcauring touclſe on lodayne doth hee Fart, 
With whlrling pace he girding forth both ſcarcely touch the ground, 
ighting a front the erimbling Cart with glaring Epes hee glowmd. 
Then Alto Both thy thacatuing Don wich lowzing bꝛowes vbypſtart, 
Noꝛ chaungeth Countenaunce, but ſpeakes with ſtout couragtous hart. 
This koolich keare doch nat appaule me bold and hardned bzeſt, 
It comes to mee by kinde, that Walls by mee cheuld bee oppꝛell. 
His Steedes dekeing ſtrait the Rapnes plonge koꝛward with the Cart, 
As rage did pꝛick them, ſoꝛe afright beſtoe the way they Mart. 
This bias wap among the Racks they raunge, and wander wyde, 
But as the Pplot (leak the Barke ſhould totterto one ſyde) 
Doth beare it euen in wzaſtling waues: fo while his hoꝛſes feip, 
He ruleth them, now raines them hard, and now with winding whip 
Free la hes on their buttocks lapes: his Foe doth him pas 
Jaw Key be Sep now meeting full agaynſt his face hee Aue. | 202 
Pꝛousbing terrozeucrp where. No kurther lla ther might: 
The hoꝛned beak with butting Bꝛowes gan run vpon them right. bat 
The trampling Gennets Draught of wits doe ſtraight wap break en 
The ſtruggle ſtriuing hard to llip the Collar ik they may. (rap, 
And prauncing on their hinder Feete, the burden hurle on ground: 
Typ Son flat falling on his Fate, his body fat was bound, 
Entangled in the winding ropes; the moze he Brings to looſe * 
Che deppiag knots he kaſter dicks within the dion nobſee. ee 
The Holes doe percepuethe bꝛoyle: and with the Waggon light 
While none there is to rule the Baynes, with ſtzittich keare tig ' 
At randon out ther ramping runne, (euen as the Welkin hee 
The Cart that miſt his woonted weight, diſdapning in the Dbee 
The Breerp dap that faticly was commit butothe Sun, 2 
From off thefierp Marble Doale that downe a leew doth run, 
Flang Phaeton topſfe tozuep toſt) his bloud begozes the recen 2 bf 4 
And dingd agapnt the ragged Rocks his head Both oft rebounds °° 
The brambles rent his haled hapze the edged Ainty Hones, 
The W batter of bis fer meee 47 1 bones : 10 190 
Bs Mouth 


* . 
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7 21 Acud bis blaring tongue hangs out with fqueafed erne out dacht, 
His Jawes 6 Skull doe crock, abꝛode his ſpurting Bropnes art pacht, 
His curſed beauty thus deforlde with many wounds is ſpent: 5 
The iotting Wheels do grinde his guts, and drenched lim they rent. 
At length a Stake w Trũchion burnt his ripped Moũh Lark caught, 
From riucd Grine toth Neue ll ſtead wi hin tie work be it raught: 
The Cart vpon his Maiſter pawſde ags ynſt the ground zcraſht, 

The Fellies Huck within the wounds, and out at lengih ꝛhey ruhe 2 
So both delap and Maiſters limbs are broke bp Ht cle of Wheels: 70 
Hig dꝛagling guts then traple abdut the wincing heꝛſes heeles. : 
Chey thumping with their hoꝛny Booves agaynſt his Welly heck: 
From burſten Maunch on heapes his biouddp bowells tumble iy 
The {crating Bꝛyers on the Wrakes with needle poynted bicks 

His gozp Carkas alt to race with ſpelles of thoꝛnp ſlicks a 
Ind of his llech ech ragged ſhꝛub a gub doth fateh and rent. 
Hig men(a mourning troupe God knowes ) wih bꝛackich ares sin 5 
Doe ſtraꝝ about the ſielde, whereas Hippolytus was tore e:: Ti 
A pttcous figne is to bee feene by tracing tong of goꝛe: f 

Bis howling Dogges their Mathers limmes with leking tollotd dun; : 
The earneſt tople of wokul Wights.can not the coats vp fil, 
By gathering vp the gob bets ſparſi and broken lumps o of fleſj. 

Is this the flaunting bꝛauery that comes ok beautp. frech 

Who in his Fathers Emppꝛe cart did raigne os parncelx rare 

The Heyzt apparentto the Crowne, and ſhone in honour cleare, 

phe to the glorious Stars of Heauen his Lim mes in pietes ar 
Are gathzed to bis fatail Graue, and ſu ept to funeral, . 

TH. O Nature that pꝛeueplſle too muth, (alas) how dot thou ane 
Whyth bonds of bloud the Parents bzeali? how loue we thee by kindes 
Maugre cur Teeth whom guilty ecke we would heue telt ot bite 2 
Bnd ret lamenting with my trarts J doe bewaple ih dee. 
NVN. Mone can lament with honeſiy thet which he wiſht Anibal 
TH. & be hugtuſt hespe of woes by tis I thinke to be enioyde, 
When klickering Foztunes curfed wheelie doe ceule be cry elag, 

To rue the wꝛack of things which carG wee wiſhed bꝛor ght to paſſe. 
NN. At i thou ktepe thy grud ge, why is thr 1 ate testes a : 
TH. Becauſe I ut him, not becaufe J lof him, A tepent. 


L.. Chorus, 


. ee 


Chorus, 


Hat ‘en of happes do tumble vptyie downe 

4 ay 40 6 Threftate of man ? leſſe raging Fortune flies 

on little things: leſſe leaming lightes are chrowne 
~~ By hand of loue, on that which lower lies. 

The homely couch fate merry hartes do keepe; 


The Cotagebafe doth giue the Golden ſleepe. 


The lofty Turrets top that cleaues the cloude 
VVithſtandes the ſturdy ftarmes of Southren * 
And Boreas boyſterous blaſtes with th reatning loud 
Of blufteryng Corus ſhedding ſhovres by kinde. 

The relcing Dales do ſeldome noiance take, 


Byding the brunt of Lightninges: flafhing flake, 


_ Thaduaunced creft of Caucaſus the great i ; 
Did quake with bolt of lofty thundring [oue: | 
V Vhen he from cloudes his thunder dintes did beat, 
Dame Cybels Phrygian fryth did trembling moue: 

_ King loue in hawty heauen ful ſore affriglit raid od 
The nigbelt thinges with weapons doth hefi yeh. . 


The ridges low of Vulgar peoples houſe 
Striken with ſtormes do neuer greatly ſhake: 
His Kingdomes: coaſt Joues thundring thumpes do ſouſe: 
VVithw wauering winges that houre Hig flight doth take 
Nor flitting Ferrunt wid her tickle 4 5 N 
Lets any wight aſſured ioy to feele. 


-VVhoin the VVorld beholds the Starres ful brig ght, 
And chereful day forfaking gaftly Death; 
His ſorrowfull returne with groning ſpright 
He rewes,fith it depriude his Sonne ‘of breath 
He fecth his lodging in his court agayne, 
More doleful is chen ſharpe Auernus payne. 


O Pal - 
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Ihe fourth tragedie. 
D PALL.AS vntowhomall e Athens land | 
—— — that 7 HE SEVS thine 
Among vs worldly Wights againe doth ſtand, 
And feeth the Heauens vpon himſelfe to thing. 
And paſſed hath the parlous myrie Mud 
Of ſtinking Siygian Fen, and filthy Flud.. 
Vnto thy rauening Vncles dreery Gaile 
Lady chafte not one Ghoft doft thou owe, i 
TheHellick Tyrant knovves his perfect tale, 2b ef 
Who from the Court this ſhriki ng fhrill doth throwe ? 
“What mifchiefe comes in frantick P He D RAS brayne: 
With naked Svvord thus running out amayne 
/ 
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THESE VS. PHEK DRA. 
CHORVS, 


Sen Brough pierſt with pengues of penliueneſſe 
what fury pꝛickes thy brapne 7 
GZS! Wiat meanes this bioudp blade ? what meanes 
ea PS, el thts chꝛiking our amerne? 


„ gi] Mud lanatthing vpon the Cozps 

Ces GAG) — whtch was thy maitice mede? 

pu. D tamer of the wiaGitng waues 

mee. mee, doe thou invade, 

The Monſtrous hags of Merble Scas to tempe on mie ſend out, 
What euer Thetis lon doth keepe with kolding armes about, “Tp: 
D2 what the Ocean Seas aloofe embzace with winding waues 
© Thefeus that to thine alies dof ſtili thy ſeife bihaue 7 
So Curriſpiy, O thou thet fo2 thy louing Friends susple 

Don aeuct pet returne : br Sonne end Father doe bewarle 


ae » Ribe pal⸗ 


HUHippolytus 


5 Thy wafy ort aaa death, a d bio 1d, 1 ock thal Daa rbb, 
W lou or hatred of thy wife thou worzeſt Ril annor: 8 
T foacete Hippolytus thugs I behold thy battred face, Onn 0 
And Jit is, J wretch (alas) that brought thee to this cafe. 
What Scinis fog the thins fo toꝛne his ſnatching bougbes to be. 
D2 what Procruſtes rackt and rent tzee ſtreacht on bed of Steele 
Oz elfe what Minotaur ot Crete that grim ‘twithaped Bull 
With horny head (that Dedalls dennes with o wing filleth full) 
Math thee in Fetters taznes(ate me) where is thy beautyfledt 
Were are gur twinckling Fars thine eyes alas and art thou hens’ 
Appeare a while, receiue my woꝛds, foꝛ ſpeaze J chall nane pit: 
This hand Havteive the Froake,wyerwith thy bengeance guter i wl. 
And th that J, J Car tte, J, abzidged haue thy life, * lage 
Lo here Jam content, ta peelde thee mine with blonde knike. 
It ghoſt map here Ge giuen Foz gholt, and breath map ferue foz baeath, 
Hippolytus take thou my ſoule, and come ag ane from death. 
Behold my bowels pet are ſafe my lims in luſty plight, 
Would God that as they ſerue for me, the body ferue they might, 4 
Mine eles to render bindlp light vnto the Carkaſſe ded, 
Lo for the ble this hand of mine chall luck then from my hed, 
And ſet them in theſe empte cells and vacant holes of thine. 
Thy weale of me a wicked Wight to win, do not repine. 
And ik a womans wokull heart in place of thine map re, 
i) MPy boſom Fraight bꝛeake vp J ‘haltsand tearett from mp bꝛeſt. 
Wut courage Hout of thine dath loch Fate womans heart to haue 
Thy Moble minde wauld rather go with manly 2 to graue. 
Alas be not fo maaly now, this maalineſle fozbeace, 5 
Aud rather chooſe to liue a man with womaus ſoꝛite 7 feare, 
- Then as no man with manly heart in darckneſte derpe to fit: 
Haue thou thy like glue me chp death that moze delexueth te, 
Can not mp profer purchaſe placeꝛpet vengeance chal thou haue, 
Mell Hall not hold me krom the {poe noꝛ death of dompich graue. 
Sith fares wil notpecmit thee life, though Ibeheſt thee mine, 
Me ſelke J Mati in ſpite of kate my katalltwiſt ontwine. 
Mis blade (hail riue my bloudp bꝛeaſt, ain ſelſe I will diipoile 
: ffaute, aud une at once:thzough floods and Tartat gulphes d bopte; 
Througy'Styx and eizough the burning Latzes J wil come atter thee: 
Thus map we pleaſe the lowzing ſhndes, receiue thou heere ol mee 
The parings of my Doll and Locks cut oft from kozehead tozne, 
Dar hearts, we could not topne in one, pet wzetches now tozlo ae 
e 


8 125 N * 
— A SEAS 8 
S 


It᷑ thou be loxall to thy ſpouſe, for him the life then 3 
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We hal togeatherin one dor dur fatal Lower cioſe: Y 


Wut tf opt be e vnceſtuous; dre fozihyleuirs ſake. 

Shall Into mp huſbandes bed agarne my corps vitene; | 
Polluted with ſo haynous crime: O death the chtefeAtey 
Ot wounding ame: Death onelp cafe of Pinging Leuts annor: 
We runne to thee:embꝛacs our ſowles within thy glad ſome bzeaſz 


Martze Athens, harke vnto my talke, and thou aboue the reſte, 


Thou Father woꝛſe vnto thr Child than bloudy ſtepdeme J. 
Falſe foꝛged tales told with ſhame, J kayning that did lyxe, 
Which F of ſpite imagined, when raging bꝛealt did ſwarut: 
Thou father kalſiy puniſht had him that did not deſerue. 

The poungman chaft is caſt away foꝛ myne vince uous vice, 
Both baſhtu! he and guiltles was, now play thy wonted gupſſe. 
My guilty bꝛeaſt with bloudp Launce of Sword deſeru'd is tiuen. 


Che Dirge toih dead to purge mp ſpouſe (hal with my bleud be geuen, 


Thou father of the ſlepdeme tearne, what things ihr Sine would haue : 
Ol life depriucd,ag to laꝝ his carkefle in a gi aue. 

Th. O wenn Jawes of blacke Auer ne, cake Tartar dungeon ort,” 0 

O Lethes Lake ot woful Soules the top that therein lwimme, 

And cake re giummy Euiphes deGrop,dellroy me wicked wight 

And (il in pit of pangucs let me be plunged day and night 

Mow, now, come vp re Goblins gtim from water creekes slow, 

What euer Proteus hugie ſwolue aloofe doth ouer flow, 

Come dowſe we dzownd in ſwello wes depe, that triumphe in my inne: 
Ind father thou that euermoꝛe ful ready pꝛeſi hath binne 

To wꝛeabc mne re, aduentring Ja deede deſcruing death 

With new found llaaughter haue bereft myne cnelp Sonne of bzeath. 

Bis tattred ums I ſcatred haut the bloudy field abour, 
Why le th mnocent J puniſh doe, ty cheunte J haue kound cut; 

be ti uih ot al this wicke dnes:heauen, ſerteg, end ſpꝛiteg of bell : 
Ipeſier with mp treechere thaime Doth otsrarett. 5 ie 
No wiichtefes hop vemarncth moꝛt: in keneton es knew rec well: 
We are zeturned to this W old. Foz this did Bett vnkold 


Dis catcorbet buttals tweyne Jmight and deuble death beholde: 5 


Wyerby Z both e wrucles Wight endeatt a Sontes Sire, 
Se y witz one bꝛand to wle and Sonne enklame the funcral fire, 
O tamer of blackefaced light Alcides,now refloze 


@ yp booty bꝛougbt item Het, ret ecme to v ce, to mee therfoze 
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1 Hippolytus 
Tbele niet that now be gone, ab linkul teteh to death in abet’ 
‘FB (ue, moſt vndiſcrete by whom thele wretched Wightes were daene. 
Amagining deſtructton fore aboute it wil FB goe, 

Now with thyne owne handes on thy felfe due vengeauce do beftows 6 

A Mine tree baugh downe ſtraind perforce vnto the ground alow, 

Let llin iuto the open apꝛe hal cut ny coꝛpes in twapne. 

From top of Scyrons Rockes I wil be tumbled downe amapne. 

Moe grieuous vengeance pee J haut in Phlegethon River found, 
Toꝛmenting gatltp Ghoſteg encloſd with fiery Channel round. 

What pit and paugues Hal plunge my ſoule already haue J known.) 
That tpring tovie of Siſyphus that retchles rolling Bane, 

Let peeld vnto my guilty Ghoſt, and keyng layed on 
Theſe choulders, theſe, theſe lifting handes of myne Downe let it dert 
And let the kleeting kloud aboute my lips deluded play. 

Vea let the rauening grype come heare and Tytius paunch fosfake, 3 


Foꝛglutting koade with graſping Cleaze my ltuer let him take, 
Gucreaipng ſtil to keede the Foule, and fo2 my tozmentes fake. 
Bud pauſe thou my Pyrothous Oye, and eke the nackle Wheele 
That whirleth Fit enforce my liimmes thy ſwinging i wilt to keele. 
Gaye gape, thou ground and ſwallow me thou cruell Chaos blend, 
This paſſage to thiakernail Soꝛightes is kit koꝛ me to find: 
Me Sonne J wil enſue, thou Peince of gaſtly ghoſtes in hell, 
Dzead nat fox chaſt wee come to thee:geue thou me leaue to Dwell 
Among thy dꝛeadkul dennes for ape, and not to paſſe agapne. 
Alas, my praver at the Gods no fauour can obtapne, 
But tf that miſchie ke crane I ould haw ready would they beer 
Ch. O Theſeus to thb plaint eternal i tome is graunted thee: 
Pꝛoupde thy Sanne his Voit rotes, and chzoude in dompich graue 
Mis bꝛoken Its, which Monſters foule biſperſt and ſcattered haue. 
Th. The ſhꝛeadings of this deare beloued carkaſſe bung to mee, 
Wie mangled members hether bing on heapes that tombled be: 
Tyis is Hyppolytus, J do acknowledge mne offence, 

For J it is, that haue depꝛiued ehee of life and ſenſe. 

Leaſt that but once, oz onelp I ſhould be a gutlty Wight, 

J Dive attemntiug mifchtere haue be ſought my Fathers might. 
Lo PAeniop my fathers gift, O ſolitarineſſe, 

A grieuous plague when feeble peares haue brought bs to diſtreſſe, 
Embꝛate theie lims, and that which pet Doth of thy ſonne remayne, 
O woeful wight in baleful bzeuſt pꝛelerue and entertapne. 
CTheſe ſcattred {craps of bod toꝛne O Sꝛꝛe in oꝛder fer, 


‘ 
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The 


‘wa re gobberd bring agapus here was his right hand ſet: 
Bis let hand here indructev well to rule the apres mut be. : 
His left ſyde rybbs (kui wel I nov ta be be wayld of mee 
With bittter teares as pet alas are loſt and wanting fill, 
O trembling handea behold this woful bullaes to kulfl, 
And withered Cheeke s toꝛbid pour Hreams of flowing tears to runwe 
Wyyple that the father do accomoe the members ob his Sonne. 
And eke patch by his body veut, that hath his faſhion loſt, 
Diſũigured koule with goꝛpe woundeg, and all about betoſt. 
A doubt, it this of thee be peece, and peece ie is ol thee: 7 
Here, lay it here, in tj empty plact, here let it laped be, 
Although perhag it lye not right: (ae me) is this th laces 
Whoſe beauty twinckied as a ſtarre, aud eake did purchaſe grace, 
In fight of Foepꝛocurd ta ruth. Za this the beauty tof? 
O cruell will of Gods, O rage in ſinne pꝛeuapling moſt. 
Doth thus the Soze that great good turne perfourme vnto hig fonne? 
Lo ies thy fathers lal karewel within thyne cares to runne, 
Mychild whom oft J bid karewellthe whilſt the fire ſhall burne 
Theſe bones. fet ope his buriall bowex, and let vs fall to mourne 
Wuh loude lamenting Mopſus wife for both the coarſes fake: 

With Buincels Pampe his kunerall fire fee that pe ready matze, 
And ſeeke ve bp the broken parts in field diſperſed round, 
Stop hir vp hurlde into a Bit, let heaup clodds of ground 

lie hard vpon hir curied hed. 
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| oo TO THE RIGHT HONORA=: 


sibs Bs M AIST ER: DoeToar 
“WOTTON: ONE OF THE. 


Queenes Maieſties priuy Coun- 
fayle: Alexander Neuyle with: · 


eth Helth, vvith encreafe of | 
Honor. > 


— be is fixtenth yeare of myne age (riglie 
BOE honorable) reneweth a gratefull memo. 
ry of your great goodnès towardes mee. 
For at Baptifme your honor vouchfafed 
Weed to aunfweare for mee):andcaufeth mee 
thus boldly to prefent thefe greene and 
| eT of my faft trauailes unto you:as ſignes 
and teftimonies of a well difpofed minde unto your honor. 
Albeit when firft J undertoke the tranflation of this pre- 
Sent Tragedy I minded nothing leſſe, than that at any 
tyme thus rudely transformed it shoulde come into oe 
Printer 


Ay! A 

f * * Bi 
22 N. 
eA 


- Prigtershands, For I to none other ends rem ie him, 
: i or as [ome men (but vatruly) affyrme it, moſt barbarous 
Language but onely to fariffytheinflant requefts of a 
fem my familiar frends, wha thou ght to haue pub ib to the 
very fame vfethat & EN EC A ſiumgſelfe in his I nuen- 
ionpretended: V7 hich was by tive tragicall and Pom- 
gods ſnome vpon Stage;toadmonth all men of their fic 


ble Ejtates, to declare the vaconitant head of wauering 


Fortune, ber fodayite interchaunged and foone altered 
Face: and lyuely to expreffe the tust reuenge, and feare- 
full punis hm ts of horrible Crimes, wherewith the wret- 
che worlde in thefe our myſcrable dayes pyteoufly ſwar- 
me th. I his cinfed me pot tobe preciſ in following the Au- 
thor, word for word: bat ſo etymes by addition, ſomtimes 
by ſabtraction, to uſe the apteſt Phraſes in geuing theSée 
that I could inuent. V Viread a great numbre(l know) 
will be more oſfended than Ne aſom or . Hi yſedomè woulde 
“they should bee, Tun a l framed sto one purpofe 


— 
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om iis naturall and lofty ſcyle, to our corrupt and bac, 


ſo haus my frends(to whom I can not well deny any thyng 1. 


that Frendshyps ryght may feeme iustly to requyre) wre. 
ted it to another effect : and by this meanes blowen it a- 
hroade by onerrashand Upddnifed printing. By whych 
Fond deede I know Undoubtedly I shall receyue the poyfa- 
ned infumies, ofa number of venemous.tonges, VV here- 


fore (ryght honorable) as] geue thefe the find Fruicti sof 


‘my trauajle unto pou: declaring therein the greut good. 
wyll and duety that I owe unto your tonor, for the no- 
He dliſpoſition of your vertuous minds: fo am I drinen 
humbly bo require your ſirong ayde,and affured defence a- 
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T!)be Epiſtle. 
gaynft the ſclaunderous aſſaults of ſach malicious mouths. 
which obtayned: I foalbe the better encouraged agaynst 

An other time, to bestow ny trauaile in matters of farre 
NLreater weighte and importaunce. In the meane feafon 
edeſiring your Honour to tale theſe fimple Attemptes of 
myne in good part: )] leaue pou to the tuitiõ of the right 
high and mighty God : V ho kecpe you long in health, & 
graunt ou many happy yeares:with encreafe of Honor. 


All your Honours to commaund. 
(Alexander Neuile. 


e eee eee 
0 THE PREFACE TO 
7 the Reader. 


ig) EHOLD HERE BEFORE THY: 
Face ( good Reader) the moſt lamentable Tra- 
| sedy of that moſt Infortunate Prince OEdipus, 
for thy profit rudely tranflated. Wonder not 
EN at the groſeneſſe of the Style: neyther yet 
A4 accounte the Inuentours Dylygenee dyſ- 
graced by the Tranſlators Neglygence: VV-ho.-thoughie - 
that he hath fomtimes boldly preſumed to erre from his Au- 
thor, rouing at randon vvhere he lift: adding and ſubtracting 
at pleaſure: yet let not that engender diſdaynefull ſuſpition 
with inthy learned breaſt. Marke thou patticP WAE en 
by the vvhole courfe of the Hiſtory: and frame thy lyfe fi ee 
from ſuch miſchiefes, vvherevvith the World at this preſent 
is vniuerfally ouervvhelmed, The vvrathfull vengeaunce of 
Ged proucked,the Body plagued, the mynde and Conſcience 
in midſt of deepe devouring dabgers moſt terribly affaulted, . 
1 5 iG Inſuch 


| To the Reader. 
In ſuch fort that Tabhorre to write: and euen at the choughe 
thereof I tremble and quake for. very inward griefe and feare 


77 


of minde: aſſuredly periwading my ſelfe that the right higli 


and immortall God, will neuer leaue ſuch horrible and de- 
teſtable crimes vnpuniſhed. As in this prefent Tragœdy, and 
ſo forth in the proceſſe of the whole hyſtory, thou maiſt right 
well perceyue. Wherein thou ſhalt ſee, a very expreſſe and 
liuely Image of the incõſtant chaunge of fickle Fortune in the 
perſon of a Prince of paſſing Fame and Renown, midſt whole 
fHuds of earthly bliffe:by meare miffortune(nay rather by the 
deepe hidden fecret Iudgemẽts of God) piteoutly plunged in 
moſt extreame nliſeries. The whole Realme for his fake in 
ſtraungeſt guife greuoully plagued : beſides the apparaunt de- 
ſtruction of the Nobility:cthe generall death and ſpoyle of the 
Cõminalty:the miferable tranſformed Face of the City, with 
an infinite number of mifchiefes more, which I paſſe ouer vn · 
reherſed. Onely wiſh Lall men by this Tragicall hyſtory (for 
to that entent was it written) to beware of Synne: the ende 
whereof is ſhatnefull and miſerable. As in the moſt infortu- 
nate fall of this vnhappy Prince right playnely appeareth. 
Who by inward gripe of fearefull cõſuming Cõſcience wrete 
chedly tormented: beholding the lamétable ſtate of his vile 
infected Realmes, waſted by the burning rage of priuy ſpoy. 
ling Peftilence, finds himſelfe in tract of time, to be th’onely 
plague & miſery of the almoſt quight deſtroĩed City. Where. 
vpon calling together his Priefts and Prophets, & af king coũ- 
ſaile of the Gods by them, for preſent remedy in thofe euils, 
wherewith the Realme was than vniuerfally ouerflowen:at- 
{were was made that the Plague fhould neuer ceafle,till king 
LAIVS death were throughly reuenged: and the bloudy 
Murtherer driuen into perpetual! exile. Which aunſwere res 
ceiued, OE D1 PV'S,farre more curious in bowlting out the 
truth, chan carefull of his own Eſtate: fod unly ſlides into an 
annumerable company of dredfull miſeries. For as foone as he 
had once the perfect vewe of his own deteſtable deedes, and 
wicked miſdemeaneur caſt before his eyes, together with the 
| Se vnnata · 


To the Reader. ö 
vnnaturall killing of his Father. L AI Vs, the inceſtuous Ma- 
riage of his Mother / O CAS TA, the prepofterous order of 
his ill mifguyded ly fe, vvith a hundred moe like miſchiefes, 
vvhich chaſte & vndefiled eares abhorre to heare: fretting Fu- 
ry cõmon enemy & tormétor to corrupted cõſciẽces pricking: 
him forvvard, all inflamed vvith Phrenſie and boyling in in · 
vvard heate of vile infected ininde, hee rooteth out his wret- 
ched eyes vnnaturally, bereaueth his Mother her life( though 
earneſtly requeſted thereto) beaſtly, & in the ende in moft ba- 

5 ſeſt kind of ſlauery, baniſht, dieth miſerably. Leauing behind 
him vnto all poſterities, a dredfull Example of Gods horrible 
vengeaunce for ſinne. Such like terrors as theſe requireth this 
our preſent Age, wherein Vice hath chiefeſt place, & Vertue 
put to flight, lies as an abiect, languiſhing in great extremity. 
For the vvhich caufe, ſo much the rather haue I ſuffred this 
my bafe traſlated Trag œdy to be publifhed: frõ his Author in 
word & verſe ſome what trãſformed, though in Senſe litle al- 
tered: and yet oftentimes rudely encreafed vvith mine one 
ſimple inuention: more rafhly(Icéfefle)than wifely vviſhing 
to pleaſe all: to offend none. But vvhereas no man liues ſo 
vprightly, vvhom flaundring tonges leaue vndiffamed, I re. 
ferre my ſelfe to the ludgement of the vviſeſt, litle eſteeming 
the preiudiciall mouthes of fuch carping Marchaũts, vvhych 
ſuffer no mens doings almoſt to {cape vndefiled. In fine, I be- 
ſeech all to gether (if ſo it might be) to beare vvith my rude: 
nes, & conſider the groſenes of our owne Countrey language, 
which ca by no meanes aſpire to the high lofty Latiniſts ſtile. 
My ne onely entent vvas to exhorte men to embrace Vertue 
and ſhun Vyce, according to that of the right famous & ex. 
cellent Poet Virgil 
Diſcite iaſticiam mouiti, & non temnere diuos. 
This obtay ned: I hold my felfe throughly cõtented: In the 
meane feafon.I ende : wifhing all men to ſhun Sin, the plaine - 
( but moft perilous) pathway to perfect infelicit yx. 


A. Neuile. : 
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‘ie on he e names. 


. OFdipas, Iocaſta. 

horus. Creon. 
Tieden : Manto. 
Sanex. Ptorbas ; 


CNa untius. J 


THE FIRST 
AG TE. 


OE DI P V the King. IOC AS TA the Queene, 


de Might is gon: and dꝛedfull dar 
bdbdegtas at length t'eppeere: 

And Phebusail bedim de with Clowdes, 
ai 6bimfelfe aloft Doth rec re. 
And gleding kozth with deadlp hue, 
EE dolefult blaſe in Sktes 
Dot beare: Great terroz s difmap 
to the beholders Eyes. 
Now hall the houſes bop de bee ſeene, with Plague deuoured gates: 
And daughter that the night bath made, ſhall dap being forth to lige. 
Doth anp man in Oꝛince lo thꝛone refopce ? O bziitle Jop, 5 
Bow man ills? how fapꝛe a Face? and pet how much annoy 
In thee doth lurke, and hidden lies o what heapes ol endles ſtrife? 
They indge amiſſe, that deeme the Pꝛince to haue the happy life. 
Foz as the Mountaynes huge and hie the blu rang windes withfand, 
And craggy Rocks, the belching Guds vo daſh. and datue kro land: 
Though that the Seas in quiet art, and calme on cuccy (ides 
So kingdoms great alt Windes and Waues of Fertone mu abide. 
How well ſhund J mp Father deare Polybius Scepters late? 
Exil'de, bereft of carcfutifeare, in Diigrims tapyy Gate: | 
I call the Gods to witnes this, and Stars that glyde in Shyer, 
2 &ingdome is bekauin to mee, F fcate teal thereof rpfe 
A mifchtefe, (mighty Ioue, ) to great I feare,atas I feare 
Leaſt theſe my handes haue reft the lite, of thee mp Father deare. 
Apollo byds mee this beware, and ver a mifchicfeinoze 
oe 10 C. Can anp greater bee than that row tolde befoꝛe 

ot Fa- 


Oedipus _ 


Of Father flapne bp ſonnes own hand? OE. (O ihztte vnhappr dae 

With hozroz all diſmatde J Mand in bred of thzeained fate. 
em aſhamed my deſtnies fowle (O Queene) to thunder out, 

And openlp to blaſe my feare my trembling minde Doth deut: 

Pet out it goeg. P hœbus me bids my Mothers Wen to Ap, 

As though that J her Sonne, with her inceſtuoully ſhould ly. 

Thie feare, and onely this me cauſde my fathers kingdeme great 

For to foꝛſatze. I led not thence when feare the minde both beat. 

The reſtleſſe thought Mit dꝛeds the thing, it know s can neuer chaunce⸗ 

Such kanſtes now tozment my heart, my ſafety to aduaunte, 

And ebe thyne euer facred lawes (O Pature) for io heepe 

A ſtateiy Scepter F fo2fooke, pet feeret feare doth creepe 

Wit hin my bꝛeaſt: and frets it Pill with doubt and diſcontent, 

And mward pangues which ſecretly my thoughts a funder rent. 

So though no cauſe of dred F fee, pet feare and dꝛed Jall, 

And ſt aut in credit with my ſelfe, my thoughts mp minde ren 
& hat I cannot perſwaded be though reaſon tell mee no, 
But that the Web is weaving hill ok mp decreed wo. 

Foz what ſhould J ſuppoſe the cauſe ? a Plague that is ſo generall. 
And Cadmus country wholy ſpoplc g, and ſpꝛeds it ſelfe thaough all? 
Should mee, amongeſt fo hugc a beape of plagued Bodies ſpare ? 
Bnd we slone amongſt the reſt reſerude to miſchte fes ate? 

O beaup hap. And bide F Hil alone the (people to ſce?ꝰ 

Ok Cities great, ok men, ok beafts,bp plague that waſted bee? 

And thou amongſi ſo nenp tis. a happy lyt᷑e to lead: 

Couldſt once verſwade thy ſelfe ( O wretch) without all feare og dꝛead. 
Ok Phebus ſetret Judgements to, and that in Ringes eſtate ? 
Thou, thou, inkected haſt the apze, in ſuch a fiithy rate. 

Thou art the onely cauſe of woe: by thee theſe euils tiſe, 

By thee to graue on ſuch a ſoꝛte, this wretched people plies. 

The firy flaming krying hegte, afflicted hearts that waſtg, 

Is not relieude as wont it was by cold and pleaſaunt blaſtg. 

Tbe gentle weſtern windes haue left with healthfull puffes to blow, 
And now the fierp Dog with blaſe of boyling heate dath giow. 

The Sunne in Leo burns fo hoate, and forthe tarth doth-bierle, 

That fluds and hearbes ate bꝛyed bp, and nought remernes but ſople, 
So throughly ſchoꝛcht and ſtued with heate, that moiſture all is gone, 
And now amongſt fo many fluds,. remapnes alas not one. 

The places dap are onelp ſeene the ſtreames are dzunken bp. 

in water that doth pet remayne: the ſosking Earth doth ſup. 


The Moon 


1 
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The Moone with clowds quight ouer caſt, all ſadiy forth; ſhe glides, 
And dolekull darkſom ſhades of night, the whole woꝛlde ouerhides. 
No Star on high at all doth ſhine, but biack and hellike hue 
Path ouerſhaded all the Skres, whence dendly miſts enſue. 

Abe come that wonted was to growe and fruttfully to ſpꝛing. 

Now to the vorded Warnes nought els, but empty ſialkes doth beings. 
Ho part of all our kingdome is tree from deſiructton: 

But all together run end ruſh, to bitter confuſton. 

The old men with the pong (alas :) the Father with the chylde 

The plague confumes. Both men tz wife, all besſis both tame g welde 
Are fpopled by the Heltilence. No pompe at all remernes, 

Chat wonted was in Funeralles, to cafe the mourners parnes. 

Alas this ſpoile of people made, by plague hath dar de myne eyes: 

Ind ſecretly within my bꝛeaſt, the griefe it bopling kryes. 

And that, that wonted is to hep, in moſt extremeh ius: N 
My tearees are dr and glutting griefe mp wretched bꝛeoſt it fills. 
The craſed father beares the fons, vnto ther2 dampiſh graues: 

Ind after him with burden like the Mother comes and raues: 

And euen lamenting as they ſtand, ſtarck dead downe both they fall, 

And mourvers new in like eſtate, foz them and theirs they call. 
Who like wile in the midſt ol li tt cir torte and parnfull parue 
Do dꝛop into the graue they digd, and ſo the place dee gayne 
That was prepar defor others erſt. & hell it were to heere 5 
The hoꝛroꝛ, end the miſeries that eucrp where appette. 

2 Gombe is. made fer noble men, fel on the people hie, 
And in, their burdens Ging. Creat Pieres all burt ger ded lye. 
Foz lack ol Graues, to A ſpes clcene their bedyes ſeme dee well: 

And ſome halte burnt doe leaue them there, and home awep fo2 haſt 
They run, a moze they leich, and then wood fler, graue, and all 
Doth want. Ind downe foꝛ very gricle iht wietched mplers fall. 

No papers ausile. No Arie can help this reging Dlegue Ceppenfes : 
For none almoſt is left altue each others woe to cafe. a 
Befoeꝛe thine aulters hett e O God mp kecble hends F hold, 

Bequiring all mp deſlintes, at once with caurege bold. 

Ind that by death I map pꝛeuent, wy Count rep pꝛeſt to fall. 

Foz ibis, and oni this (O Gud) vpon ihy name F call. 

Let mee not be the laſt that dies: The taG that goes to Grane, 

Graunt this, and then (D mighiy Ioue) mp full requeſt J haue. 

O cruell Gods vnkinde: O moze than thziſe vnhsppy Fates: 

Chat onelꝑ mee denied is that lrghtes 8 altars. 


a ~8e A rr es a 

„ OEdipu sib 

“SH meane a fpeedp death (alas) cheſe euils to pꝛeuent, 5 5 

And deadly woes that doe my heart with reſtleſſe rage toꝛ ment. — 4 
Leaue of thy blubbertug teares (O faoole, ) ¢ flo theſe kingdomes foylde 

With rotten plagues à Botches vtle, and graues ech where diſpoelde. 

Ali which diſeaſes thou vnhappy gueſt didſt bzing with thee 
Diſpaich. Away. Goe hence. At lesſt, vnto the parents flee. 

IO. What bootes it Sir theſe miſchteks, great w piteous plaints to ag · 
Stoutlę ta beare aduerſttp, is fiiſte for Rings eſtate. (greuate. 
When dꝛed and daunger mo affaple: when cruell Cares doe cruſyj 
Thy princely break. The ought thou moſt to beare and bide the pulh, 

It is no poinct of courage ſtout to peelde to foztunesfromn. (down. 
OE D. Nap. Feare could neuer caufe mee ſtoupe nor Foꝛtune cal mee 
Mo maulp minde was neuer thꝛaule to vame and peauiſh feares, 

But euermoꝛe in each aſſault, it pꝛyncely courage beares. 

No not a thouſand gliſtering ſwozds, nox Mars himlelfe in fielde, 

Can once diſmay my Countenaunce, oꝛ cauſe mp heart to peelde. n 
The very Giaunts ficrce and huge in fight withſtand J dare. 

That Monſter Sphinx whole riddels though the wo2ld renowmed are, 

Could not diſmaꝑ my dꝛedles heart, noz cauſe my caurage llide 
Foꝛ all the terroꝛs J beheld, I did that Fury byde. Pa 
FZ faw him belching Gubs of bloud, J biewde full well the flelde 
That all to ſpatterd lay with bloud, and bones quight ouerheelde. 

And when z he on Mountapnes top with mouth kuli huge to ſee. 

Stoode gaping all with greedy Jawes to feede and pꝛay on mee, 

Okt fluttering with his kearefull wynges and ſhaking oft bis taple, 
Began kull like a Lyon fierce with thꝛeates mee to aſſaple. a 
Ot᷑ whom ſtraight wap the Riddell J, it ruſh: inte myne eures 
With roꝛing found. His winges be claps, the Rock koꝛ bal hee teares. 
Deſtring with mp Bodels ſtill his greedp Jawes to glut: 

But J full ſoone aſlopled had the queſtion that he put. 

Ind all the ſubtile poincts thereot̃, and twiſted knots vntwinde. 

10. What makes vou with fo2 death to late, and waſte pour woꝛdes in 

Pou might haue died than ( von know) foꝛ Sphinx fo nobly Main. (wind. 

This kingdom buto pou, and pours foz euer Mall remain. 

OE D. The aſhes of that Monſter vile, agaynſt bs doth rebell. 

That bile miſhapen lothſome Beaſt, that raging Feend of Hell. 

Is cauſe of all the plague that doth this mournfull City might. 

Now onlp this remepnes alone, if Phoebus heauenty might, 

Tan anp meanes inuent fo2 vs, 02 way of mercy make: 

Wherebe theſe burning Plague at length map hapl chaũce ne : 

6s ~~ Chorus, 


\ 
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var 


Moe then thziſe renowmed Stock 
of auncient Cadmus Race. 
O mighty Thebes City great, 
= O beaup ruthfull Cafe. 
<2 Loe now vou le all deſolate, 
Fic) with Plague deuoured quight. 

we Both you and all pour Buſbandmen. 
(Oh miſerable ſight.) 
O fowle and fearefull Fate (alas) what cauſeth ali this wo? 


| Jy) 
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DO God whence ſpꝛings this Peſtplence that vs toꝛmenteth ſo? 


No ege, no ſhape, no forme is ſparde, but all confounded Ipe. 

Thus happieſt now d man J count, whofe chaunce was firſt to dpe⸗ 
Foz hee hath ſhund a thouſand ils, u hich wretched Eyes haue fecne s ° 
And mifehtefes great that vs doe pꝛeſſi from him are taken tleane. 

O God withhold thy fury great, thy Plagues trom vs remoue. 
Ceaſſe of afitcted Soules to ſcourge, who thee both ſerue and loue. 
Powze downe on them diſeaſes fowie, that them deſerued haue. 

A Guei don tuff fo2 inne (Oh God) this thts of thee wre craue⸗ 


And onel this. We afke no moze, the cauſt and allis thrne, 


A thing not vſde of Gods it is, from pity to declyne. a 

My heart doth pant. and trembling cold thꝛough all mp lims Doth run 
2s oft as I remembꝛing, count the noble Stockes vndun, : 
By death and dolfull deſtentes that ouer whelmed ipe, 

And pet alas the people Hit to Graue dot faſter hye. 

In long Irap all in a rancke by thonſendes on a roe, 

On everp ſide, in euere ſtreate to burteil faſt they goe. 

The ſeuen bꝛoade wyde open Gates, are not enough fez way, 

But thꝛongd the people peſtred Mand ſtill in a fearefull Gap, 


Ind in the mydſt ok all theyz tople with coꝛſes on their backes, 


The nun ber that before doth poaſt the hinder number llackes. 
The corles inthe ſtreates doe ive and raue on Graue is made, 

But all in bapne. Foꝛ nought tt boors the plague cannot beſtapde. 

Che ſactrũces don to Gods haue to to iii ſucreſie, 

And {uch ſtraunge lights e ſignes doe rife that nought ele J can geſſe, 
But that at hand with gaſt hy pawes, is biter deſtructton, 
With il ouſand ills actompayned and extreme conkuſton. 

The Hheepe of rot by heapes a6 thick, ss dogges doe tall and dye, 

And belching out theit waſted lunge, on greunde doe ſpꝛawung l ye 
Aud Im fells of lass did ſee: ( 1 satyy befoze,) 
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As our high prlek Moode facrifidag at the Temple doe, 


Ind ſtrake with grieugus bloudy wound the golden hoꝛned Bull 
When Dowste with liueles (ump he dꝛops and members made full dull. 
And all the woũde wide bleeding gapes ¢ black goard bloud out ſpues. 
And pet the blade vnſpꝛinckled was. The blond it boyling flues 

And bubbles on the ground. Dias what do theſe things poztend? 

Oh mighty loue at lengih bouchfafe fame good and happy end. 7 
At length withhold the hand ( O God) and health vnto vs fend. f 
Nothing (alas) remaęnes at all, in wonted old eſtate, 

But all are turned topſet dawne, quight voyd and defolate 

The fatuting hoꝛſe fo2 ſodayne pa ine from back his burden tats, 

And atter on his maiſters biel his liueles loms he ſquats: 

Who crtes fo2 help: but all in bain the beaſtes in ſiele that bide 
Minkept : onknowen wapes and paths do raunge and ouerſtride. 

The Bull fo2 lacke af koode and meate in kteld all klaintyng Ipeg, 
And all his flocke diſper led quight, the felp Shephard dyes. : 
The herd man eke amongſt his beaſts his fatal bac ath erpterg 

And to the heueng with piteous cries, commends his tak deſters. 


The arts without all feare of wolues do lyue in wretched peace. 


The rage, and wrathfal roring founds of ramping Lions ceaſe. 

The bengeaunce weld outragtous Beares are now as tame as Heepe 
The bgle Serpent that was wont, the Rocke Dennes to keepe. 

Okt quatting votſoned Nenom ſups tn inward heat ſhꝛe boples. 

And all inflamd and ſchoꝛcht, in vapne for lenger lyłe Heropies, - 

The woods are not adourned now, with freſh and Ipuelp hue, 

The wonted Hadeg are gon. All things are quight out of their Que: 
No greenich grade on ground doth grow, the earth no moiſture ſoupes, 

The Wine withouten any fap, his dꝛowiſe head down dꝛowpes. . 

What thal Jſaptall things (alas) are wzithen out of courte, 

And as thep ſeeme to me, are lyke, to fare ſtill woꝛſe and woꝛſe. 

O mighty God aboueꝰwhen ende theſe euerdutyng pls? 

When ceaſe theſe plagesꝛthet giltles bloud thus fierce and raging (pig: 
A thinck but we almoſt alpue, there do no men remapne: 
Whom Doliul Darts of Deſtentes, on earth haus left vuſlapne. 

A thinze the darckſome Hades of hell where filthy fluds do flow, 
Where plages and vile diſeaſes too, where dꝛed kuli horrors grow, 

And all the kuries bꝛaſten looſe do miſchir kes on vs thꝛow, 

With Vorch t blane of ſundꝛy kindes which ſothern blaſts do blow, 
And wzekkul vexed hagges of hell do breath and on bs bꝛinge: 
The angry fendes of hell Ithinke their vengeaunce on vs flunge 8 > 

| And 
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Ind out thetsmortall popfon ſpue which they egaynſt be begre. \ 

Lo fee hom greedy death on vs with ſcowling exes doth icare, 7 
Sie, ſee. Oh love how faſt hee thꝛowes his Dartes Hot one he ſpares 
But ail confounds. Gis thʒetning force, withſtend no Creature deres. 
Ho doubt the lothſom Ferxmen the ſinfuli foules that trapnes 
Through Gincking fluds, his labour lotijs that he foꝛ vs ſuſtoneg. 8 
Such pꝛeſſe by plũps to him is made which fii rent ws his parnes, 
But harke yet mẽgers more thé the ſe, the Fame abꝛoade doth fly 
That helliſhe Dogges w bawlung found were heard to he wle and cry, 
And p the ground with trembling ſhooke, and vnder keete did moue. 
And dead full blaſing Comets bzight were feene in Skies aboue. 
And gallly Hapes of men beũdes, to wander on the ground. 
And wood, and trees en euety ſyde, did fearefully reſound. 
Beſides ali this ſtreũg Ghols were ſec ne in placeg where they ſtoode. 
And Ryuers moze then one oꝛ two, that ran alt blacke goeab bloode. 
O cruell plague,D vile difeate,farre woꝛſe then fpeenp death, 
O wee vnhappr thꝛiſe and moze, who doe pꝛolenge our bzeath. 
In thele accutſed dayes and ixmes. Wut harte to mee g while. 
When Girl this lothfome plague begins theſe Myfers to vefite, 
It takes them thus. A feareful Cold though at their bones doh ran, 
And Cold and Beate togtather mixt, their ſences all benome. ; 
Than litle lothſome markes appeare, end ail their bodtes ſpot. 
And all their members flaming glow,and burning faſt doe rot. 
The Lights, the Lungs, the heart, the Guts, end ell that inwarde lieg. 
And all the ſecret partes iſcoꝛcht, with deadly fer fries. | 
The bloud all clotterd in their Cheebes, in cluBer lies by Ii mps. 
And it and heate together makes, great, ſtraung, and ruddy bumps. 
And bloud and Achy congeled ſtends, in Fact 88 ſtiffe ag ſtake. 
And Eyes in head faſſ fixed fet, and often ttickitng make. 
And Downe apace whole fluds they ſteame, and clets ꝭ dꝛops doe trill, 
Ind all the {hin from of their Jace, by flakeg and ſcales both pill. 
A thoufand featefull founds at once, ſnto their eares tee ruſh. 
And torhfome bloud out of their Pole, by Billing Uresmeg Dory guſh. 
The ver enguiſh of their heart doth cauſe them foꝛ to ſheke. 
And what with payne e heate, and feare, their werted lims doe quake, 
Then ſome the rũning Ryuers haunt, and ſome on ground doe wallow. 
And ſome agayne their ihirſt to Cake, cold water gulping ſwallow. 
Thus all our country toſt with piagut in Grlefe it walter ing lies. 
And Hill deũring foz to dye, athouſand desthes it dyeg. $ 
But God to heare them then is pre: tay to none denxes. 
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O Edipus 
Beſypdes al this, the church ſome do frequent:but not te pray, 
But onelp fo2 to giut the Gods, with that that they do fap. 
But who is this that comes to Court in haſt with poaſting pace? 
What iſt Creon that noble Pꝛince (foz deedes and ſtately race?) 
Oz doth my mpnd oppꝛeſt with care thinges falſe fo2 true contriue: 
Creon it is long looked foꝛ, his fight Doth me reupue. f 
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Pz keare my body chilles, alas, 
and trembling all I Mand 
„ In quahkinge dꝛead. J ſeke and tople, 
iheſe miſchieles to withſtand. 
But al in varne J ſpend my thoughtes 
it wil not be, J fee, 


by cares diſtracted bee. 

My mynd deſyꝛous tt (Oh God, )the truth koꝛ to vnfold, 

With doubtful Dꝛead is daunted ſo, that it can ſcant vpholde 

It ſelfe. O Wrother beare, tf way oz meane of health thou know, 

Declare it out and Micke not all the truth to me to how. 

Cre. The Oꝛacle ( moſt noble king) vs darke, and hidden lieg. 

Oed. Who doubtful health to ſicke men brings, all heaith to thẽ dentes. 

Cre. Apolloes bie pt is the troth in darkeſome dens to hold. 

Oed. Bnd Ocdipus of Gods te hath thinges hidden to vnkold: 

Speake out, tell all, and ſpare not man: all doubtes Fi can diſcus. 

Cre. Apollo then (moſt noble Ring) himſelfe commaundeth thus. 
Buy exile purge the Princes ſeat, and plague vvith vengeance due 

That haples veretch , vvhoſe bloudy handes of late King Lajusfluez 
Before that this perfourmed bee, no hope of milder ayer: 
ADyerfoze do this (O King oz elle All hope of helpe diſparze. 
n Oe. Durſt 


. 
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He, Duri any man on earth attem pte, that noble Pꝛince to lar: 
Shew me the man that J may him diſpatch out of the wap. 

Cre. God graunt Imap it ſafelp tel: the heeryng Dag to terrible. 

My ſenſes all amaſed are: it is a thing fo hozrible, 

That J abhoze to vtter it (oh E od) foꝛ feare F quake 

And even at the very thought me lims beginne to ſhake. 

Aſſoone as J Appollos Church, had entred in affrapd, 

Uppon my face flat downe J fell, and thus to him J pꝛayd. | 
Oh God if euer thou didſt rue, on wretched mifers Late, scl 
It᷑ euer men oppꝛeſt thou eaſd, oz didſt thetr cares abete, 

It euer thou in pꝛeſent neede didſt prefent helpe declare, 

It euer thou aftlicted Hartes with cares tenſumd didſt {pares 

Shew now thy wonted clemency and pitty knowne of poze. 8 
Scant had J fayd: Beſounding all the mount arnes thondzing roze: 
And filthy feendes ſpout out their flames out of their datkſome caues. 
And woods do quake, and hilles do moue, and vp the ſurging waues 
Do mount bnto the ſkies aloft, and J amaſed Gand. 

Still looking koꝛ an aunſweare at Apollos ſacred hand. 

When out with ruffled heyze diſguiſd the Prophet comes at laſſ: 

And when that thre had felt the heate ot n ightr Phœbus bleſt. 

An pufiyng out he ſwelles in rage, and pattring Mill Ge raues, 

And ſcant ſhe entred had into Apollos Hpning caues, 

When out a thundzing voyte Doth bꝛuſt that's karte aboue mans reach. 
So dꝛeadtul ſeemed then te me the mighty Phæœbus ſpeach. 

Than thus he ſpake aud thus at length into myne cares he ruſht 

M hyle ſpꝛawling fi the Pꝛophet tap befoze the oozes in duſt. a 
The Thebane City neuer fhal be free fr6 plagues (quoth he,) 
Except from thenſe the Kingkiller forthwith expulfed bee: 
Vnto Apolloknowenhe was, or euer he was borne. 
Do this: or elſe no hope of health, to this, the gods haue ſworn. 
And as for thee, thou fhalt not long in quiet {tate indure, 
But with thy ſelf wage war thou ſhalt & war thou fhalt pro. 
Vnto thy children deare: & crepe agayn thou ſhalt into (cure 
Pp thy mothers wombe, 
Oed. Loke what the Gods commaunded haue accompliſhed halbe. 
oz never ſhal theſe epes ol myne abpde the day to ſee, ¥ 
A Hing of bingdome fpopld by force, bp guxle o2 craft ſuppꝛeſt. 
A kinge to binges the prop ought be, and chteleſt cauſe of reli: 
Ho man regardes his death at ait 95 lining he Doth fease, 
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Cr. Great tauſe makes mee my Pꝛinces death conceale and clofip brart 


Oed. Ought anp cauſe of feare oꝛ griefe, thy duty foz to lete 

Cre. The thꝛeatning of the pꝛopheſpes, do ſtil my hꝛeaſt beſet. 

Oe. Let vs(ũth God cõm aunds forthwith ſome good attonement matze 

If any wap, oz meanes there be their wrathful rage to Gabe. 

Thou God that Hts on ſeate on high, and al the wold doſt guide, 

And thou by whofe commaundement the Starres in Oktes da guide: 

Thou, thou that onely ruler art ok Seas, oł Floode, and all. 

On thee and on thy Godheadgreat, koꝛ theſe requeſtes J call. 

Wyo fo hath ſlapne king Laius, oh loue I do thee prap. 

Let thouſand ils bpon him fall, before his dying Dap. 

Let him nohealth ue comfort haue, but al to cruſht with cares, 

Conlume his wretched peares in griefe, though that death him (pore 

Awhyle. pet miſchtekes all, at length vppon him lighe . 

With all the euils vndẽr Sun, that vglo monſtet (aight. 

In exite let him liue a Slaue, the rated courſe of iife. 

In ſhame, in care, in penurp in daunger and in ſtrike. 

Let no man on him pitp take, let all men him rcuyle. 

Let him his Mothers ſacred Bed inceBuoulip defpte. 

Lim him his father kill. And pee let him do miſchiekes more. 

What ching moꝛe haynous can J with then that J wicht bekoze 

Let him do all hole illes I ſap, that I haue Hund and pa. 

All thoſe and moꝛe (it moze map be) oh God vpon him caſt. 5 

Let him no hope of pardon haue: but fue and all in vapne. 

All hellich Furies on him light, koz to encreafe his papne. 

O Ioue powꝛe Downe the fur greate, thy thũdzing thumpes aut throw 

Let Boreas hopſterous blaſtes and ſtoꝛmę plagues vpon him blow 

Con ſume him quight. Fret out his guttes w pockes and botches vile 

Let all diſeaſes on him light that wꝛetched bodpes frie . 

Let theſe and moze (ik moze map be) dppon that Monſter fait. 

Let Harpies pawes and greedp paunche deuoure his members all. 

Let ns man him regard: oz ſeeke his limmes in graue to lap: 

Bat let him dye ten thousand deathes before his dying day. 

Boe this my Ringdame J do ſweare, and Ringdome that J let 

We al my Countrep Gods that bene in Temples clofeip kept, 

Iſweare, J bow ; J do pꝛoteſt, and thereto witnes take: 

he Starres, the Seas, the Earth and all that ere thy hand did make. 

Except that I my leite forthwith this bloudp monſter find, 

To wreabe the wrath of God fome wap with ſolempne oth J bynde. 
And 
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Aad fo my father, Polybius his happy dapes ontipue, | 

And fo my mother Merope, no mariage new contriue: 

Bs he Hall dye that did this deede, and none ſhal him excuſe. 

Whoſo he be here J pꝛoteſt fo2 that he ſhoꝛtly rues: 

But where this wicked deede was don Creon now tell me pleyne: 
Both by what meanes d wheresand how Ring Laius was ſlaene. 
Creon. Palling through Caftalia woods ¢ mountapns heapt with {noe 
W ere groues and ſcrubs, ano buches tyicke a bzambles arp do groe. 
A thꝛeepathd crooked wap there 1s that diuerkiy doth goe. 

One varo Bacchas citty bends that Phoce doth bight, 

The other to Olenius, forth ſtretcheth out aright: tty 3) 

The third that reacheth through the bales and by the riuers Ipes 
Tends downe vnto the Wancks wherbp Eleia water pipes 

There bnawares(D piteous chaunce)a troup of theues entraps 
The noble pꝛince, and murders him hence ſpꝛing thele great miſhaps 
which beape vou realms with hideous woes and plagues on eucry fide, 
By iuſt decree of heauenly powers which can no murder bide. 

But fee Tirefias where he coms with old and trembling pace. 
Ithincke Apolloes heauenię might haue brought him to this place. 
Dee where he comes: and Manto too, his ſteps directing ſtapes 

Tis he who foz pour grace (O king) and koꝛ pour countrie pꝛapes 


5% 


The 


THE SECO ND ee 


ACT E. Waun 
THE SECOND 
„ SCENE, 


oEpirvs TYRESIAS. 
MANTO.. 


Ome holy pried (to Phabus next) 
theſe doubtfull aunſwers loſe: 
And whom that delinies will to dye, 
Straigbtweres to me diſcloſe. 
TY. Benoumed Pꝛince, though GU Z ban, 
in ſulence dũme diſmapde: 
And though by ik warde feare of mende 
my itigring tonge is ſtepde⸗ . 
Pet pardon me 0 noble Pꝛince, ) and geue me leaue a while. 
From lack of ſight {pings Ignoꝛaunce which powꝛe bath to exile 
Vnſpotted Truth frd doubefull beaks. This thing ful well you kude, 
But whither God and Countrey calles, with willing minde J goe. 
Let deadly fatall deſtentes, be boulted out at length. 
O King tf Jof greener peares had now my wonted ſtrength⸗ 
This matter ſoone diſcuſt Hould be, and JF would take in hande, 
My leite in pzeſente of the Gods, in temple fo2 to Mande. 
A mighty Dee aii coulourd white, vp on the Julters reste, 
Which neuer pet on werted necke, the croked poeke did beate. 
And Manto thou, O daughter mine, mine onely piop and fap: 
The ſecret hidden miſtertes, and facred ſignes out fap. 
M A. The beaſt befoze the Putter ſtands. TY. To Gods a prayer make, 
And on the holy Julters cke, ſome pleaſaunt odoꝛs ſhake. 
MA. Tig done. Ind all the flers fierce, with intente bꝛight doe fleme. 
_ TY. O Manto now what fignes ſeeſt thou? how doe thy matters krame? 
Wharddoth the ffre, the Dacctfice encompas rounde above 2. 
MA. Mot ſo. Wut firſt it mounts aloſt, and Cretght tt flaſheth out. 
TY. Well Pet, how doth the lacred flame all ſhining bright end cleare 
It ſelfe on high onto the Skies. with ſparkeling flakes byacare 2 
Oz doeh tt oft rebounding backe, it ſelfe, from Skyes vnfculd? 
Vn all with rumbling rozing noyſe, about the place iſt rould 2 
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Oꝛ bim d with Imoke . iſt tod from place, ta place, now heere, nauw theareꝰ 
MA. Mot one. Rut diuerſe, colours mixt the flame doth with it beare. 
Much libe vnto the Ratndow, which with ſundzy paynted hues 
Fozeſhewes onto the hufbandmeit the weather that enſues. : 

What colour it wants, ox what it hath, to me is like vacertapne. 
Nou ts it black, now blue, now red, and enen now agayne 

Quight out iris. Pet once sgayn, ali fierce it flaching flames; 

But lo, pet miſchiets moze then this, vnluckelp it tames. 3 
The ier quight a ſunder parts, and flame with flame doth fight. 
O father J abhoꝛre to fee, this baly lothſome fight. N 
The Wypne to blud is turned quight, and all the Pꝛynces bed, 
With thicke black clouds encõpaſt is, with ſmoke all ouerſpꝛed. 
O father tell what this poꝛtends ? TV. What ſhould J tell alas : 
My mynde for keare aſtonied ſtands, and trembling cold Doth pas 
Thꝛough all my lims: What chall J fap 202 where hall Z begin? 
O cruell Piagues, O wzekkull Gods, O bengeaũce due foz Gin. 
Some dyꝛe and blouddy decd (Alas) theſe hydeous ſignes deciare. 
Whaꝛs that the Gods would haue reuealde, and pet doe bid beware 
To vtter it? By certaine ſignes their wꝛath is oft deſcride : 
Such ligues appee re, and per che ſeeme their fury great to hide. 
They are aſhamde: I woe nere what: Come hither, quickly bing | 
Some falt with thee, and it vpon the ſacriſice goe fling. 
What ? are their lookes pleaſant and milde, and doe they gently: bide 
The touching of thy ſacred hands? MA. What map this ching betide 8 
The Bull (a wonder great to ſee) his head on hie he likts 
And turned Hill vnto the Eaſt, from thence it alway Gifts, 102 A 
Still lothing as hee ſeemes to me, of heauen to fee theliahf, r. 
Okt ſcouling with his blearing eyes with gaſtely ruthfull ũgyht. 
Tv. But doth one blow thé dꝛiue to groũd, oꝛ moꝛe thé one they bane 
MA. The Heifet as it feemde, enflamd with courage ſtoute and bzaue 
V pon the moꝛtall Blade did ruch, and there hirſelfe deſtries: 
When out the bloud it foming ſpoutes, and mounts vnto the Skies. 
The brawny Bull twiſe ſtroke oꝛ thꝛiſe, with graueling groning txꝛes. 
And topling vp and down he moyles. Ind ſtiil to lite bellres. 
And pet at length with much ado, his butt) bꝛeath expiers - 
TT. Whatedoth the wounde wide open gape, oz is it cloſed bp? 
D2 doth the deepnes of the hole, the bloud in ſoking ſuf ?: 
MA. Out of the wounded Veifers bꝛeaſt Black bluiſh waters ruſh. 
Is fo2 the Bull, but litle bloud, out of his wounds doth gulh. 

! It back 
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Who muſt this crown and bere ona great eniop after mee. 


A thing thou art, than mati not thou go thꝛough thoſe kingdoms large. 


—— OBdipus F N 


It back rebdundß end from his Mouth e Eyes bp ſireames voth flow. 
ut what theſc dꝛeadfun ũgnes portend the Gods aloene doe know. 
TY. By this vnhappy Sacrifice, great (cares within mee rife. 

Wut tell mee now: In the inner parts, what fecret hidden lies? 

MA. O father what meanes this (alas) that more then wonted guiſe 
ſc he Inwards fir 7 and ſhake my hands, and heeuing oft ariſe, 

The bioad bp ſtreames out of the bapnes, full ſraurgip (kips aloft. 
The heart ali ſchoꝛcht and hidden lies, and ſerykes are ſeene full oft;. 
Ot Colour verp wan and peic: The chtefet parts doe want. 

The Lypuer blackiſh gall out ſpurte, end ſemwhat ryling pants. 

And that, that myſchiefes great, to kingdoms doth fozeſho w: 

Two heads are ſeene, and pet both heads one ſkin doth ouergrow 

And ouerhesles them quight, But pet the (hin, it is ſo thin 

That kaſely one map diſcernt what lteth hid therein. 

And that which hoard? doth encreafe,e man map plainly fee: 

How both the heart, the Lights, and Lungs, and all diſturbed bee. 

The fearcfuil nopft and found you heere is not ot beats, but fier. 

That rosring on the Alters makes, pꝛeſaging wzeketull pre 

Ok angry Gods who doc koꝛetell ſome purpoſe that they haue, 

Fon to reuenge ſome foule mildeede that vengeante iuſt doth craue. 
No patt his pꝛoper place obſeruet᷑, noꝛ ketpes his oder due⸗ 

But altogether quight diſguilde, with an vnwonted hue. 
Miſhapen, out of frame, tranſfoꝛmde, diſplaced quight (alas) 

What thing is that the Gods entend ere long to b2'ng to pas? 

O Ed. Why than declare from whẽce, and why theſe deadly ſignes ariſe, 
With courage ſtout J will it heare it Hall kot once aggriſe 

My baltaunt mynd. Extremeſt tis haue power to baniſh keare. 

TY.Pou will wie that vnherd which you ſo much deſpꝛe to beare. 
OEd. Pet fence the Gods wil haue him known tell me J ſay) his name 
That fue pour Ring. J V. Moꝛ wing, neꝛ womb of Wird oz beaſt p ſame 


Can tell ( O king) new facrifice, new meanes we mutt inuent. 

From dꝛedfull darke infernall demps ſeme Furp muff be ſent i 
Theſe miſchiekes great for to bnfoine, D2 eis Bing Ditis hee, 
That Emppꝛe ktepes on ariclp Ghoſts, entreated netdes wut bee 


Theſe things forthwith for to dilcloſe. Tell who ſhall haue the cherge, 
OEd. Than noble Creon thou ſhalt goe, this payne is fit fo2 thee: 
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THE FIRST SCENE. 


Oedipus. Creon. 


dough that the Face where ſadnes (ita 
in heaup mourning guiſe, 
NMNought eis portend , but dedle griefes, 
and miſchiefes Rilto refe : 


Cra Bias 550 ‘bpd me ale diſcloſe which kecre Doth bpd me hyde. 

Oed. If that the Thebane Citttes great, by daleful plaques deſtryde. 

Perce not thy hart : pet oughteſt thou. theſe Ringdomes fo2 to rue, 

Which were vnto the bꝛothers houſe, ok auncient title due. 

Cre. Pau wilh 5 thing to kno which vou wil wich vuknown at length, 

Oed. Why fo? a imple remed of litle force and ſtrength 

Is ignoꝛaunce of our eſtate when daungers vs betpee. 

But what ? wilt thou fo great a good fos common ſalety hide? 

Cre. Irkeſome Medeines and perilous in ſicknes J abhoꝛzre⸗ 

Oed. And I like wyſe at Subtects hands diſdayne to take a doꝛre, 

Speake aut with ſpeed, oz elfe byproofe of torment thou Halt find 

Bow daungerous a caſe it is to gawle a Yꝛinces mynd. 

Cre. Ringes often bie to wich vmolde, which they bad tel before, 

Oed Go to, diſpatch and ceaſe in time to bere me anp moze. 

Except that thou foꝛthwith to me this beindus deede diſcloſe: 

The gods J do pꝛoteſt, to death foꝛ al thou onelp goes. 

Cre. O pardon me moſt noble Bing. O let me hold mp ges, 

Ok al the gracte Pꝛinces graunt, what fauour map be leſſe: 

Oed. As though pᷣũlence hurts not moze both king and countries toeale: 

Then ſpech oft temes: which ſubiects thoughts to 3 Poiceg Doth reuesled 
Difpatcy 


wre. Fe 5. 77 be ‘ 
OEdůũrus I!! 

Diipatch at once, Pir me no moze thou knowl my guiſe of olde. 
CRE. Silence denied, what pꝛiuiledge may Alp Subiect holde ? 

OED. & traptoz he is, who llẽce keepes, wh bing cõmaunds to fpcake.- 
CRE. Then pardon my conſtrayned ſpeach, ſiih ſtlence foꝛ to bacake 
Vou me compel, B dolefult tale O king) my tongue muſt tell, ; 

And which J fegte pous matey will not inter pꝛet well. 

OED. Was euer man rebubt for that, that he was bid to fap 2 ? 
CRE. Mell then fince needes J mult: Jam contented to obay. 

A wood there is from Crp karre, enhaunſt with Ratelp trees: 

Where manp a plant, and herbe doth grow, which Phoebus neuer ſees: 

Wiih euerduring buſhes greene, the Cypꝛeſſe there doth rele, 

And puts his olde and loffiy head within the cioudp Skres. 

The aunctene Time eaten Dke with crooked bended ums. 

The Texl tree fine: The Alder whteh in Neptunes kingdoms fwtmes, . 

The Wapes with birter beries eke the Elmes deere kriends to Menes, 1 

And many a noble tree b: fides,as Mirtels, Firtes, and Pynes. 

Amidſt them all, one trie there is with large out ſtrerched armes, 
Whoſe rozing found, e craking nopfe the leller woods Icharmes, 

And ouerſhades them all: a Tree of montrous huge efate, 

Welet with fearefull woods sthere is that dyꝛe, and dzeadfult gate, 

That leades to lothſome Lymbo Lake, and pets that euer flowe. 
Where choked mirp mud doth ſtreame with Cimp courſe full owe. 
Here when the preG was entred in, wih comely aged pace, 

Be ſtaped not: No neede there was,foz night was Gillin place. 
Than all the ground wyde open gapes, a ſmouthering vapours rſe, 4 
And kyꝛe and ſmoke, a ſtylling Rink mounts vp vnto the Shres. 
The Pꝛieſt with wapling weede iclad, his fagall red out tooke: wa 
And entring in, in blacke Dray, Full often times tt Hooke. . 

With heaup cheere and dollul pace: his hearp haire was twynde | 
With bowes of moztall Ewe. A tree wherewith the maurners winde, 
Theyz mourning heads, ¢ Garlands make. In this gulſe all ararde, 
The ſacred Pꝛieſt doth enter in, wuh trembung lims diimapde: 
Than in the Shee pe, and Oxen blacke, by backwarde courſe are dꝛawn. 
Ind odoures fwerte, ¢ Ftantencence, on flaming kyꝛes are thꝛown. 
The beats on burning Altars caſt, do quake with ſchoꝛched time : 
Ind bloudy Lreames with frre kuxt, about the Pultars ſwin s. 
Than on the darke infernall Gods, and bim that rules them all: 
With deadly Marking borce aloude, the Pꝛophtt gts to call. 

And rouls the Magict verſe in mouth, and hidden Artes doth pꝛioue: 2. 
Which erther power haue to appeaſe oz els the Gods to mou. 
Than bloudp Sreaming Lpcours black, wil bzoyling heate doe et 2. 

dall 
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And all e durn. be Pꝛophet than to tovle 


Begins And auxed topne and Wise vpon the Pultarsthowes. 


And all the Dongeon darke, and wyde with ſireaming otyud tt flowes. 
Tyan out with thundeing voxce aganne the Pꝛophet calles aud crpes. 
And ſtratght a3 money eee en be champs in fy ‘op le 
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4 am hele essere heard, than out standé ne 8510 leſt began to cry: 

Gyan all the dampned ſouleg by heapes absobe outruſhing fle. 
Then woods with rumbling noyſe, doe oft relounding made. 

And Heauen, and Earth together goe. Tus bowes and trees do crake. 
And Thũders ooze. And Lightnings flach. Bin waues aloft doe fly. 
And ground retyꝛes:and Dags doe bawi: and Beaſtes are heard to cry. 

Jad whpthyertong of Acheron, that lothſom Flud that flowes 
All ſtinking Greames : oz of the earth. that out her Bowels thꝛowes, 
Free place to Sprights to geue: oꝛ of that flerce inketnall ound, 
That at ſuch times doth buſtlung make tb chayns, g ra ling ſound. 
The Garth al wide it open gapes. Bad F did fee au ground, 
The Gods with colour pale and wan that thoſe dark kingdoms. kee. 


Bap very night J faw in deede, and thouſand ſhapes to creepe, 
From ont thoſe fiche Uinking Lakes, and lothſom pits of Hell. 


Where all the eutis vnder Son, in dar kſom hates dot dwell. 


So quakiug all foz feare I ſtoode with minde right ſoꝛe apalde, 


Myilſ on thoſe Gods v trembling mouth the Pꝛieſt full okten calde. 

Woo all at once, out of they dens did ſtzip with griellp Face. 

And Monſters grim, and ſtinging Snakes ſeernd wander in that place, 
Andall the fowleſt Feendes ot Heil, and Furies all were theare. 

And ell trãſtoꝛmed Gyhoſts ¢ ſpꝛights, that euer Hell did beare. 

With Cares ahd all Diſeaſes byle, that moꝛtall mynds doe cruſh, 

Bii thoſe, and moze J ſawe out of thoſe Dongeons deege to ruch. 

And Age Jſawe, with riueled Face, and Meede, z Feare, and Death, 

And Fee, and flames, à thouſand ills out fro thoſe Bits to bꝛeath. 

Then I was gon: and quight ame3d. The wenche in woꝛſer cafe. 

Bad pet of olde, acquaynted with her Fathers Brees the wag, 

The Drie himſelke bumooucd ſtoode, and boldly cited owe > 

Whole Armies of king Ditis men, wha ciu tring in a Bowes 

All flittring thin uke Cloudes, diſperſt abꝛode in Bore dos Ap. 

And bearing funds ſhapes and fozmes doe ſcud about in Sky. 

A thoufand woods I thinke haue not fo many leaues on trees. 


Ben thouſand medowes nai haue not ſo manp flowers toz bees. 
Ten hun- 
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OE dipus 
Ten hitudred thonfend rivers not fo many Foule can How :- 2 
Noz all the dꝛops and ſtreams, and gulphes that in the Seas do klow, 
Il that they might be waped, can fure fo great a number make 
Ax could thoſe ſhapes and formes that flew from out of Limbo lake. 
Both Tantalus and Zetus too, and pale Amphions Choſt: 
And Agaue, and after ber ten thouſand Spꝛightes do pok, 
Than Pentheus, and move ant more, in like eſtate enſue: 
Til out at iength comes Laius with koule and griflp hues: 
Uncomip dꝛeſt in wretched plight with kylth all ouergrowne: 
All perl with wounds, (J lorh to ſpeake ) with bloud quight ouerklown 
2 Miſer ryght as ſeemd to me, and moſt of Miſers all: 
Thus in this cafe, at length he fpabe, and thus began to call. 
O Cadmus cruel itty byle, that Mil delighiſte in bloud, 
O Cadmus thou, which kinſmens death, accountſt as chtekeſt good. 
Teare out the bloudy Bowels of pour Childzen, les rne of me, 
Do that, and rather moze, then rou would byde the day to ſee 
Like ills as late on mee are light. Loe mothers loue (alas) 
Bath cauſd the greateſt miſery thet ere in Theba was. f 
he Countrey with the wrath of Gods at this tyme is not toſt. 
oz pearth noz spre infect is nat the tauſe that all bene loſt. 
Mo Mo. A bloudy King is cauſe of all theſe miſchiefes great: 
A bloudp wretch: I wactched child that fits in Fathers Seater 
And Mothers bed defries (O wꝛetch ) end ent reth in agarne, 
In places whence he came from once and doubleth fo her payne, 
AV biG that hee fils the haples wambe wherin lumfelke did lie 
With graceles ſeede and cauſeth her twife childbirthes pangues to try: 
Unheppp Sonne, but Father woꝛſe and moſt vnhappy hee, 
Ey whom the lawes of facred fhamé fo fore confounded ber. 
Fo2 that that very belles (almofk ) do allebheꝛre to do, 
Euen of his mothers body be bath bothers gotten two. 
O miſchieke great: O drcdfui beede, thin Sphinx, O můſter moze: 
Example vnto ages ail of Eods foꝛetold befoꝛe. 
But J thee, thee, that Scepter holdſt, thy Father wil pur ſue, 
And wreacke my ſelle on thee and thyne with plagues 6 hengeante due. 
All reſtles rage of ſpite and paine J win vppen thee biot, . 
And all the furies foule of hel vppon thee J wtitshzow. 
J wil ſubuert thy Houles cleane, foʒ this thy lothſome luſi: 
wil do this thou wzetch: Ind thee, and thrne conſume to duſt. 
Wherkoꝛe diſpeich at once (Flap) into ertie Drive pour ing, 
That ground § irk of all he leaves, with frety grene grafic Hell fring, 
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Brd-Aweetejand pleafaunt Ayre, and htalthfuli bisſts chall rele, 
And all the cuills vnder Sun, that mozteil men ſurpꝛiſe: 
The Pocks, the Piles, the Botch, the blaine, a death with him ſhall fy, ⸗ 
And with him mifehtefs all ſhall peſſe, end Monſters vnder Sk. 
And as for him I know hee would depart with willing mynde? 
But J will clog his Fecte, and hends, his way he ſh ell not finde. 
But groping with bis aged ſtafe, Mail paſſe from place to place. 
Tyis hall he doe. Ind none ſhall rue vpon his ruthfull cafe. 
id pou the Donker from the Earth, loꝛ Beaucn let mee alone. 
No ſooner fard, but ſtraight away, his dꝛeadiull Ghoſt wes gone. 
And faſt by thouſands after him, th other Spꝛights in hyde: 
Than Cold € trembling feare began thzough all my bones to glyde. 
OE D. The thing J alwapes fearde, I fee vpon mee now is lapde: 
But llender props ther are ( Go wot) whereby pour Treaſon is ſtapde; 
Meropa my Mother deare, hall mee from this defend: F 
Polybius eke hall purge mee quight, from Actions ail, that tend 
To murder, oz to inceſt vile, they both ſhall mee excuſe. 
In ſuch a caſe no meanes at all ot trpall J reluſe. 
La what pou can vnto my charge. Qo fault in mee remapns. 
The Thebanes long o2 Itame heere, ot Laius death tomplarns. 
My Mother vet alyue. my Father ſtill in like eſtate. 
No, no, this is ſome doltiſhe dꝛikt, of von falſe Pꝛophets pate. 
Oꝛ elle fame mighiy God aboue, doth beare me no good will, 
And feches by Plagues on mee to wꝛeke, his wꝛathkull vengeaunce fit, 
Ah Sir J am glad at length I ſmell your drifts and fetches fpne. 
I know the whole conkederaty pour ſleights F can vntwrne. 
That beaſtiy Pꝛieſt, that bleareyed wzetch beelpes the Gods and mee: 
And thee thou Traptour in my place hath pꝛe miſt king to bee. 
CkE. Alas would I my Siſler of, her lawfull kingdome ſpoyle? 
Thinke vou ſuch treaſon map heue plete in brothers bꝛeaſt to bople? 
PF that myne Oth could me not keepe content with my degree: 
But that contemning me ane cLate, I would ciime aloft to bee. 
Pet ſhould sl! Foztune mee deter, from ſuch atten pis I trowe: 
Whoſe guiſe it is on Pꝛinces heads, huge hes pes of Cares to thzo we. 
F would aduiſe your grace betimes this charge from you to cu 
1 sl. un gtring long ell vrewares, cu be oppꝛeſſ at leſt. 
A ſure pour ſelſe, in baſer ſlate, moꝛe later u meyliue: 
And hun a thoulent Caris,¢ Crrcfs : which Dances hearts dee tiue. 
0D. Fad deſt thou me exbozt thou Qeuc mp bingdome for to leaut? 
D (op iblelle head. OLameletle heart, § could luch treafons wearer 
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Barſſ thou attempt thou billapae vile thts thing, to me to bꝛeabe? 
And kearſt thou not in ſuch a cauſe fo boldly Foz to ſpeake. 
CRE. I would perſwade them ſo (O Ring) who freelp might pollelle 
Their Realmes fuch piteous cares I fee, ds Pꝛynces hearts oppꝛeſſe: 
But as fo: vou of force pou muſt pour Fortunes chainge ab ede. 
OE D. The ſureſt way for them that gape koꝛ kingdoms large, € wyde, 
Is flirſt things me ane, and reſt, and peace, and baſe eſtate to pꝛapſe: 
And pet with Tooth and Maple, to tople to mount alokt alwapes. 
So often times, moſt reſtleſſe beaſtes doe chteAp ref commend. 
CRE. Shall not mp ferutce long ſuffice my truth for to defend ? 
OED. Time is the onelp meanes for ſuch, as thou to woꝛke therz will. 
“CRE, It is fo fer, but as fos mee, ot goods I haue my fill. 
A great reſoꝛt. A pleafaunt like: from Mꝛincely cares exempt. 
All thefe might (ſure lp) mee dillwade from ſuch a foule attempt. * 
There is no Dap almoſ (O Ring) the whole peare thoꝛow out, a 
Where in ſome ropall gokts are not from countreys round about f 
Anto mee ſent, both Golde, and peerles, and things ol greater coſt, ö 
Which A lee pakke, teak I outa ſeeme but vainly for to bok, 
 Welldes the lite of many a man hath bin pꝛeſerude by mee. : 
In ſuch a bliſtuli are (O King) what can there wanting bee? 
(OE. Good Fortune can no meane obſerue, but ſtil he pꝛeaſeth higher!) 
CRE. Shall I than guiltleſſe die (alas, ) my cauſe and all vntryds ? 
OE D. Were vnto pow at any time my like, my deedes diſcride? 
Did any man defend mee vet? oz els mp caules pleade? 
And guiltleſſe pet Jam coudemn'ẽ de to this pou doe mee leade, 
And mee expꝛeſſe example giue, which J entend to take. 
What meaſure pou doe meat to mee, lpke meafure muſt J make. 
CRE. The minde which cauſeleſſe dꝛed appawls, true cauſe of feare be⸗ 
That cõſciẽce is not guiltles fure,whtch euer blaſt difmates. (wꝛaies 
OE. Mee that in mid of perilles deepe, and daũgers hath bene caſt. 
Doth ſeeke all meanes to (hun lite tis ap hee bath ouerpaſt. 
CR. So hatreds ryſe. O E. ee that to much doth vſe tll will to keare, 
Anſtzilkull is: and kuowes not how, hee ought him felfe to beare 
In kings eſtate. Foz feare alone Doth Ringdomes chiefly keepe. 
Than hee that thus doth arme himſeile krom keare all kree map lleepe. 
‘CRE, Wo fo the cruell tyꝛant plapes, and guiltleſſe men doth ſmight, 
Hee dꝛeadeth them that him doe dꝛead, fo keare doth chiellp light 
On cauſers chtete. I iuſt reuenge for bloudy mindes at laſt. 
‘OED Come take this traptoz bile awap, In dongeon deepe him Fab 
Encloſe. There foꝛ his due deſerts, let him abide ſuch payne 
And ſcourge of minds (as meets it is) kalſe traptoꝛs to ſuſtapne. 
ie. e Chorus. 
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Es, fer, the meſerable State, 
bk Pꝛences carefull lpfe. 
„ Whhat raging ſtoꝛms ? what bloudy bꝛoples? 
= what tople ? what endleſſe ſtrpfe 
Doe ther endure? (O God) what plagues? 
what griefe do they ſuſtapne? 

NA Pꝛincelr lefe: No. No. (Mo doubt) 

a4AAälävçn euer duringe payne. 

A Gate ene fit foꝛ men on whom Fortune woulde wreke her will. 
A place for Cares to couch them in. I dooze wyde open seil! 
Foꝛ griefes and daungers all that ben ts enter when they tiff, . 
A king theſe Mates muſt eue r haue, it bootes not to reſiſſ. 
Whole fluds of pꝛiup pinching feare, great anguiſhe of the minde: 
Bpparant plagues, a daply griefes. Theſe plarfapres zintes finte- 
And other none, with whom ther ſpend, and paſſe they wretched apes =. 
Thus hee that Pꝛinces liues, and bale Eſtate together waßfe s:? 
Shell finde the one a bery hell, a pexłect infelicit z: N 
The other eke a heauen right, exempted quight from myſer r. 
Let OEdipus example bee of this vnto pou all, 752 e 
2 Mirrour mectes BM Patern plane, of Pꝛinces carefull thꝛall. 
Who late in perfect Joy as ſeem de, and euerlaſting bus, 
Triumphantly his lite out led, a Mypſer now hee is, 
And moſt of wretched Miſers all, euen at thts pꝛeſent tryme, 
With doubtkull waues of feare Itoſt, ſubtect to ſuch a Cryme 
Whereat my tongue amaſed apes, God graunt that at the laſt⸗ 
It fall nos ous as Cxcon tolde. Mot pet the woꝛſt is poſt, 
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OEdipus. Iocaſta. 


ö mynde with doubtkull wanes of dzead, 
% GS s tolled to and fro, 

oo nN B wot not what to fap (Alas) 

Sheu LS NS A am tormented fo. hap 

Li Foz all the Gods on me doe cry. 
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9 fo2 papnes and bengeaunce due. 
. cue fay that theſe my guiltleſſe hands 
mi king Laius tatelp ſtue. 


Wut this mp confctence bopde of crime 
and mynde from miſchteke free: 
o Gods vntried, to mee well known denies it ſo to bee: 
Fuli well I doe remember onte, be chaunce J did oifpatch, 
A man who ſought by foꝛce with inee pꝛeſumptudully to match. 
Bis purpoſe was (a fand attempt) my Chariot foꝛ to ſtay, 
This J remember well enough, the ſtrike was in the wap, 
And he a man well ſteept in peares, and Ja luſty bloud, 
And vet of meere diſdapne and pꝛide in bayne hee mee withſtobvd. 
But this from Thebes farre was done, a croked three pathd wap, 
That was the place in which we kought : it hard by Phocis lay. 
Deare Woke refalue mp doubts at once, and mee expꝛellp tell. 
Mow old was Laius the Ring whan this miſchaunte befelt? 
Was he of freſh and luſty peares? oz Bricker well in age bs 
When he was kilde? O cafe my thoughts of this tozmenting tage. 
IO c. Betwixe an old man an a pong: but nearer to an olde. i, 
OE D. Were there great Bands of men whim his Perſon to ppholde⸗ 
- JOC. Some by the wap decetucd were, and lome deterd by payne. 
A ewe by taple and labour long, did with their Pꝛince remapne. 
Ob. Were any llapne in his defence ? 10. PF one report is rife, — 
Who conſtant in his princes cauſe full ſtoutly tof his tpfe. 
OE D. It is enough, I knowe the man that hath this miſchieke done. 
The number and the place agrees. The time vntried alone : 
-Bemapnes : Than teil what time hee died, and when that he was Caine, — 
10 C. Tis ten beares Tice: pou now reuiae mp chiefeſt cares againe. 
THE 
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THE SECOND: 
wot: SCENE, 


4 


1 Senex, OEdipus?: 


de Corinth people et! (O Ring) 
in Fathers place to rapn 
Doe call pour Grace: Polybius both’ 
Te eeiernait reſt obtapy, - 
PN ra GED. O God what Fortune byle doch me 
e oppzeliconeuerp de? pagal? 
— op Doe mp forrowes Mii enereale > » 
Tellhow mx Father dide. 1 


SEN, Ho fichheffe (ür) but berp-age did of bis lite him teaue. 


il 


OE D.And ig he dead in deedeꝛnotllarne? what top map A conceauc?: 
Dow mer Ano tttümph the Gods to witneſſe J doe cal, 
To whom are known me hidden thoughts and ſecret woꝛkinge al: 
How may A llt to ſues my hands, ni? bands from miſchiele free,. 
But pet the chiekeſt cauſe of feare remaxneth ſtiu to mee. ) 
SEN. Pour Fathers kingdom ought el dꝛed out of pour mind to dziue. 
OED: Chat I cõfeſſe. But ſecret thoughts my trembling heart do tus 
- With inward doubt of deepe diſtreſſe, my Mother J do feare, | 
Chis grudge is that continually my heart both rent and tearee. 
SEN. Do pou pour Mother feare ?on pour return that onelp Cares... 
OED. leare not her: but from her Gght.a godip zeale mee frareg. 
SADhat will poubera Wydow leaue : OE. ow, now, thou woñdſt n 25 
Thio,this,andonely thts (alas, ) te cauſe of aii nmmatt. (heart. 
SEN. Celt me (O bing) what doubitul feere: doth pꝛeſſe tů y pꝛincelę 
Gings coũceis Ican well cõcesle that ben wtih Cares oppꝛeſt. (backs : 
OED, Leaf} as Apollo hath fozetoide,$ ſlcuid a Marisge mae 
Wich mpne arne Mother : only this fowle teare vor} make me quake. 
SEN. Such bapne ¢ peurſh ſeares. at length from out pour baeaſi exęie. 
Meropa pout Mother is not in deede,rou do pour ſelfe beguile. | 
OED. What bauntage tyould it be to her adopted Sonnes to haue? 
SEN. à kingdom fhe halt garne thereby. Ber Huſbend iepde in graue, 
Che chietelt propto ier her Resimes from pꝛeſent onfuſſon, 8 
A chimdzen fo; to haus: and hope ot lawtuni lucceſton. 
#2 2 e O Whar 


Oedipu 5 5 


OED, What are the means ie A thou dolk thele leeres baderllid. 
SEN. Mo ſelke (pour grace) an Inkant gaue into pour fathers hand. 
OE b. Didk thou me to my Father geue? Who than gaue me to thee? 

SEN. I Sheparde fin that wonted on Cytheron Hills to bee. (do?: 
OE. What made thee in thoſe woods to raũge? what hath thou there to 
SEN. Mpon thoſe Hils my Weaks J kept, ſomtime a Sheepeherde to. 

O E. What nots, what pꝛiuy matks bak thou herbe thou doſt me knoe 
‘SE. The holes 8 through pout᷑ keete are borde frõ wyéce pour name did 
OE. Declare koʒthwith what was his name 5 gaue me vnto thee. (gro. 
Sk. The kings chiek Shephard than that was, deltuered vou to mee. 
OE. What was his name? 5E. O bing old mens remẽbꝛance ſoone both 

Obliuion foꝛ the chieleſt part, doth boarp heads allaple, ( kaple: 
And drowns their former memoze ok things tong out of mynde. (finde, 
OE. Whatican? thou know p man by ſiaht :? S. Perhaps J ſhould 11. 
And know by Face. Things ouerwhelmd by time; and qutght oh 
A (mall marke oft to mynde reuakes, and kreſh renues in bꝛeſt. i 
OE. Sirs bid the Berdinen foztht dziue thep2 Beaſts to Pulters-all.: 3 
Away with ſpeede, matze hal, the Water Sheepherds to mes call. 

SE. Sith that pour deſtne this doth bpde, and Koxtune eee 

And cloſele keepe, let it be fo, from opening that rekrapne. 
Thar long conceald hath hidden lxen, thar leeke not to. diſtloſe: 
Such things outſercht and koũd ofttmes agaynſt the ſercher goes. 

O E. Can anp miſchiete greater be: than this that nom Iteare. 

SE. Aduiſe pou wel remembze frat what weight this thing both beares 
¶ That thus vou goe abott to ſearch, and Mfc with Tooth and Naple, 
Obſerue the golden meane: heware beare Bill an equal faple. ., 
‘Pour Cofitreys wealth (O King) pour lpfe, and all bpon this Ives. 
Though vou Bit not, bee ſure at lengt) pour Koztune pou eſerꝑes. 
A happy Bate fo; to diſturbe Dath nought at all behque., 1 
OE. When things be at the worl, of thema man map fafelp moue. 
SE, Can pou haue ought moze excellent? than is a Pꝛences ſtate? 
We ware leaſt of pour Parents found it vou repent to late. 

OE: Mo (father) no A warrant that; repent not 44 sel). 
I ſeeke tt not to that entent. I haue decreed tobnow, ..... . 
The matter at the full. Wherefore I will it now. purſue. 
T Phorbass where hee trembling coms, with comelp aged hue. 
To whom of all the binges fleck than, the care and charge was dus. 
Doſt thou his name, his ſpeach, his Face, oz pet his perfon know? 
SE. Me thinks Iſhould haue ſeene his Face, and pet I cannot how 
The places where I haue him ſeene, ſmall time bzings ſuch 3 Lu 
S Well 


* 


Ae as 


e elch tragedy. 


s well acquagnted Fates olt, to vs appeate full Nrainges 
This locke is neyther thzoughip brown, nog pet vnkno wn to mer, 
J cannot teil: I doubt it much, and pet it map bee hee. 
In Laius tyme long ſinte when hee theſe Rindomes great did beepes : 
Wak thou not on Citheron hils chiele Shepard to his ſheepe? 


* 


THE FOVRTH. 


AC T E. 


HE THIR DE: 
| SCENE,. 


_Phorbas.. Senex, OEdipas 


N Ometime a charge ol cheepe 3 had, 
vawozthe though weer. 

5 And did vpon thoſe hills chiefe rule 
krnother Sheperds beare. 

wea SE: Knowl thou not me. PH. J cannot tell. 
a OE. Divſt thou once geue this man 

2 Chude. Speake out, whp dott thou fap 3? 
lt ſo, declare it than. 

22 Why doſt thou bluch and | Donbting Gand, | 
troth feeberh no Delay: - . 

PH. Cbingy out or minde vou call agapne, almoſſ quight wome dwor. 
OE. Conteſie thou llaue, oꝛels I ſweare, thou ſhat conſtrayned bee 
pH. In deede J doc reme mbze once, an Infant rong by mte, 
Delxuered was vnto this Man: but well J wot in verne. 
AI knop he could not long endure, nor pet alpue rtmerne. 
po Zong fince bs is Dead (I bnow it well) hee liues not at this tap, 
SE. Po? God forbid, he Itues no deubt, and long mep hue J pꝛap. 
Ox. Why doſt thou fay the child is dead, that thou this man didit gtuex 
H. With Irons ſharp his feete were board, 3 know he could not iiue, 
Foz of the fore a ſwelling roſe, I ſaw the bloud to guſh 
From out of both 0 wounds: and down br powzing Breames to fluſh. 


„ Fan 


90 


„Oedibos 


SEN Now bert bing) no farther now. you knots umof the trot, 

‘QEADMhofechtid was teveet me foxtht, PH, I dare not toz mine Othe. 
OF, Thine Oth thou laue? Dome fore here. Fle charme thine Dtbe and 
With frre e llames: except foꝛthwith thou tell the troth to mee. (thee, 

PH. O pardon me, though rade J ſeeme, J ſeeke not to withſtand 

Pour graces minde:( moſt noble Bing.) My life is in pour hand. (name: 
OE D. Tell me ; troth, what child, e whofe, What was his Mothers 
P. Boꝛn of pour wyke. O E. O gaping earth deuour mp body quight: 
Oz elſe thou God that ruler art ot houles vbopde of light, 

To hell my Houle with thunder boltes to Hell mp Sou le down dꝛyue. 
Wyere geielly Ghoſts in darkeneſle deepe, and endleſſe payne do lyue. 
Fox thee alone, theſe Plagues doe rage. Foz thee theſe miſchiefes rpfe, 
Fox thee, the Earth pes deſolate. Foz thee thou wretch the Skies 

Inlected are. Foꝛ thee, koꝛ the, and kaz the fülthy luſt, 


2 hundzed thoufand gulltleſſe men, conſumed are to Duff. 


O people thꝛow: caſt heapes of Bones vpon this hatefull Hens 
Bath all pour ſwoꝛds within my bꝛeſt: vou furies ouerſhed 

My reſtleſſe thoughts, with raging woes: and plungde in ſeas of pain. 
Let mee thoſe hoꝛroꝛs Atll endure, which damned ſoules ſuſtain. N 
Pou eittzens of Stately Thebes ber me with tozments du. 
Let Father, Son, and Wye, and all with vengeance me purſu n. 
Let thofe that for mp fake alone with plagues tozmented bee 
Throw darts, caſt ſlones, fling fler and flames, and tortures all on mer. 
O ſhame: O (launder of the World: O hate of Gods aboue. a 
MConfoundet O of Nature thou to lawes of facred loue, 

Euen from thy birth an open Foe. Thou didſt deſerue to dre 

As foone as thou walk bon. Go, go, bute the Court thee hee. 

There with the Mother (auc) triumph retopceas thou mailt do⸗ 

Wyo hak the hole encreaſed with vnhappe childzen ſo. : 
Make hake with fpeede,awap, fame thing thy miſchiels worthy unde. 
And on the fete e all the Gayest of abe ee dee D. Ae 


The fitch Gasedy, ss: 
ti Chorus. F 
„ Ditune the gulde of huwaine eke doth al things chaũge at will. 
And Pirtig Gt, reſt les thoughts our wretched mids doth Atl, 
In bayn men ſtriue their Bats to kepe whe hideous tẽpeſts riſe: 
And bluſtring windes of daungers deepe lets death bekoze tbeir 
Who faith he doth her fauning feele ? g chaũgeth not his minde, (epi. 
When fickle fight of Fortunes wheele dath turne be courſe of binde. 
Theſe greuous plagues ftd pꝛiuat boule to pꝛincely Thꝛones do flow. 
And oft their minds with cares they ſouſe and thick vpon thé Grow. * 
Whole heapes of griefe and dyꝛe debate, a wokull thing to fee: “x 8 88 
B Princely lyfe to myſers ſtate, conuerted for to bee. f 5 
 OEdipus the fatal fall. thy dꝛeadfull miſchiets ryghe, 
Thy doltull ſtate thy myſerv, thy theife vnhappy plight: 
Theſe things hail biaſe thꝛough all h woꝛld: what heart map thé reiopce 
At thy diſtreſſe ? I can no moze: my teares doe ſtop mp vopte. 
But what is he that ponder Bamps? and raging puffs and blowes, 
And often Hhakes his bexed head, ſome miſchiefe great hee knowes. 
“Good fir pour countnaunce doth impoꝛt ſome great and fesretuli thing. 
Tell vs therefoze (if that pou map) what newes from Court pou bring. | 


THE FIFTE 
nor. 


NVNTI Vs. 


hen O Edipus accurfed wretch, 
1 his fatall fats had ſpied, 
To hell be damnd his wzetched ſoule 
aend on the Gade he cryed | 
Foz vengeaunte due. Ind poſting fak 
with kranticke moode e grielle hue, 
EA! Tinto bis dolefull Court hee went, 
. his thoughts foꝛ to purſue. 
Much like a Lion ramping wylde, his furious head that ſhakes. 
And roares with thundzing mouth alowd, and often gnaching makes, 
Mone other wiſe this miſer farde. A tothfome ſight ꝛ0 lee. 
Bees k imſelle for verp rage, he Hill deũres to de. 


And rowl. 


1 
Oedipus: 
And rowling round his wretched Eyes with vyſoge pate and wen: 
en thouſand Curlers out he powzes. Dimfcife the vnhappieſt men 
Ok all that liue, be doth account: as iuſtly he map doe. 

A wꝛetch, a ſlaue, a cattife vyle. The caufe ef all our woe. 

Ind in this cafe enllamd with fpight he tries, he ſtamps, he raues, 

And bopling in his feeret thoughts, be ſtill beſpꝛes to haue 
All toꝛments bnder ſun that map his Cares centeiude encreafe. 

O wretched wrght, what ould hee doe? What man map him releaſe? 
€ bus foming all fo2 rage at mouth, with ſighes, and fobs,¢ giones, 

His Damned head ten thoufand times, ag oft his werped bones 

He beats. Ind often puffing makes, and roares, and ſwels, ¢ ſwests. 

Ind on the Gods for death hee calles, foz Death bee (tile ntreats, | 

hzee times he did begin ta ſpeake: and thꝛyſe his toug did ſlax. 
t length he cried out alowd: O wretch. war, awap. 

Away thou monſtrous Beall (be ſapd:) wilt ihou prolong the lle? 
Map rather ſome man ſtrike this bꝛeaſt with ſiroobe of bloudp Fart. 
D2 all pou Gods aboue on mee pour flaming fiers outcaſt: 

Ind dints of Thunderbolts down throw, Chis is my pꝛaper laſſ. 
What greedy bile deuouring Gzipe, vvon my guts will gnaw? 

That Cigre fierce my hateful uummes wil quight a funder bꝛaw? 

Loe, bere Fam vou Gods : Loe, heere, wꝛeke now on me pout will z 

Moto, now pou fp2y Feendes of Hell, of bengeaunce take tout fill. 

Send out ſome wilde gutregtous beaſt fend Dogs mee to deuoure, 

D2 cig all ils vou can deuiſe, at once vpon me powꝛe. 

O wofuil ſoule. O ſintull wꝛetch. Why doſt thou feare to dye? 

Death only rids fro woes thou know. Than ſloutip Death defie. 
With that his bloudp fatal Blade, from out his ſhesth he dꝛe weg. 
And lowd he rozes, tö thũdzing voice. Chou btaũ why doſt thou pawſe?; 

Thy Father curſed caitife thou, thy Father thou bal arne N 
And in thy Mothers bed ball left an euerduring ſteyne. 

Ind Wꝛothers thou haſt got: nay Sons thou liek : thy Bꝛothere alli; 
Cher are. Thus for thy monſi tous luſi thy Countrep down doth tall. 
And thinkſt thou than foꝛ all theſe tis enough fo ſhoꝛt a pane ? 

C hynkſt thou the Gods wil be apesſde, if thou fozth with be llapne? 
So manp miſchiefes don: and iſt cncvghoneQroketobpdt2 
Account 'ſte thou it ſufficitnt parnes, that onte th ſu od ſl cu gute 
Quight thꝛough thy guilty barca foz all? why than diſpe teh and dre. 
So maiſt thou recompence ihr Fathers death ſufficientip. 

Let it be fo: what mends vnto thy Mother will thou make? | 
19105 the ben ? shefe plsgues (D Wectch bow wit! hon lake? 

Chat thug 
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Tot shad torthee thy countrey ae 2? One path (all ende them all. 
A proper fetch. A fine deulſe. Foz thee a woꝛthe tall. 

Inuent thou monſtrous beaſt forthwith sa fall euen worthy fo: 

Thy ſelte inuent: whom all men hate and loth, and doe abhoꝛ. 

And as dame Matures lawkull courſe is bꝛoke ( O wꝛetch) by thee, 

ei let to ſuch a mifchtefe great, thy Death agreeing bee. 

O that I might athoufand times, mp wꝛetched Ipfe rene we. 
0 that I might reupuc and Ope by courſe in oꝛder dewe. 
Ten hundꝛed thouſand times ¢ moze: than ſhould I bengeance take 
Upon this wzetched brad. Than J perhaps in part ſhould make 

2 meete amends in deede, fo2 this my fowle and lothſom Din. 

Than ſhould the pꝛoofe of pape repꝛoue the itfe that I ttuc in. 

The choyſe is in thy hand thau vnetch. than bie thine owne difcretion, 
And finde a meanes, whereby thou maiſt come to exireame confution, 
And that, that oft thou maiſt not doe, let it prolonged bee. 

Thus, thus, maiſt thou pꝛocute at length an endleſſe death to thee. 

Serch out a death whereby thou mayſt perpetuall chamt obtarne: 

And pet not dye. Rut (tll to liue in euerlaſting payne. g 
Why Tap thou man? Go to F ſay: what meane theſe blubbꝛing teareg? 
Bhp weepſt thou thus? Bias to tate. Leaue of thy koolych feares. 

And iſt enough to weepe think& thou? hall teares and wepling ſerue ? 

No wretch it ſhall not be. Thou doſt ten thouſand deaths deſerue. 
Myne exes doe dalip with mee J fee, and teares doe ſtill out powre. 
Shall teares ſuffice? No, no, not fo I Mati them better ſcowze, 

Out with thine Eyes ( be fapd :> and than with fury flerce enflam! de. 

Ltke to a bloudy raging Feend and monſtrous beaſt vntam de. 

With fiery llaming ſported Cheekes his bꝛeaſt he often beara, 

And ſcratch, and teare his Face hee doth and Skin a funder freats. 8 
That ſcarſe his eyes in head could ſtand fo ſoꝛe he them beſets. 

With furious fierce outrageous minde hee Ramps and cries alowd: 
And roares s taples, with ranging rage. Thus in this cafe he ſtood. 
Per plext, and bexed ſoze in minde, with deadlp ſighs and teares. 

When ſodenlp all franticklike himſelke from ground bee reares. 7 
Ind rooteth out his wꝛeiched Eyes, and light a funder teares.. 

Then anaſheth bee his bloudy Teeth, and bites, and gnawes, g champs, 
| Bis Epes all bathd and bꝛude in bloud, ? oꝛ furp fierce he ſtamps. 
And raging more than needes (alas, ) his Eyes quight rooted out: 
Che very holes in vayne hee ſcrapes fo fore the wretch Doth dout: 
Leaſt ũght ſhould chaunce foz to remaynehe rents and mangels quight 

dis Face. hid Noſe his Mouth, and all whereon his hands do light 
n Bee rege 


9 
7 


, 


Oecdipus 


Bee rygs and trues. Thus folly rad (alas) in plteousplights:- 


At length bis head aloft he lifts, and therewith geues a Haight. | 


han ſchziching out: be thus begins vpon the Gods to call. 

Now ſpare pon Gods. now ſpare at length my countrep pꝛeſt to fall. 

I haue done that you did cõdmaund: Pour wꝛaths reuenged bee. 

This wꝛetched looke, this mangled face, is fitteſt now fo2 mee. 

Thus ſpeaking, down the blackiſh bloud by ſtreams doth guſhing flow 


And whan he fecs that all is gone, both light, and ſight, and all. 8 


Into his mouth. Ind clottred lumps of lleſh the place doth ſlrow 


Wherein hee landes. 
Weware betimes, tp him be ware, J ſpeake vnto pou all. 
Atarne Juſlice ruth, and feare of God be his onbappp fall. 


Chorus. 


Ins lyfe t tumbling fatal courſe of fortunes wheele is rowid, 
To tt gtue place, foʒ it doth run ali fwtftlp vncontrowid. 
And Cares s teares are ſpent in bapn, foz it cannot be l ayed : 
0 Syth hie decree of heauenly powers perkoꝛte muſt be obst d. 
Abb mankind bydes oz does on estth it cömeih from aboue, 
Chen warling grones powꝛd out in gricfe do nougbt at all behone. 
Our life mult haue her pointed courſe, (alas) what halt I far. 2 
8 
2 


As fates decree,fo things do run, no man can make them ſtap. 


Foz at out byzth to Gods ts known our latter dying dar. 

Mo Mꝛaper, no Arte, not God himſelke map fatall fares red, 
But kaſined all in red courſe, vnchaunged they perſiſt. 

Such ende them ſtill enſues as they appointed were to haue, 
Than fly all feare of Fortunes chaung,fecke not to Ipue a laue 
Enthꝛald in bondage byle to leare. Foꝛ feare doth often bring: — 
Deſtintes that dꝛesded ben and miſchiets feard vpon bs fling. . 
Vea manp a man hat come bnto his fatall ende bp feare. 


Whereloꝛe fet ptuiſh feare allde, and wozthy courage beare. 


And thou that ſubiect art to death. Begar d ih latter dax. 
Thinke no man bleſt before his ende. Adutſe ehee well and ſtay. 
Be fure his lyfe, and death, and all, be quight exempt from myſery: 
Cre thou do once pꝛeſume to fey: this man is bleſt and happr. 
But out alas, fee where he coms sa wzetch withouten Gutde, 
ale of light. Halle (popid of ipfe : without all Vomp, and zide 
(That vnto Kings Eſtate belongs.) 
T.H E 


So eS 


ö “The fifth tragedie, : 


THE E TFT E 
ATE. 


THE SECOND SCENE, 


| Obs. Chorus, Iocatta. 


„Eu, well, tis done: more pet? Mono, 
no miſchtefs moze remapnes. 
5 Wr. Fathers Bytes perfoꝛmed are. 
What God on Myſers pagnes 
That rues wit hin this Cloud hath rolde, 
TEN GSA) 77/21 «and rape mp wretched Date. 
F he Ah fir : this is a life alone. 
132 73 } 5 SS j Chis is a happy State. 
— This is a caſe ene fit fo2 thee, 
fo2 thee thou wꝛetch, for thee. 
From Bin accurfed fight the Sun, the Stars and all doe flee, 
Pet miſchieks moze, who gues to doe ? The dꝛeadfull day J haue 
Eſcapt. Thou filthy aracide: 3 thou vile miſchtieuous Slaue. 
* Unto thy right hand nought thou owſt, all things performed bee. 
O woe is mee that euer Juin de this luckleſle da to ſee. 
Wyere am J now 7 Alas, alas, the light and all doth mee 
Abhoꝛ: O wretched re) Edipust this looke is flꝛſt foꝛ the. 
CHO. See, ſee, where Iocaſta coms, with lierce and furious moade, 
Qutght patt her fetfe. For veep rage thee frets and waxeth woode. 
Much like to Cadmus daughter mad, who late hir Sonne did kill. 
Fapne would te {peake her mynde: koz keare (alas) ſhe bares nat: ſtill 
Dhee ftapes,and pet krom out her brea theſe tila haue quight exilde 
All chamekaſtnes. See how thee isokes, with coffe naunce fierce ¢ wilde. 


10? Fapne would Fl fpcabe, Jam afratae. Foz what ſhould F thee call 


y Don doubt not. Thou art my Don. Me Son wou art fo2 all 
i Theſe intfchiefs great: als, alas J chame my Son to fee. 1 Shes 

O ſcruen Son. hete dof teu turn thy Face ? Why daſt thou flee. 
From me. From me tho Mother deare ?¶ Why doſt thou Hun mp fight 3 
mee (eae me thus in miſe ry, with Cares conlumed quight. 

OE Who troubles me? Let me alone. I thought not to be founde: 


aut Oh Our la: 


ome now big tii mene © pes to mee, Mother! 02 Mothers ſounde ? 


9 3 4 


O. 17 2 “wk 
Oe dipus Gita 
Our labour all is ſpent in veyne, now map wee mecte no moꝛe. 
The Seas deurde thofe meetings vile that wee ysue had beten. 
The gaping earth deuide vs both, th'one from th’other quighe. 
Still let our feete tepug So yall FJ hun the light 
@ hat moſt of ail me grieues. So Hall I fpace obtaine to waple 
Theſe bleeding woes on euery fine, that doe mp thoughtes affaple.~_ 
JOC. The MeRentes are in fault. Blame them. Blag,alas, not wee. 
OED, Spare now. Leaue of to ſpeate in varne, ſpare now O Mother 
y theſe Reltques of my diſmembꝛed body ZF thee pꝛap. (mee, 
y myne bnhappp Childꝛen pledges left. What hail J fap? - 
By all the Gods ZF thee befecch. By all that in my name 
Is god az bad, let mee alone Alas pou are to blame 
To trouble mee. Pou fee what hel! my hapleſſe heart doth parne. 
Pou fee that in my Conſctence ten thouſand hoꝛroꝛs raine. 
IOC. O dping heart: O ſndꝛownd ſoule. Why dot thou fatnt alas? 
Why doſt thou ſeeke and tople in vapne theſe ills to duerpas? 
What meane theſe fighes,¢ ſcalding teares? why doſt thou death refuſt ? 
Thou mate of all his miſchiefs thou, by whoſe meanes one ly rues 
The law of nature all: by whom, Ih, Ah, confounded lies, * 
Woth God, and man, and beaſt, and all that eyther ltues oz dies. 
Wie thou, diſpalch at once thꝛuſt through thy vile inceſtuous bꝛeſt : 
pies haſt none other meancs (alas) to fet thine heart at ref. 
dot thou, if God him ſelfe, if he his flaming fiers ſhould hom 
On thee, oꝛ mifchiefg all by heapts bron thy body ſtrow 
Couldſi once foꝛ thp deſerued itis due pames 02 bengeeunce pay: 
Some meanes therefore to wzeak Gods wrath vpon thy felfe affay.... 
Death, death now beſt contenterh mee. then fecke a wap to dre. 
So maiſt thou pet at length finde end koʒ all thy miſerd. 
O Son lend mee thy hand: Ath that thou art a Paracede, 
Tyis labour laff of ali remapnes, this labour thee dothbede. 
Diſpatch rid mee thy mother deare from all my deadly woe 
It will not besno papers auatle. Thy ſelle this deede muſt doe. 
Take vp this ſwoꝛd. Gee to, with this the huſbande late was llayne - 
Huſband z thou term ' ſi him falſe: hee was the ſrer: O deadly payne. 
Shel I quight thꝛough my bzeſt it dꝛtue?oꝛ through my thꝛote it thanks - 
Canſt thou not chooſe thy wound ? away: die, die, ( ales) thou muſt. 
This hateful wombthen woñd (O wretch) ihis, this & thine own hand 
Sttike, ſtrike it hard: (O ſpare it not) ſith both a hulbend, and 
The fame a Son it bare.) 
CHO R. Bias, alas, ſhee is ſlaine, ſye is ſlayne, diſpatched with a puſh: 
e euer ſawe the like to this: fee how the bloud Doth gut. 
O hesur 


q 


Thie fifthitragedie. 


O peaur Doutfull caſe: who tan this dyꝛetull ight enduer 
Which koꝛ the hideouſneſſe thereof might teares of Zones pꝛocuer. 
OE D. Thou God, thou teiler out of Fates. On thee, on thee, F call, 
My Father one ly I did owe, vnto k. Definies all. 
Now twiſe a Paracide, and worke than J did feare ta bees | 
My Mother Ihaue llapnc. (Alas) the fault is ali in mee. 
O O Edipus accurſed wretch, lament thine owne Calamity, 
Lament thy ſtate, thy grieke lament, thou Caitike boone to miſery. 
Where wilt thou now become (alas ?) thy Fate where wilt thou hyde: 
O aplerable Slaue, canſt thou ſuch Gamefull tozmentes bpde: 


Canſt thou which halk the Parents law? Canſt thou pꝛolong the like? 


Wilt thou not dye? deſeruing Death: thou cauſe of all the griefe, 
And Plagues, and dꝛeadtull miſchiefg all that Thebane City pꝛeaſe. 
Wuyr doſt thou ſeeke by longer like, thy ſoꝛrowes to encreaſe ? 
Wp doſt thou tople and labour thus iu vapne? It will not bee. 
Woth God, and man: and beaſt, and all abhoꝛre thy Face to fee. 
O Earth why gapſt thou not fez me: why doe pou not bnfolde 
“Pou gates of heil mee to receaue? why doe vou hence withholde? 
The fierce Inkernall Feends from me, from me fo wretched wight 2 
Wyꝛ bꝛeake not all the Kurpes loſe this hatefull head to ſmight 
With Plagues: which them deſerued hath (alas) J am left alone, 
Both light, and fight, and comfort all from mee (O wretch) is gone. 
O curſed head: O wicked wight, whom all men deadly hate. 
O Beaſt, what meant thou ſtiil to liue in this vnhappp fate? 
The Skies doe bluſh and are alhamd, at theſe thy miſchiefes great 
The Earth laments, ) Heauens weepe, the Seas koz rage doe freat. 
And bluſtring riſe, and ſtozmes doe ſtir, and all thou wꝛetch fo2 thee. 
By whofe inceſt, and bloudy de: des all things diſturbed bee. 
Quight out of courſe,.diſplaced quight, O curled fatall day. 
O mifchiefes great. O dꝛeadkull times, O wretch, away, awap. 
Exile thy feife from ati mens ſight, thy life halfe ſpent in miferp, 
Goe end canfume it now outright in tyzile as great calamity. 
O lying Pheœbe thine Ozacles my ſin, and ſhame ſurmount: 
My Mothers death among? mp deedes, thou neuer didſt recount, 
A meete Exploict for me that am to Mature deadly Foe. 
With trembling fearcfull pace goe koꝛth, thou wretched monſter goe, 
Grope out thy wapes on knees in darke thou miserable Slaue. 
So maiſt thou pet in tract of time due paynes, and veugeaunce haue, 
For the miſcheuous lpte. Thus, thus, the Gods themſelues vecree, 
Thug ehus. the Fates:thus, thus, the faves appoint it (02 to bee. 


— — 


Pe ee 


Then headlong hence, with a miſchteke hence, thou cateife vyle away. 
Awap, awax, thou monſtrous Beaſt. Goe, Run. Stand, flap, 
Leaſt on thy Mother n doe bau. 4 


| Oadibitis ac! : * 


All pou that wearped ee. with lickeneſſe oucrpzeff, . 5 

Loe, now J flp: J fly a wap, the cauſe of pour vnreſt. 

Lift bp pour heads: a better ſtate of Myre Halt ſtrapght enſewe 
Whan J am gone: for whom alone, theſe dꝛeadfull myſchiefs grewe. 4 
And pou that now, halke dead pet line in wzetched miſers caſe. 

Help thoſe whd pꝛeſent toꝛments pꝛeſſe forth, hye vou on apace. 

Foz lot, with me J carp hence, all miſchiefes vnder Skxes. 

Bil cruell Fates, Diſeaſes all that for my fake did ryſe, 

With mee they goes with me both griefe, Plague, Pocks, Botch, gall . 
The ills thaterther now you pꝛeſſe, og euer after ſhall. 

With me they goe, with me: thefe Mates bin meetſt of all koꝛ mee. 
Who am the moſt vnhappleſt wretch that euer Sun didfee. 
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TRAGEDIE OF THEMOST GRAVE ” 
& prudẽt Author IVc S ANN VSS ENEC A, 
eek-ntituled TRO AS, vvith diuers and 8 
ak ſlſundtye Adéittons to the fame, 4 | 

J by TASPER HEy. 
. VVOOD. 


TDoo the Reader, 


— — 


ö LTHOV GH (GENTLE 
FKeader)thou mayſt perhaps thinke 
mee arrogant, for that I onely a- 
mong ſo many fine wittes and to- 
wardly youth (with which Englad 
this day florifheth)hane enterprifed 
i to fer forth in engliſp this prefent 
piece of the flowre of all writers, 
not fearing what grauer heads might 
iudge of me, in attempting fo hard a thing, yet vpon well 
. pondering what next enfueth, I truſt both thy selfe ſpalt 
ge are thine owne fufpicton,and thy chaunged opinion fhal ; 
zudge of me more ri ghifull ſentence, For neither haue I 
talen this worke firft in hand, as once entending it foould 
come to light (of well doynge wherof I vtterly difpayred) 
and beynge done but for nine owne prinate exertifey I 
am in mne opinion herein blameles, thoughe I haue 
to proue my ſelfe ) prinately taken the part which pleaſed 
mn beſt of fo excellent an author, for better is tyme fpent 
in the beſt then other, and at firft to attempt the hardeft 
writers ſhall malte a mã more prompt to tranſlate the ea- 
fer with more facility, But nom ſince by req ucſt, & fréd- 
Ship of thofe, to whom could denye not hinge, this worte 
agaynft my willextorted is out of my hands, / needes muſt 
0. craue 


~ 


To the Reader. „ 
crane thy pacience in reading, aud facility of indgement: 
when thou shalt apparantly ſe my witles lacke of learning, , 
prayng thee to conſider how hard a thing it , for mee to 
touch at ful in allpoynts the authors mynd,(beyng in ma- 
ny places verye harde and doubtfull, and the worke much 
corrupt by the default of euil printed Bookes)and alfo how 
farve aboue my power to keepe that Grace and maieftye of 
frile, that Seneca doth, when both fo excellent à writer 
hath paſt the reach of allimitation, and alfo this our En- 
lish toung(as many thinke,and 1 here nd his farrè un 
able tocompare with the Latten: but thou (good Reader 
if in any place aue fweruedfrom the true ſence, or not 
kept the roialty of fpeachmecte for a Tragedie, inpute the 
one to my youth and lacke of iudeement: thé other to my 
lacke of Eloquence. Nowasconcerninge fondrye places 
augmented and ſome altered in this my tranflation. Fin, 
forafmuch as this worke seemed unto mee in ſome places. i 
unperfite, whether left fo of the A nthor, or parte of tt © 
laſte, as tyme deuoureth all tlinges, I wot not, I hause 
(where I thought good) with addition of myne mme 
Penne fupplied the wante of fome thynges , as the fre 
Chorus, after the fir acte begynninge thus. O ye to mom 
Cc. Alſe in the ſcconde A ie I bane added the ſpeache 
of Achilles Spright, ryfing from Hell to require the Sa- 
crifyce of Polyxens begynning in this wyſe. Forfakinge - 
nom. c. _Agayne the three laste ftaues of the Chorus 
after: the fame Actes and «as for the thyrde Chorus 
whichin Seneca beginneth thus, & E VOC AT'S E- 
DES. For as much a nothing is therein but a heaped : 
number of farre and ſlraunge Countries, confiderynge ° 
with my feife, that the names of fo manye vnknowen | 
10 0 Ceusn. 


— 


, To the Reader. 
Countreyes, Mountaynes, Defertes , and VV bodes, 
‘fooulde haue no grace in the Englifhetounge , but bee a 
ftraunge and vnpleafant thinge to the Readers (excepte 
I should expound the Hiitoryes of cach one, which would 
befarreto tedicus,) I haue in the place therof made ana- 
ther beginninge,inthis manner. O Iouethat leadit. &c. 
V, hich alteration may be borne withall feynge that Cho- 
rus is no part of the ſabſtaunce of the matter. In the rel 


I haue for my flender learninge endeuored to kecpe touch 


wih the Latten, not worde for woorde or verſeſfor verfe, 
As to expounde it, but neglectynge theplacin ge of the 
wordes, obferued their ſence. Take Gentle Reader this 
zn good woorth with all his faultes, fauour my first bes 
ginninges, and amende rather with good will fuch things 
As herein are amiſſes then to deprauè or diſcommende my 
labour and paynesi for the faultes, feyng that I haue 
; herein, but anelye made waye to other that 
canne farre better doe this or like, defi- 
a Hung them that as they can, ſo 
1 N they would. Fare mel gen- 
i =< tle Reader and ac. 
13 cept ny goon 
; pill, 3S 25201" 
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The argument. 


Reade ye the workes that long ſuice written ere, 


5 ~ Ofall Thaflaultes, and of that lateft night, 
When Turrets toppes in Troy they blafed bright 
Good Clerkes they were that haue it written well: 
As for this worke, no word therofdoth tell. 


But Dares Phrygian, well can all report, 
With Dictis eke of Crete in Greekith toung 
And Homer telles, to Troye the Greekes refore: 
In {canned verſe, and Maro hath it ſong 
Ech one in writ hath pend a ſtoary long, 
Who doubtes of ought, and caſteth care to know e: 
Theſe antique Authors, ſhal the ſtory ſhowe, 


The ruines twayne of Troy, tlie cauſe of each, 


The glittering hel mes, in fieldes the Banners ſpread, 


Achilles yres, and Hectors fightes they teach: 
There may the ieſtes of many a Knight be read: 
Patroclus , Pyrrhus, Aiax, Diomed, | 

With Troylus, Parys, many other more, 

That day by day, there fought infield full ſore. 


And how the Grekes at end an engine made: 

A hugie horſe where many a warlike Knight. 
Encloſed was: the Troians to inuade 

With Sinons craft, when Greekes had faynedflight, 1 
While cloſe they lay at Tenedos from ſight, 

Or hovv Eneas els as other fay, 

And falſe Antenor did the tovvne betray. 


But as for me! nauglit tlierof endight, 
Myne Author hath not all that ſtery pends. 


5 He ten yeares ſiege of Troy, ho liſt to heare, aad 
x And of thaffayres that there befell in fight: 
7 


My 


F 
ay . Te 
* * 
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My pen his wordes in Engl iſh muſtreſiglt, . 


And how the Greekes when Troy was burnt gan Wreake 
T heir ire on Troians, therof ſhall Iſpeake, a 


NotI with fpere who pearced-wasin fielde, 
Whole throate there cutte or head ycoruéd wass 
Ne bloudfhed blowes, that rent both targe and ſhield 
Shal Ireſight, all that I ouerpaſſm. 5 

The workeI wryght more woeful is alas, 

For Ithe mothers teares muſt here complayne, 

And bloud ef babes; that giltles haue bene fla yne. 


And ſuch as yet could neuer weapon wreaſt. 
But on the lp are Mont to dandled bee, 
De yet forgotten had the mothers breaſt, | 
Hoy Greekes them flew(alas)here thalye ſee: 
Js make report therof ay ve is mee, 
My fong is miſchife, murder, miſery, 


And hereof ſpeakes this doleful tragedy. 


Thou fury fel that from the deepeſt len Sale: 
Couldſt cauſe this wrath of hell on Troy to light, 

_ That worckeft woe guyde thou my hand and pen, 
In weeping verſe of ſobbes and ſighes to wryght, __; 
Asdoth myne author them bewayleiaright: . 
Helpe woefuil muſe for mee beſemeth wel 
Of others teares with weeping eye to tell. 


When battered were to ground the towres of Troy 
In writ as auncient authors do reſight, 
And Greekes agayne repayrde to Seas with ioy, 
Vp riſeth here from hel Achilles Spright, e 
Vengeance he craues vvith bloud his death to quight. 
Whom Paris had in Phœbus temple flayne, 
With guile betrapt for loue of gy eget 

i 


And 5 


—— — 


And wrathofhel there is none other pryce fs abo nr f¥ 
That may aſſwage: but bloud ofher alone 
Poly xena he craues for ſacrifyce, N 
With threatninges on the Grecians many one 
Except they ſhed her bloud before they gone. 
The Sprightes the hell, and depeſt pittes benéath, 
O Virgin dere, (alas) do thruſt thy death. 


And Heétors ſonne, Aſtyanax (alas) 
Pore ſeely foole his Mothers onely ioy, 

Js iudgd to die by ſentence of Calchas 
Alas the whyyle,to death is led the boy, 

And tumbled downe from Turrets tops in Troy. 
What ruthful teares may ſerue to wayle the woe 
Olf Hectors wyfe thatdoth her child forgoe. 


Her pinching pange of hart who may expreſſę, 
But ſuch as of like woes, haue borne a part? 
Or who beway le her ruthful heauines 110 
That neuer yet hath felt therof the ſmart? 
Ful well they wot the woes of heauy hart. bas 
What is to leeſe a babe from mothers breaſt, 
They know that are in ſuch a cafe diſtreſt. 


EFirſt how the Queene lamentes the fall of Troy, 

As hath mine author done, I fhallit wryght 
Next how from Hectors wyfe they led the boy 

To die, and her complayntes Lſhall refighe, «~~ 
The maydens death then I mutt laſt endight. | 
Novy whotthat lifte the Queenes complaint to here. 
In following verfe it ſnall forchwithappeares 


: » 


r 


* sas) asus f aa : : @ 181 5 1 $ ‘See ie 
e eee eee eee ee 


The Speakers names. . 


HE VBA Queene > CAL CH AS. 

of Troy. FPVYRRH VS. 
A company of women. CH ORVS * 
TALTHYBIVSaGrecian.ANDROMAC HA 


AGAMEMNONKing An cid man I RO IAN. 


of Greeks. VLISS ES. 
ASTYANAX,% HELENA. 


NVNCIVS. The Sprihet of Achilles, 


e th Sa 


AGTE” 7 
Hecuba 


do ſo in pompe of pꝛowde eſtate, 
92 ; 02 Ringdome ſets delight: 
“Oz who that toyes in Pꝛinces courte 
do beare the ſway of might. 
Ne dꝛeads the fates which from aboue 
ſthe wauering Gods Downe kunnges: 

Bures kaſt aGtance fixed bath, 
in: krapie and fickle thinges: 

Let him in me both ſe the Face, 
sit! 51 of Foztunes flattertug lor: 
And eke refpect the ruthful end of thee ( O ruinous T roy) 

Foꝛ neuer gaue ſhee plapner pꝛoofe, then this ye pꝛeſent ſee: 
Bow frayle and bꝛitle is the tate of pꝛide and bigh degree, 
The flowze of flowsing fa, ice whole fomethebeaucns reſound, 
The Woꝛthe woꝛke of Gods abcue is ba teted downe to ground. 
And whofe aſtauites they fought aft, from Weſt zb Benner s (pied 
Whe re Tanais cold her bꝛaunches ſeuen, abꝛoad the woꝛzld doth ſhed. 
With hugte holl and from the Eaſt, where ſpꝛinges the ne weſ des, 


Wypere Lukewarme Tygtis channell runneg, and meetes the ruddy fea. 


* aud 
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And which trö wandzing land of wie e band of tibowes (ote: | 
With flve and ſwoꝛde thus battered be her Turrets downe to nought. 
The walles but late of high renswne lo here their ruinous fall: 

The butldinges burne, and flaching flame, ſwepes through the pallas al. 
Thus euery houſe kul hie it Imoakes, of old Aſfarackes lande: 

Me pet the klaues wirhholdes krom ſpoyle the greedy Mictoꝛs hand. 
The ſurging ſmaake, the aſure ſaye, and light hach hid away: 

And (as with cloude beſet) Tropes Pihes Haynes the dufbp day. 
Thꝛough bearſt totth tee and greedy ok hart, the victoz from a karre. 
Doth view the long aſfaulted Trap, the gaine ot ten veares warre, 

. Bud eke the miſerves therok abhoꝛres to looke bppon. 

And though he fe it pet feant himſelke, belirues might be wonne, 

(The ſpoples thereot with greedy hand ther ſaatch and beare awape: 


5 A thoufand chippes would not recetue abaoꝛde fo huge a pꝛag 
The pꝛekul might J do pꝛoteſt of Gods aduerſe to mee, 


Oy countrypes duſt, and Tropan Ring J call to witnes thee, 
Whom Crop nowhpdes, and onderneath the ſtones art ouertrode: 
With al the Gods that guides the Ghoſt, and Trop that lately, Hovde, 
And pow aiſo pou flocking Ghoſtes of at my childzen dere: 

Ve leller Spꝛightes what euer ill, hath hapned to vs here. ee 
What euer Phebus watrich late, in fury hath foxefapdes 9 : 
At raging vite from ſeas when earſt, the monſters had him frapde. 7 
In childbed bandes J ſaw it ore and wiſt it ould: be ſo: re 
And Jin vapne before. Caſſandra told it long ago. 

Mot falfe Vlyſſes Btndled hath theſe fſires no none of his: 

N02 vet deceyptkul Sinons cratt, that hath bene cauſe of this. 

My fpre it is e e pe burne Aa e ts the band 


Wut cc ag age, Wündeltzbon vet 6 Ba St Sime 
Wewarle thy Countries fatall Call thow kneweſt it long better 
Behold thy taf calamityes, and them bewaple with teares: 


Account as old Crops ouerturne, and paſt by many peares, 


I ſaw the daugitec of the King sand how he lef his life: 

We Th. aulter foe (moe miſchtele was) with ſtroake of Pyrrhus knike. 

When in his band he wound his lockes, and diewthe Ring to ground, 

And hid to hiltes his wicked Award, in deepe and deadly wound. 
Which when the gazed Bing had tobe, as willing to bee llapne, 

Dat of the old maus chꝛoate he Drew his bloudy blade agapne. | 

Mot pitty of hig veares (alas) in mans extreameſt age: 

From Gaugtter might his hand withhold, ne vet his peealwage: 

Che 


CW 


The ſixt tragedie. 


enn are witnes of the lame. and wake the facrifves, 


hat in his kingdome holden was, that flat on ground now lies. 


The father of fa maay Rings Pryam of augtent name, 


* Untombed liech and wants in blaſe ol Trop:his fanerall flame. 


Nee vet the Gods are wzeakt, hut loz 916 Donnes and daughters all, 
Such Loꝛdes they ſeru⸗ as doth by chante ot᷑ lot to them bekall. 
Whom Hail J follow now for pꝛaproz where ſhall FZ de led 
Tyere is perhaps amonge the Ocsebes that Hectors wyke wil wed. 
Some mandeſetes Helenus ſpouſe fone would Antenoꝛs haue, 


And in the Greekes their waates not ſome, that would Caſſaudra craue 


Wut A(alas) moſt woeful wight whom no man ſeekes to chule, 
3 am the only refuge ict, and me they cleane refule 
pe careful captive company, why ſtints pour wokul crye: 
Beate on pour bꝛeaſtes and piteoulle complayne with vopce ſo hye, 
AIs meete map be for Tꝛopes eſtate, let pour complapntes rebound 
In toppes ot Trees: and caule the hills to ring with terible founde. 


THE SECON D 
ä . S GENE. 


The v voman, Hecuba. 


f Oc folke vnapt, nor nevy to vveepe 0 Queene) 

NG Thou vvilſt to vvayleby practiſe are vvee taught, 
or all thefe yeares in fuch cafe haue vvebene, 

15 2 Since firſt the Troy an gueſt, Amiclas foughte 
And ſaild the Seas, that led him on his vvay 

With ſacred ſhip, to Cibelldedicate 

From vvhence he brought his vnre pyning prays 

The caufe (alas) of allthis dire debate, 

Ten tymes novv hydde the hilles ofIdey bee, 

With ſnoyve of Syluer hevv all ouer layd. 

And bared is, for Troyan rages each tree, 

Ten tymes in field, the har delt man afrayde; 
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The {pikes of Corne hath reapt ſince neuer day 
His waylyng wantes new cauſe renewes our We 
Lift vp thy hand, (O Queene)crie well away: 9008 
We follow thee, we are wel taught thereto. 

HEC. & ve faythful fellowes of your cafi ualty, é 

Vntie thattyre, that on your heads ye weare, 

And as behoueth ſtate of mifery, ö 

Let fall aboute your woeful neckes your hayre. 

In duſt of Troy rub all your armes about, 

In ſlacker weede . and let your breaſtes be tyed 

Downe to your bellies let your limmes lye out, 

For what wedlocke ſhould you your bofomes hyde? 
Your garmentes loofe, and haue in readines 

Your furious handes vppon your breaſt to knocke 

This habite well beſeemeth our diftreffe, 

It pleafeth me, [know the Troyan flocke: . 

Renew agayne your longe accuftomde cryes, 

And more then earſt lament your miferyes. 

F Wie bewayle Hector. 
WO. ¶ Our hayre we haue vntide, now euerychone, 
All rent for forrow of our curfed cace, 

Our lockes out ſpreads, the knottes we haue vndone 
And in theſe aſhes ſtayned is our face. 

HEC ¶ Fill vp your handes and make therof no ſpare, 
For this yet lawful is from Troy to take 1 
Let dovvne your garmentes from your ſhoulders bare. 
An d ſuffer not your clamour ſo to ſlake. af 
Your naked breaſtes wayte for your handes to ſmight 
Now dolor deepe now forrow fhevv thy might: 
Make all the coaftes that compas Troy about 

Witnes the fouude of all your careful crye 

Cauſe from the Canes the eccho to caſt out: 
Rebounding voyce of all your miſer: 
Not as fhe wontes, the latter word to found 


But 
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DY v pot all) your woe from farre let it Lebt 


5 Let al the Seas it heare, and eke the land 


Spare not your breaſtes vvith heauy ftroake to ſtrike 
Beate ye your ſelues, ech one wvith cruell hand 
For yet your vvonted crie dothme not like 
VVe bevvayle Hector. 
VV. Our naked armes, thus here vve rent for thee, 
ie And bloudy ſhoulders, (Hector )thus vve teare: 
Thus vvith our fiſtes, our heades lo beaten bee 
And all for thee, behold vve hale our heare. 
Our duggesalas svvith mothers hands be torne 
And where the fleth is vvounded round about 
VVhich for thy ſake, vve rent thy death to morne 
The flovving ſtreames of bloud, they ſpring thereout. 
Thy countres ſhore, and deſtinies delay. 
And thou to vvearied Troians vvaſt an ayde, 
A vvall thou vvaſt, and on thy fhoulders Troy 
Ten yeres it ſtode, on thee alone it ſtaide, 
VVith thee it fell: and fatall day alas 
Of Hector both, and Troy but one there vvas. 
HEC. Enough hath Hector: turn e yonr plaint and mone 
And ſhed your teares for Pryame euery chone. 
“VV O.Receiue our plaintes, O lord of Phrigian land 
And old t vviſe captiue king receive our feare, 
VV hile thou vvert king. Troy hurtles then could farid 
Though ſhalcen tvvife,with Grecian ſword it weate, 
And wife did ſhot of Hercles quiuer beare, 
At latter loſſe of Hecubes fonnes all 
And roges for kings, that hgih on piles we reares 
Thou father ſhut ff our lateft fanerall. 
And beaten downe, to Ioue for ſacrifies. 
Like liueles blocke, in Troy thy carkas lies. 
HEC. Vet turne ye once your teares, another way, 
My pryams death, ſhould not lamented be, i 
O Troians 


eh Troas , off 
O Troyans all, ful happy is Pryame ſay ; 


For free from bondage, dow ne deſcended ne, 

Tothe loweſt Ghofte: and neuer ſhall ſuſtayne 1 

His Captiue necke with Greekes to yoked bee. 

Hee neuer fhal behold the Atrids tway ne n 

_ Nor falſe Vliſſes euer ſhal he fee, | 

Not hee a pray for Greekes to triumph at 

His necke ſhall ſubiect to their conqueſtes beare 

Ne geue his handes to tye behynde his backe, 

That to the rule of Scepters wonted weare, _ 

Nor following Agamemnons chare, in bande 

Shall he bee pompe, to proude Mycenas land. 
WO. Ful happy Pryame is, each one wee ſay 

That toke vvith him his Kingdome then that ſtoode 

Now fafe in fhade, he ſeekes the wandring way, 

And treads the pathes of al! Elizius wood, | 

And in the bleſſed Sprighites, ful happy hee, 

Agayne there feekes to meete with Hectors Ghoſt. 

Happy Pryam, happy whofo may fee, 

His Kingdome all, at once with him be loft. , 


a 


Chorus added to the Tragedy ly 
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Ve to vhom the Lord of Lande and Seas, | 

Ot Life and Death hath graunted here the powre 

; iy, Lay dovvne your lofty lookes,your pride appeas 

2 . . P PP na 
The crovvned King fleeth not his fatall howre. 


ro] 


Who ſo thou be that leadſt thy land alone, 

Thy life vvas limite from thy mothers vvombe, 

Not purple robe, not Glorious glittering throne, 

Ne crovvne of Gold redeemes thee from the tombe:: 


The fixt tragedie. 9 


I Ring he was that wayting for the vayle, 
Ot him that flew the Minotaure in fight: 
Begilde with blacknes of the wonted faile 


In ſeas him fonke, and of his name they higlit. 
So he that wild, to vvin the golden fpoyle 
And firft vvith fhip, by feas to feeke renovvne, 


In leſſer vvaue, at length to death gan boyle, 


And thus the daughters, brought their father dovyne: 
Whofe ſenges, the vvoodes hath dravven, and riuers held, 
And birdes to heare his notes, did theirs forſake, 

In peece meale throvvne, amid the Thracian field, 
Without returne hath fought the Stigian lake. 

They fit aboue, that holde our life in line; 


And vvhat wve faffer dovvne they fling from hie, 


No carke, no care, that euer may vntwine 

The thrids, that vvouen are aboue the ſkie, 

As vvitnes he that fometyme King of Greece, 

Had Iaſon thought, in drenching {eas to drovvne 

Who {capt both death and gaind the Golden fleece, 
Whom fates aduaunce, there may no povvre plucke dovvns 


The higheft God fomety me that Saturne hight. 
His fall him taught to credite their decrees. 


The rule of heauens: he loft it by their might; 

And Ioue his ſonne novy turnes the rolling Skies. 
Who vveneth here to vvin eternall vvelth, 

Let him behold this prefent perfite proofe. 

And learne. the fecrete ſtoppe of chaunces ſtelth, 
Moſt nere alas, vvhen moſt it ſeemes aloofe. 

In ſlipper ioy let no man put his truſt: 

Let none diſpayre that heauy haps hath paſt 

The fvvete vvithſovvre {he mingleth as fhe luſt 
Whofe doubtful v eb pretendeth nought to laſt. 
Frailtie is the thride, that Clothoesrocke hath ſponne, 


Novy from the Diftaffe drayvne novv knapt in tvvame 
5 * * ir. fetal <a cy SE Sa — — WI 5 
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With all the world at length his end he wontie, 
Whoſe works haue wrought, his name ſhould greltremäins 
And he whofe trauels twelue, his name diſplay, 

That feared nought the force of worldly hurt, 

In fine (alas) hath found his fatall daye, 

And died with{mart of Dianyraes ſhurt, 

If prowes might eternity procure, 

Then Priam yet fhould liue in lyking luſt, 

Ay portly pompe of pryde thou art vnſure, 

Lo learne by him. O Kinges yee are but duſt. 

And Hecuba that wayleth‘now in care, 

That was fo late of high eſtate a Queene, 5 
A mirrour is to teach) you what you are ö 

“Your wauering wealth, O Princes here is ſeene. 

“Whom dawne of day hath feene in high eftate 

Before Sunnes ſet, (alas) hath had his fall 
The Cradels rocke, appoyntes the life his date 
From ſetled i ioy, to ſodayne funerall. 


THE SECON DB. : | 
eee, Peewee ligt 


The Spright of Achilles added to she teu 
gedy by the Tranflator. Or enh 


The firft Scene. 


Orſaking now the places tenebrouſe, 
nae g Anddeepe dennes of thinfernall region 
From all the fhadowes of illuſious 
hat wader there the pathes ful oa one 
Lo, here am I returned al alone, 
The fame Achil whofe fierce and heauy hande 
Ofal the world no wight might yet withſtand. 


What! man ſo ſtout of al tlie Grecians hoſt, i 
That hath not ſometyme crau d Achilles alde, acl 
e 3 
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And in the Troyans, who of prowes moſt * we wie 


That hath not feard to fee my Banner ſplaide 
Achilles lo, hath made them all affrayde. 


And inthe Greekes hath bene a piller poſt, 


That ſtyrdy ſtode agaynſt their Troyan hoſt. 


Where I haue lackt the Grecians went towracke, 


Troy proued hath what Achills fword could que 


Where l haue come the Troyans fled a backe, 


Retyring faſt from field their walles vnto, 

No man that might Achilles ſtroke fordoe 

I dealt ſuch ſtripes amid the Troian route, 

That with their bloud I ſtaynd the fieldes aboute. 


Mighty Memnon that with his Perfian band}. 
Would Pryams part with all might mayntayne, 
Lo now helyeth and knoweth Achilles hang 
Amid the field ĩs Troylus alfo ſlayne. 


Le Hector great, whom Troy accompted playne 


The flowre of chiualry that might be found, 


All of Achilles liad theyr mortall wound. 


But Paris lo, ſuch was his falſe deceipt, 


Pretending maryage of Polixeine, 


Behynd the aulter lay for me in wayte 


ie . ath ; 
And in Appolloes church he hath me ſlayne 


5 I vnwares haue falne into the trayne 


Wherof the Hel will now iuſt vengeance haue, 
And here agayne, I come my right to craue. 


The deepe Auerne my rage may not ſuſtayne, 
Nor beare the angers of Achilles ſpright 

From Acheront Trent the ſpoyle intwayne, 
And though the ground I 850 agayne to fights" 


Hell could not hide Achilles from the light, bed 
eee 
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Vengeance and blond doth Orcas’ pit require, Poa 


To quench the furies of Achilles yre. 


The hatefull land, that worfe then Tartareis 
And burning thruft excedes of Tantalus, 
t here beholde againe,and Troy is this. 

O, trauell worſerthen ſtone of Siſyphus 

And paines that paſſe the panges of Tityus 
To light more lothſome furie Rath me ſent 


Then ‘hoolsed whecle,that Ixions flefh doth rent. | 


Remembred isalowe where ſprites do ‘dwell 
The wicked flaughter'wrought by wyly way. 
Not yet reuenged hath the dee peft hell, 
Achilles bloud on them that did him flay 


But now ofvengeance come the yrefullda 


And darkeſt dennestof Tartare from beneath 


‘Confpire the fautes,of them that wrought my Geil. 


Now ieee of hell deaweth nere 


Aud dyre Phlegethon floud doth bloud 1 
Achilles death ſhall he reuenged here 
VVith flaughter fuch as Stygian lakes de yre 
Her daughters bloud ſhal flake the ſpitit sure, 


V Vhofe ſonue we ſlew, whereof doth yet remayne, 


. 
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The wrath beneath, and hellthalbe their pale, N 


From burning lakes the furies wr athI threate, 


And fire that nought but ſtreames of bloud may flake 
The rage of dle and ſeas their ſhippes fhall beate, 


And Ditis deepe on you ſnall vengeance take, 
The ſprites crie out, the earth and feas do quake 
The pooleof Styx. vngratefull Greekes it feath, 
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Vv Vith flaughtred bloud reuenge Achilles death, 


I᷑ be fixte tragedie, 


The f oyle doth ſheke to Beare my heauy foote 
And fearth agayne the fceptors of my hand, 
The pcoles with ftroake of thunderclap ring out, 


I he dcubtful ſtarres amid their courfe do ftand , 


And fearfull Phoebus hides his blafing brande 


The trembling lakes agaynft their courfe do flite, 


For dread and terrour of Achilles ſpright. 


Great is the raunfome ought of due to mee, 


Wherwith ye muſt the ſprightes and hell appeafe, . 


Poly xena thal facrifyfedbe, 
Vpon my tombe, their yreful wrath to pleaſe, 
And with her bloud ye ſhall aſſwage the feas 
Vour ſhips may. not returne to Greece agayne 
Til on my tombe Poly xena be ſlayne. 


And for that fhe fhould then haue bene my wyfe, 


I wil that Pyrrhus render her to mee, 
And in ſuch ſolemne ſort bereaue her life, 
As ye are wont the weddinges for to ſee, 
So fhal the wrath of Hel appeaſed bee, 
Nought els but this may fatiffy our yre, 
Her wil Ihaue and her I you require. 


The 
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THE SECOND 
SCENE. 
| 3 Chorus. 


Las bow long the lingring Grecken 

2 Ea | in hauen do make dclap, 

„Woben exther warre bp ſeas thep ſeeke 
8 i 25 , oꝛ home to paſſe thep2 wap. ö 

. Ch. Why, che w what cauſe doth hold vour 
¥ es | and Orecian navy tapes, ‘Gipse 

Declare it ane of the Gods 

7 haue ſtopt pour homeward wapes. 

3 4 Tal. My mond ts maſ'd, my trembling fn'~ 

RETR ea newes quabeandareaffrard, 

J sz ſtraunger newes of srach then there, | 
Ithinte were neuer heard. 

Lo Amp felfe haue piapnly ſeene in dawning ok tze da, 

When Phoebus flirſt gan to appꝛoch and driue the ſtarres away. 

The earth all haken ſodapnly and from the hollow growude: 8 

Me thought J hard with roareng erpe a deepe and dꝛeadkul ſound: 
That hake the waads. and al the trees rong out with thunder Broke, 
From Ida hils downe fel the ſtones, the mountapne toppes were broke. 
Ind not the earth hath onely quakt, but all the Ses like wpſe. 
Achilles pꝛeſence felt and knew, and high the ſurges ryſe. 

The clouen ground Erebus pittes then ſhemd and deepeſt denues, 
That downe to Gods that gude beneath, the way appeard from hence. 

Chen Hoke the tombe from whence anone in lla me of fierp light, 

Appeareth from the hollow caues Achilles noble ſpꝛight. 

As wonted he his Thracian armes aud bann ars to diſploy 

And weild his weighty weapons wel agapnſſ thaſſaultes of Trop, 

The fame Achilles ſeemde he than that he was wont to bee 

MB into the hoſes and eaſip could I know that this was hee. 

With carbs: (apne in kurtous fight, that ſtopt and filo each floude. 

And wo with flaughter af his hand made Xanthus ru ine with loud, 


= 


As when in Chariot hi h he fate with loft ſtomacke Route, 


QW pple Hector both and Troy at once he Drew the walles absute, 
Blowd he cetde, and euerp coaſt rang with Achilles ſound, 
Jud thus with hollow vopce he Ipake, from bottom of the ground, 

The 
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Che Erei kes thal not with litte pꝛrte retecme Achilles be, 
2 pꝛzincely taunfcrre mv they gtue, foꝛ ſo the fates tequire 


Tinto mp ales Polyxene ſpouſed fai here be ſisyne 
By Pyrrhus hand, and al my tombe her bloud thal ouerftapne, 


T This fepd, he ſti arghi fanke towne agapne to Plutoes deepe region, 


The earth then cloaſd, the hollow caves were vamfed end gon 
Therwith the wether wexed ciere,the raging wyndes did flakes. 
The tombling {eas tegen to reſt and al the tempeſt biake. 


THE THIRD 
SCENE. 


Pyrrhus, Agamemnon; 
Calchas. 


Doat tyme our faptes we ſhould haue ſpꝛead 
vppon Sygeon Seas, 
Wub ſwitt returne from long delay, 
do ſceke our homeward wares 
Achilles roſe whole onely hand, 
bath geuen Greekes the ſpople. 
Ok Troia fore annopde bp him, 
N. and leueld with the fople, 
— Dich ſpeede requiting his abode 
and foꝛmer long delap, 
It Scyros ple,and Leſbos both amid the Agron fea. 
tl he came here in doubt it Poode of fell on ſurt eſtate, 
Then though pe haſt to graunt his wit re Heil it geue to late, 
How have the other cepteynes all the pꝛyte ol iheir manhood, 
Aber eis reward for his pꝛeweſie then her al onelp blood 
Are his deſertes thinke pou but light, that when be might haue kled. 


And paſſing Pelyus ptares in heace, a quiet life haut led, 


Detected pet his mothers craftes, foꝛſocke his wemang weede, 

And with bis weapons pꝛou'd himſelfe a mend men indeede: 

Te King of Myfya, Tele phus that woulde the Greekts withend,; 

Comming to Trop, forbidding vs 3 pallege of his land: Ps 
3 8 
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To late e an kelt. Achilles heauy ſtro—ne 


Was glad to craue his health agayne where he his hurt had 7 N 
Foꝛ when his fore might not be ſalu d as told Appollo plapne, 


Except the ſpeare that gaue the hurte, reſtoared help agayne. 
Achilles plaſters cur d hia cuttes, and fau’a the Ring altue: 


His hand both might and mercy knew to llay and then reupne. 


When Thebes kel: Eetion ſaw it and might it not withſtand, 


The captiue Ring could nought redꝛeſſe the ruin of his land. 
Lyrneſus litle like wyſe felt his hand and Downe it fill, 
With ruine overturned ithe krom top of haughtyp hil. 


And taken Pꝛpſeys land it is and pꝛiſoner is He caught 

The cauſe of ſtrike betwene the Ringes is Chryſes tome to paughe. 
Tenedos ple wel knowne by kame and kertile ſople he tooke 

That koſtreth kat the Thꝛacian kloctes and ſacred Cilla ſhooke 


What bootes to blaſe the biute of himwhom trumpe of fame doth How, 


Thꝛough all the coaſtes where Caicus floud with fwelling ream doth 
The ruthkul ruine ok theſe realmes fo manp townes bet Downe, Flow? 
Another man would glozy count and woꝛthy great renowne. 

But thus mp father made his wap and theſe his tournepes are, 

And battaples man one he fought whplewarre he doth prepare. 

As wiſht J map his nerits moze hall pet not this remapne. 

Wel knowne and counted pꝛapſe enough that he bath Bectoz flayne 
Duryng whole life the Grecians al might neuer take the towne, 

My father onclp banq ait Trop, and pou haue pluct it downe. 
Reiopce F map pour parentes pꝛayſe and brute abzoade his acteg, 

It ſeemeth the ſonne to kollow well his noble fathers factts, 

In ght of Priam Hector ſlayne, and. A emnon both they tap. 

With beaup cheere his parentes wapid te mourne his dying dap. 
Himſelfe abhoꝛd his handy woꝛke in fight that had them llapne, 

The Sonnes of Goddes Achilles kurw were boꝛue to die agapne 

The woman queene of Amaꝛons that greu’d the Greekes fui ſoze. 

Is turnd to flight then ceaſd our feare wee dead their bowes no moe. 
It ve wel waigh his woꝛthynes Achilles ought to haue 

Though he from Argos 02 Mycenas would a Uirgin craue, 

Daubt pe herein allow pe not that ſteaight his wil be done. 

Aud count pe cruel Pryams bloud to geue to Peleus fonne? 

Foꝛ Helen fake pour owne childes bloud appeaſd Dianas pre 

A wonted thing and done ere this it is that J require. 

Ag. The onele fault of pouth it is not to refcaine his rage 7 217 
Gye Fathers bloud already ſtarres in Pryams wan ion age: 


ite trasedie. 


* ee Achilles grieuous checkes I bare with patient hart, 
The moze thou mapſt. the moze thou cught to (uber in good part 
herto would vee with llaughtred bloud s noble ſpirit Rapne? 
Thinke what is meete the Greekes to do, and rox ans to ſuſtarne. 
The pꝛoude eſlate of tprenny map neuer long endure. 
The King that rules with modeſt meane of fafetp may be fure, 
The higher Gep of pꝛincely fete that foꝛtune bath vs ſignd 
The moze behou'th a happy man hun: tlity of mynd 
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And d3cad the chaunge that chaficemap bing, whofe gifts fo fone be loll 


Ind chiefly then to feare the Gods, whrie they the favour moſt. 


In beating downe that warre bath wonne, by pꝛeole J haut ben taught, 


What pompe and pꝛide in twinke of eye, mey fell end come to neught. 


roy me de me flerce ¢ pꝛoude of mynde, Top makes me frapd. wühal⸗ 


The Grekes now ſtand wher Crop late fel ech thing may haue bis fal: 
Someiyme J graunt J did my ſelfe, end Sceptors pꝛoudlp beste, 
The thing that might adusunte my hart makes me the moꝛe to feare 
Thou Priam perfit pꝛoofe pꝛeſeniſt thou art to mee efiſones: 

2 cauſe of pꝛide a glaſſe of feare a mixrour fo2 the nones, 

Should J accoumpt the ſceptoꝛs ought, but gloztous banttp 

Much like the boꝛowed bꝛapded haze, the face to beauttfp. 

One fodarne chaunce may turne to naught, and mapme the might of men 
With fewer then a thouſand ſhippes, end peares in leſſe then ten. 

Not the that guydes the llippet wheele of late, doth fo delap: 

That the to al pe ſſeſſien greuntes, of ten peares ſetled Bap. 

With leaue of Grecce J wil confcLe, I would haue wonne the towns: 
But not with ruine thus extreme todec it besten Downe. 

But loe the battel made by night and rage of ferucnt mpnd, 

Could not abpde the bzydling bitte that resſon had aſſignd. 

The bappp ſwoꝛd once ſtaind with blood vnſstieble is, 

And in the Barbe the ferucnt rage doih trie thee moze amis. 

Now are we wreekt on Crop fo much let ali thet mep remapne. 

S Virgin boꝛne of Princes bloud fo2 oſtring to be llayne 

And geuen be to Fapne the tombe and eſhes of the ded, 

And onder name of wedlocke fee the gulltles bleud be ſhed, 

ZB wil not graunt fo2 myne ſhould bee thereof both fault end blame. 
Who when he may, koꝛbidd eth not offences doth wil the fame. 

Pyr. Ind ſhall his ſpꝛights haue no reward their angers to eppepfe?: 
Aga. Pes very great, foz all the woꝛld (hall celebrate his pꝛerle, 

And landes buknewen thet neuer ſaw. the man fo pꝛepſd by fame, 
Shall heate end kepe (oz man i the gloze of his namic, 
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Fi bloudſhed vayle his aſhes ought ſtrike of an Oxes hed, 


And let no bloud that nap be cauſe of mothers teares, be ſhed. 


What kurious franſp map this be that doth pour will ſo leade, 


This earneſt carefull ſuite to make in trauaple fo2 the dead? 


Let not ſuch enuy towarde pour father in pour heart remapne, 


That for his facrtfice pee would procure an others papne, 


Pyr. Pꝛoude tirant, while pꝛoſperity thy ſtomacke Doth aduaunce, 


And cowardly wretch that Hinks for feare in cafe of fearefull chaunte. 
Is vet agayne thy baea? enflamde, with brand of Venus might: 


Wilt thou alone fo oft depziue Achilles of his right? 


This hand ſhall gtue the lacrifice, the which ik thou withſtand. 

A greater laughter Hall J make, and wozthy Pyrthus hand. 

And now to long from Pꝛinces laughter Doth. my hand abide, 

Bud meete it were that Polyxene were layde by Priams fide, 

Aga. J not dene, but Pyrrhus chiefe renowne, in warte is this, 

That Pryam llaine with cruell ſwoꝛde, to pour father humbled is. 

Pyt. Mo faihers foes me haue them known, ſubmit themſelues humbly. 
And Pryam pꝛeſentlp pee wot, was glad to craue mercp. 


But thou foꝛ feare not ſtout to rule, lieſt clofe from foes bp ſhit: 


Wuile thou to Aiax, and Vlyſſes, doſt thy will commtt. 
Agi, But needes J muſt, and will confeſle, your father did not keare: 


When burnt our flecte with Hectors brands, 4 Greeks they llaughtred 


While lopt ring then a toofe he lap, vnmmdkull ot the light. (weare. 

In ſteede of armes with ſcratch of qutll, his founding barp to ſmight. 

Pyr. Great Hector then defpifing thee, Achilles ſonges did feare : 

And Theſlale hips in greateſt dꝛead, in quiet peace pet weare. 

Aga. Foz why aloofe the Thellale fleete, ther lap from Troyans handes, 

And well pour father might haue ret he felt not Hectors bꝛandes. 

Pir. Well ſeemes a noble king to giue an other king relieke. 

Aga. Why haſt thou then a worthy king berieued of his like? 

Pyr. A poinct of mercy ſometime is, what liues in care to Bill. 

Aga. But now pour mercy mooueth vou a virgins death to will. 

Pyr. Account pee cruell now her death whoſe facrtfice Icraue. 

Pour own deere daughter once vee knowe, pour felfe to th aulters gaue. 

Aga Naught cls could ſaue the Greekes krõ ſeas, but th only bloud of 

A king bekoꝛe his chilbꝛen ought, his countrep to prefer. (her: 

Pyr. The law doth ſpare no captiues bloud noꝛ wil th their death to ſtae 

Aga That which the law doth not koꝛbid, vet ſhame doth oft fap nap. 

Pyr. The conquerour what thing he liſt, map lawfulle kuläll. 

Aga. So much the lelle he ougit to liſt that map do wohnt he will. 
8 Pyr. Thug 
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4 PVR. Thus boaſt pe theſe es though in all pe oneiy bare ihe ſrcke: 

Wyen Pypꝛrhus looſed bath the greckes, ſic m bond ok ten reres pcke. 
A. Heth Scrꝛos ple ſuch ſtomeks bred: P. o bzetherns wrarh it knec g. 
AG. Beſet about it is with waue. PY R. The ſeas it do encloſe. 

T hyeſtes noble Cocke J know and Aereus eke full well, 

And of the bzetherns dire debate, perpctvall fame Doth tell. 

AG, Ind thou a beftard of a meg de, defloured pytuelp. 

Whom (then a boy) Achilles gat, in fithv lecherr. 

Pyr. The fame Achill that doth polleſſe. the raigne of Gods aboue, 

With Thetys ſeas: with Facus ſpꝛighis, the ſtarred ht auen with Jous 
Aga. The ſame Achilles that was ſlaine, by Croke of Paris hande. 

Pyr. The fame Achille, whom no god, durſt euer pet withſtand. 
Aga. The ſtouteſt man J rather would his checkes he ſhould relrains 
I could them tame but ell pour bꝛagges, J con full well ſuſteine. 

Foz euen the captiues {pares my ſwoꝛd:let Caichas called be. 

It deſtentes require her bloud, J will thereto agree 

Calchas whofe counſel rulde our ſhips, and naup hither bzought, 
Unlookſt the poale and haſt by arte the ſecretes theres fought, — 

To whome the bowelles of the beaſt, o whom the thunder clay, 
And blaſyng ſtarre with flaming treine, betokentth what ſhail hay. 
Wyoſe woꝛds with dearell price J bought, now tell vs bp what meane 
The will ol Gods agreeth that we returne to Greece agatne . 
Cal. The fates apoint the Grckes to buy theit waies with wonted pꝛice. 

And with what colt pe came to Trop, ye ſhal repapre to Greece 

With bloud pe came, with bloud pe muſt from hence returne sgaine, 

And where Pebilics aſhes lteth, the virgin hal be ſleine, 

In fcemelp fort of habite, ſuch as mspdens wont ve fee, 

Ok Thellalie, oz Mpcenas els, what time ihey wedded be. 

With Poꝛzrhus hand He Mel be flaine, ok right it halbe ſo 

And meete it is that he the ſonne, his fathers right ſhould de. 

But not this cnelp Gareth our ſhippes, our faples may not be ſpʒed, 
Befoze a wozthiet bloud then ihine (Poltxens) be ſhed, 

AC hich thir thirſt the kates, foꝛ Pꝛiames nephew. ectozs litle bop: 
BMbe Erckes Hal tumble hedionge down, krom higheſl towze in Tror. 
Let him there die, this onely wap re (hal the gods appess, 


Then fyzead yous thouſand laxles wish tox ye neede not feare the ſeas - 
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baggage! 2 
Chorus, 


0 a Ay this be true, or doth the Fable 8 a 


KANGA pb, When corps is deade the Sprite to ſiue as yet? 
g 2 EWhen Death our eies with heauy hand doth ſtrain, 


And fatall day our leames of light hath ſhet, 
Andin the Tombe our aſhes once be fee, a 
Hath not the ſoule like wyſe his funerall, 


But ſtil (alas) do wretches liue in thrall? 


Or els doth all at once togeather die? 

And may no part his fatal howre delay. 

But withthe breath thefoule from hence doth flie® 
And eke the Cloudes to vanith quite awaye, 

As danky ſhade fleeth from the poale by day? 
And may no tote efcape from deſteny, 

When once the brand hath burned the body? 


What euer then the ryfe of Sunne may fee, 

And what the Weft that fets the Sunne doth know, 
In all Neptunus raygne what euer bee, 

That reftles Seas do waſh and ouerflow, 

With purple waues ſtil tombling to and fro. 

Age fhal conſume: each thing that liuth fhal die, 
With ſwifter race then Pegaſus doth flie. 


And with what whirle, the twyſe fixe ſignes do flie, 

With courſe as {vviftas rector of the Spheares, 

Doth guide thofe gliftering Globes eternally. - 

And Hecate her chaunged hornes repeares, 

So drauth on death, and life of each thing vveares, 

And neuer may the man. returne to fight, 

That once hath felt the ſtroke of Parcas might. 
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For as the fume that fromthe fyre doth paſſe, 
With tourne ofhand doth vanith out of fizht 

And ſwifter then the Northren Boreas 

With whirling blaſte and ſtorme of raging might, 
Driuth farre away and puttes the cloudes to fli ght, 
So fleeth the ſprighte that rules our life away, 

And nothing taryeth after dying day. 


Swift isthe race we ronne,at hand the marke 

Lay downe your hope, that wayte here ought to win, 
And who dreads ought,caft of thy carefull carke: 
Wilt thou it wot what ſtate thou ſhalt be in, 

When dead thou art as thou hadſt neuer bin. 

For greedy tyme it doth deuoure vs all, 

The world it ſwayes to Chaos heape to fall. 


Death hurtes the Corpes and ſpareth not the ſpright, 
And as for all the dennes of Tænare deeepe. 

With Cerberus kingdome darke that kno ves no light, 
And ftreighteft gates, that he there fittes to keepe, 
They Fancies are that follow folke by ſleepe 

Such rumors vayne , but fayned lies they are, 


And fables like the dreames in heauy care. 


The fifters haue decreed it fhould be fo, 


Thefe three ſtaues following are added 
by the tranſlatour. 


Odreadful day ,alas,the fory time. 
Is come of al the mothers ruthful woe, 


Aftianax(alas)thy fatal line 
Oflife is worne, to death ftrayghe ſhalt thou goe, 


There 


ee 
There may no force ſ alas) eſcape there hand, 405 
There mighty Ioue their will may not withftand,, 


To ſe the mother, lier tender child forſake, 

W hat gentle hart that may from teares refrayne 
Or whofo fierce that would no pity take, 

To fee(alas) this guiltles infant ſlayne, 

For fory hart the teares myne eyes do ſtayne 

To thinke what forrow {hall her hart oppreſſe, 
Her litle child toleefe remedileſſe, ? 


The double cares of Hectors wife to wayle;. 

Good Ladies haue your teares in readines, 

And you with whom ſhould pity moft preuayle. 
Rue cn her griefe:bewayle her heauines, 

With fobbing hart; lament lier deepe diſtreſſe, 
When fhe with teares fha'l take leaue of her ſon, 
And now (good Ladies, heare what fhall be done. 


THE FATRO: 
my ACTE. 
Andromacha. Senexs 
Vliſſes. 
Leos pe careful company; 
N Ee buy hale ve thus pour bapses >: 
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Wyy beate pou fo pour bopling bans: 


and Capneponrepes with tears: 
Tye failof Trop is new topou 

7 et but bnto me not ſo, 

WJ haue fozefeene this careful cafe. 
e rere this tyme long agoe 

Whe les Hector flew and dꝛew the Coꝛpes aboule 5 
Then then me thought J wilt it well, that Troy ſhould come to naughe: 
In ſozrowes fonke J ſenceles am and wꝛapt (alas) in woe, 

But ſone except this babe me held, to Hectoz would J goe 
This (celp foole my ſtomacke tames amid my miſery, 
Ind in the howze ol heaulelt happes permittes me not to die, 


This 


rn 


791 he 1121 tragedie. | 108 ‘ 


5 . Galle cauſe conſtrarnes me pet the gods fo2 him te pꝛaꝝ 
With tract of tyme pꝛolonges mp parne,delspes my dping day: 
He takes from me the lacke of feare the onely fruit of ill. 
Foz while he liues pet haue Jett wherot to feare me ſtill. 
No place is let᷑t for better cha unce with woꝛſt wee are oppꝛeſt 
To feare (alss) and fee no hope is wo24 of all the reſt. 
Sen. Maat ſodapne feare thus moues pour mynd, ę vexeth vou fo ſoꝛe: 
And, Stil ſtil (alas) of one miſgap there ryſeth moze and moze , 
Noz pet the Doleful deſtenies of Troy be come to end. 
Sen. And what moze grieuous chaunces pet · pꝛepare the Gods to fend? 
Andr. The caues and dennes of hel be rent fo2 Tropans greater feare 
And from the bottoms of their tombes the hidden ſpꝛightes sppesre. 
Map none but Greekes alone from hel returne to like agapne: 
Would God the fates would finth ſoonethe ſozrowes Jſuſtapne. 
Death thankful were, a common care the Troęans all oppzeſſe, 
But me (alas )amaſeth moſt the feareful heauines. 
That all aſtonted am fo2 dꝛeade, and hozrour ef the ſight: 
That in my lleepe appeard te mee by dꝛeame this latter night. (keare 
Sen. Declare what ſightes pour dꝛeam hath chewd, ¢ tell what doth pot 
And. Two parts of al the Ment night almoſt then paſſed were. 
And then the cleate feuen ciuſtered beams of ſtarres: were fallen to reſt 
And fir the lleepe fo long vnknowne my wearyed epes oppꝛeſt. 
Il ihis be lleepe che aſtonied maſe of mynd in heaup moode, 
When ſodaynly before myne eves the ſpꝛight of Hectoꝛ ſtoode. 
Not like as he the Greekes was wont to battail to require: 
Oz when amid the Grectans ſhippes, he thꝛew the bꝛandes of kyꝛe. 
Noz ſuch as raging on the Grees, with llaughtring Broake had ſlapne 
And bare indeede the ſpoples of him that did Achilles fapne, — 
His countenaunce not now fo bight, 1192 of fo ltuely cheere, 
But fad and heauy like to owres and clad with vgly hapze 
It did me good to fee him though when ſhaking then his head: 
Shake of tip ſleepe in haſt he layd, and quickly leaue thy bed: 
Conuap into fame ſecrete place our ſonne (O farthful wife) 
This onely hope there is to helpe find meane to laue his life. 
Leaue of thy piteous tears he ſayd, doſt thou pet weyle for Trop: 
Would God it lap on Ground ful flat ſo pe might ſaue the bop. 
Wp ſttrre he ſayd thy ſelfe in haſt conuay him prtutip, 
Sauce tf pe map the tender bloud of Hectoꝛs vrogenp 
Then ſtrapght in trembling keare J wake and rold myne eyes aboute 
Fo2getpng long m child poze weich, and alter Heci oz ſought. 
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But ſtrapght (alas) wil not how the e awap did paſſe, 

And mee koꝛſooke before I could my huſband once embꝛaſſe. 

O childe, O noble fathers bzoode and Trotans onlp top, 

O woꝛthy fezde of thauncient bloud, and beaten houſe of Crop. 

O ymsge of thy father loe, thou lively bearſt his face, 

eC bis countnaunce lo my Hector had, and even ſuch was his pace. 

The pitch of all his budy fuch, his handes thus would he beare. 

Dis ſhoulders high his thꝛeatniug bꝛowes, euen fuch as thine they wert 

0 duce begot to late for Trop, but bozne to ſoone for mee, 

Shal euer tyme ret come agayne, and happy dare may be, 

Chat thou mapſt once reuengt and build agapne the towzes of Troy, 

And ts the towne and Tropans both teſtoze their name with top? 

Wat why do J (foꝛgettyng Gate of pꝛeſent deſtenre), 5 

So great thinges wilhzenough for captiues is to liue onlp: 

Alas what pꝛiup place is left my litle childe to hide? 

What feate fo ſectet map be found where thau maill fafelp bide? 

The towrc that with the walles of goss fo valiaunt was of might, 

Nhꝛough all the world ſo notable, ſo flourt hing to Aight, 

Is turnde to duſl:and fire hath al confumbd’e that was in Tzop, 

1 the towne not fo much now is {eft to hide the bop. 

What place were beſt to chooſe for guile, the holy tombe is heere, 

8 hat then mies (word will ſpare to ſpotle wher ipthe my huſband deere. 
Which coſtly wolke his father builte, king Pꝛrame liberal: 

2 und et vp raifoe with charges great, fo Hectoꝛs funerall. 

Merein the bones and aſhes both of Hectoz (loe) they lie, 

Belt is that I commit the ſonne to his fathers cuſtodie. 

colde and fearcfull ſweat Doth runne, thzough ont wp members all, 

Alas I carefull weich do Feare, what chaunce map thee belall, 

Sen. Give him awap:this one ly wap hath ſaued many moze, 

To make the enmies to beleue, that they were dead bekoze. 

De wil be ſought:ſcant any hope remaineth of ſakenes, 

The patfe of his nobility doth him fo fore oppꝛes z. 

Andt. What way wer belt to weske:that none our doings might betopae 

Sen. Let none beare witnes what pe do remoue them all awap. 

Andr. What tithe enmies aſke me:where Aſtianex doth remaine? 

Sen. Then Hall pe boldelie anſwere make that he in Trop was ſlaine. 

Ande. What Hal it helpe to haue him hidtat length they will him finde. 

Sen. It tien the enmies rage is flerce, delay doth llake his minde. 

Andr. But what pꝛeuailes, ſnce free from feare we map him neuer hide? 

Kn det bet the waer ch take his Wen cateleſle there to bide. 

What 
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Bs And What land vnknowue out or the way ne vnkrequented place 

Map keepe thee fate wio aves our feared who ſhall defend our caſe? 
Wector, Weetoz that euer moe th kriendes didſt wel defend 

Now chiekly apde thy wyle and child and vs ſome ſuccour fend. 
Take charge to keepe and couer claſe the treaſures of tho wyle, 
And in the Aches hyde the laune prelerue in tombe his like. 
Draw neare my Childe vnto the Tombe, why flieſi thou bachward for 
Thou takd great ſcorne co lurke tu dens thy noble hart Banow. 
I ſee thou art aſhamꝰ o to feare ſhaks of thy pꝛincely mynd, f 
Ind beare thy bꝛeaſt as thee behoues as chaunce bath thee aſſynd. 
Behold our cafe: and ſe what klocke remayneth now ol Trop 
The tombe: J woeful captiue wretch and thou a ſeelp bop, 
But peeld we muſt to forp Fates the chaunce mud bꝛeake thy bꝛeaſt, 
Go to, creepe vnderneath thy fathers holy feats to reſt. f 
It ought the fates map wꝛetches helpe thou haſt thy ſauegard there. 
Ik not:already then pore foole thou haſt thy ſepulchere. 

Sen. The tombe him cloſely hides:but leaſt our feare ſhould him betray 
Let him here ite and karre from hence goe pe ſome other way. 
Andr. The leſſe he keares that teares at hand, and pet it neede be fo, 
FE pe thinke meete a litte hence koꝛ fafetp let vs goe. 

Sen. A litle whyle keepe ſlence now refrapne pour plaint and crie, 
His curſed foote now hether moues the Loꝛd of Cephalie. 
And, Mow open earth, and thou my ſpouſe frõ Stix rend vp ground, 

Deepe in the boſome hyde thy ſonne that he may not be kound. a 
Vyſſes comes with doubttul pace and chaunged countenaunce 
He kuittes in hart deceiptkul craft for ſome moꝛe grieuous chaunce. 

VI. Though F be made the meſſenger of heaup newes to pou, 

This one thing firk J (hal delpze that ve take this for true 

That though the woꝛdes come from my mouth, and J mp meſſuage tel 

Ok truth pet are fhep none of myne pe map beleue me wel. 

It is the word of al the Greekes, and they the authoꝛs be, 

Whom Hectors bloud doth pet foꝛbid their countries foꝛ to fee. 

Our careful truſt of peace bnſure doth Mil the Greekes detapne, 

And euermoze our doubtful feare pet dʒawth vs backe agayne. 

And ſuffreth not our wearped handes, our weapons to foxfake , 

In chiid pet of Andromacha, while Tropans comfort take. 

An. Ind fapth pour Bagare Calchas for Vli. Though Calchas nothing 

Pet Hector telles it vs bimfe lle. of whoſe ſeede are we krayde. (lapde 

The worthp bloud of noble men oft tymes we fe it playne, „ 

Doth after in their heires ſuccede and quickly ſpringes agapne. 
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Foi ſo the hoꝛnles your ging ret, of high and ſlurdr belle, 

Wiih loft y ne cke end bꝛaunched bow, doth ſhoztly rule the tel N 
Tue tender twig thet of the lopped Rocke Doth pet rcmapne, 

To match the trte that bare the bough, in time Tastes bp again 
Wlth equal top to former wood the roume it doth ſuppir⸗ 
Ind ſpꝛeads on ſople alow the ade, to heauen his bꝛaunches hre. 
Thus of one ſparke by chaunce pet left it hepneth fo ful off. 
The fyꝛe hath quickly caught his foꝛte and flamth agarn aloft. 

So keare we pet leafl Hectors bloud might rife er it be long, 

Feaxe cafes in sil theriremitp and okt interpꝛets wrong. 

If pe reſpect our cafe pe map not blame iheſe old ſoldtars 

Though after pears and menthes twile fiue, they feare again the ware. a 
Ind other travatig dztadyng Crop, not pet to be wel wonne, 

A greaething Doth the Gretyans moue, the feare of Hectors ſon. 

Mid bs of feare, this ſtepeih our fleete, and piuckes vs becke agapne, 
And in the hauen our nauy llickes, tii Hectors bloud be ſlapne. 

Count me nei feerce for that by fates J Hectors fonne xtquire, 

Foz Jas wel ik chaunce it would Oreſtes ſhould tefpze.. 

But ſince that nee des it muſt be fo, beare it with pactent hart: 

Jud Suffer thet which Agamemnon ſuffred in good part. 

And. Alas mp child would God thou wert pet in thy mothers hannes 
And that F knew what deſtentes thee held oz in what lend. 

For neuer Gould the mothers layih her tender child forfake s , 
Though though mp bzeaſt the enmies al, their cruell wespons ſtrake. 
Moꝛ though the Greekes with pinching bandes of pꝛon my hendes had 
On els in feruent flame of tyꝛe beſet my body rounde. (bound, 
Wut now mp litie Child ( poꝛʒe wretch alas) where might he bee? 
Alas, what cruel deſteny what chaunct hath hapt to thee? 

Art thou pet ranging in the lieldes and wandꝛeſt ther abꝛesdx? 
Oz ſmothꝛed elfe in duſtp finoake cf Trop: oꝛ ouertroad? 

Oz haue the Greetes thee ſlayne (alas and laught to ſec ihy bioudꝰ 
Oꝛ tcane ett thou with iawes of beaſtes? oꝛ caſt to fcules toʒ koodt? 
VI. Diſſemble not, hard is forthee Vliſſes to deceaue, 

I can ful wel the mothers craftes and ſubtiltx perceaus. 

The pollecp of Goddeſſes Vliſſes heath vndone, if 

Set al theſe farned woꝛdes aſſyde, tei mee where is ihy enter 

An Wyher is Hector where al the reſt that had with Troy their fall 
Where Priamus? pou afke fo2 one but J requtre ot all. 

Vl. Thou ſhelt conſttaxne d be to tell the thing thou doſt dend. 
And. I happr chaunce were 1 to her thet doth deſpꝛe to de. 
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And. Vliſſes it ye wil conſtrayne andromacha with feare, 
Thyyꝛeaten mp life koꝛ now to dye my cheefe de ſyꝛe it were. 


VI. Wich ſtripes with Fore tormenting death we wil the ou out welt 


And dolour (hal thee force to tel the ſecrets of the bꝛeſt. 
And what thy hart hath deve $ hid for vsyne thou ſhalt expꝛeſſe, 
Dit tymes thertremity pꝛeuayles much moze then gentleneſle, 
And. Set me in midſt of burning fiame with woundes mp body rent, 
Me al the meanes of cruelty that pe map al inuent. 
Pꝛoue me with thirſt and hunger bath, aud euere torment trpe, 
Pearce thꝛough me Gives with burning prongs ia pꝛiſon let me lie. 
Spare not the woꝛſt ye can deupſe (it ought be woꝛſe then thts) 
Pet neuer get pe moze of me. I wot not where bets. 
Vii, It is but vapne to hyde the thinge that Grapghe pe wil deteckt 
Mo keares map moue the mothers hart, ſhe both them al neglect. 
This tender loue pe beare pour child, wherin pe Band ſo toute, 
So much moze circumſpectip warnth, the Greekes to looke about, 
Heal after ten peares tract of tyme and battcil boꝛne fo farre, 
Some one ſhould live that on our childꝛen might renew the warre, 
As fo2 mp ſe le, what Calchas fapth, I would not feare at all 
But on Telemachus I dead, the ſmact ef warres would fall 
And Mom will A make Vliſſes glad and all the Greekes alfo, 
Nea des muſt thon woeful wretch conkeſſe declare thy hidden woe. 
eioypce re ſo ines of Atreus there is no cauſe of dꝛead. 
2 glad VIiſſes tell the Greekes that Hector: ſonne is dꝛad. 
VI. Bo what aflurance pꝛoues thou thatshow thal we credite thee: 
An l. What euec thing the enmies hand may thꝛea en hap to me 
Let ſpeedy fates me flav forthwith, and earth me hode at ones 
Ad after death from tombe agapne, remoue pe: Hectors bones, 
Except my ſonne already now, do reit among the dead 
And that except Aſtianax into his tomb be led. 
VIiſſ. Then fuilp are the fates fulfild with Hectors childes igen 
ow hal Ibꝛare the Grecians woꝛd, of fare and certapnꝛ peace. 
Viilles why what dof thou nowꝛthe Greekes wil euery chone, 
Beleeue thy woꝛdes, whom creditſt thouethe mothers tale alone. 
Tyinkſt thou fo2 fauegard of her child the mother wil not ipe? 
And dꝛead the more the woꝛſe milchaunce te geue her ſonne to die: 
Her fart (he byndes with bond of oth, the truth to verilo 
What thing is moze ol weight to feare, then ſo te fweare and lye? 
Ne Mo 
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Vli. Who mol bellres to die, would ies {tue when death dꝛawth on⸗ 
Cheſe noble woꝛdes with pꝛeſent feare of death woulde ſoone be gone. 
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Pow call thy crattes togeather al, beſtirre thy wittes and mend, 
And ſhew thy ſelke Vliſſes now, the truth herein to find. 

Search wel thy mothers mynd: behold ſhee weepes and wapleth out 
And here and ther with doubtkul pace, ſhe raungethal aboute, 

Her carekul ears (he doth apply to harken what J fap, 

Mone krapd ſhee ſeemes then lozrowful. Now öwoꝛke fome wilp way. 
For now moſt neede of wit there is and craftp pollecy, 

Vet once agayne by other meanes J wil the mother trye. 

Thou wꝛeiched woman mai? reiopce, that dead he is: (alas) 

Wore doleful death by deſlenie koz him decreed ther was. 

From Turrets topto haue bene caſt and cruellp bene llapne. 

Which one lp towꝛe of all the reſt Doth pet in Troy remapne . (tounde 
And. My ſpꝛight fatith me., my limmes do quake, fear Doth mp wits cõ⸗ 
And as the Ble congealg with frof,my bloud with could is bound. 

VI. She trébleth loe:this wap, this way J wil the truth out arkanen 
The motherg kear detecteth all the ſeeretg of her bzeaſt: 

wil renew her keare goe ſtrs beſtir pe ſpedely 

To ſeeke this enmpe of the Greekes where euer that he lie. 

Wel done he wil be found at length, goe to Mtl ſeke him out, 

Now ſhal he dye: what dof thou keare why dol thou iooke about? 
And Would God that aup cauſe there were pet left that might me fra, 
My hart at talk now all is lof hath lapd all feare away. 1 
Vliſſ. Sins thet pour child now hath ye fap already ſutted death, 
And with his blond we map not purge the hoſtes as Caſchas ſapth. 
Our kleete palle not (as wel inſpired doth Cale has propbece) 

Till Hectors aſhes call abzoad the wanes map pacify, 

And tombe be rent now fins the bop cath feapt hisdeſteny. 

Needes muſt we bꝛeake this holp tombe wher Hectors gſhes tie. 

An. What ſhal J doꝛmy mynd diſtraeted is with Double kesre. 

On thone my ſonne, on thother ſyde my huſbandes aſhes deare, 

Alas which part ſhould moue me moſt the cruel Goddes Jcall 

To witnes with me inthe truth, and Ghoſtes that guide thee all 
HeGorthat nothing in mp ſonnt is elſe that pleaſeth me. 

But thou alone God graunt him life he might reſemble thee: 

Shai Hectors aes drowned beeihide J fueh cruelty. 

To ſee his bones caſt in the Seas pet let Aſtyanax die, 

And canſt thou wretched mother bide, thyne owne childes death to {eer 
And ſuffer from the hie tow2es top that headlong thꝛowne he be? . 
Ian and wil take in goad part, his death and cruel papne, 

So that mp Hector after death be not remou d agapne. 4 
The 


~ 


Pe ſixt tragedie. “UL 


The boy that like and ſentes bath may feele big payne end dre. 
But Hector lo his death hath plaſt at reſt in tom be to lie 


Wyat Dok thou Lap ? determine which then wilt pꝛeſerue of twayne. 

Art thou in doubt? ſaue this: lec here tby Hector doih remarne, 

Both Sectors be, thone quicke of ſpꝛight ¢ dꝛawing towerd bis ſtregth 

And one that map perhaps reuenge his fathers death at length. 

Alas J cannot ſaue them both: I thinke that beſt it were; 

That of the twayne F ſaued him that doth the Grecians feare. 

VI. It chalbe done that Calchas woꝛds to bs doth pꝛophecpe, 

Bnd now ſhal ali the ſumptuous woꝛke be thzowne Downe btterlp- 

An That once pe fold? VI. I wil it ali from toppe to boitome tend. 

An. The fayth of Goddes J call vppon Achilles vs defend, 

And Pyrrhus apd thb fathers tight. VI. This tombe abꝛoad Hall le: 

An. O miſchie le, neuer durſt the Eteekes how ret ſuch crueltp. 

Pe ſtraine the temples and the Gods that moſt haue faucurd pou, . 

Che dead pe ſpare not, on their tombes pour furp rageih now. 

wil their weapons all teſiſt my ſelfe with naked hand, 

The pre of hart ſhal geue me ſttength their armour to wilhſtand⸗ 

Bs fierce as did the Amazones beste down the Greekes in fight, 

And Menas once enſptetd with Ged, in ſacrikyte doth ſmygbt. 

With ſpeare in hand, and while with furpeus pace ſhe treads the greũd 

And wood as one in rage ſhe ſtrpkes, and fceleth not the wound: 

So wil J runne on midſt of them and on thep2 weapons dye, 

And in dekence of Hectors tombe among his aſhes lie. 

VI. Ceaſe pe: Doth rage and furp bapne of women moue pe oughtẽ 

Difpatch with ſptede what ZF commaund,¢ plucke Downe al to naught. 

An. O Gap me rather here with ſwozd rid me out the wap, 

Bꝛeake vp the Decpe Auern, and rtd my deſtenies delap. 

Wife Hector and beſet thy foes, bꝛeake thou Vliſſes pre, 

A ſpꝛight art good enough foꝛ him, behold he cafteth fire, 

And weapon ſhskes with mighty hond do pe not Gree kes him fee. 

Oz els both Hectors ſpʒight appear but onely vnto me 

VI. Downe quight withal. An. What wilt thou ſuffer both thy ſonnes be 

Ind after death thy huſbandeg bones to be remou'd egaync? (llapne, 

Perhaps thou mapſt with pꝛaper pet apreaſe the Grecians all. 

Eis Downe to ground the holy tombe of Hectoꝛ, ſlreight ſ all fal. 

Let rather die the childe poze wꝛetch ond let the Greekes him bit, 

Then father and the ſonne ſhould cauſe the tone the others pil, 

Uliſles, at thy knees J fal, and hmmblp aſke mercie, 

hele handes that no mans feete cis knew, fuſi at ihr kette they le. 
Tatze 
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Take pftty on the mothers cafe and ſoꝛrowes of mp break, 
Mauchſałe my pꝛaperg to recetue and gra int me my requeſt. 
And by haw mach the moze the Goddes haue thee aduauaced hie, 
More eaſelp ſtryke the pore eſtate of wꝛetchꝛd miſery. 
God graunt the chaſt bed of rhe godiy wyle benelope, 
May chee recetue and fo agavne Laerta may chee fee, 
And that the ſanne Telemachus nap meete thee toptaltp, 
Dis graundſſres ycares, and fatuerg witre, to paſſe fel happely. 
Take pity onthe mothers teares, her litle child xo ſaue, 
Me ia mp onety comfort left, and th'onely top ¥ haue. 
VI. C Wapng toꝛth thy fonne and aſke. 


THE SECOND 
SCENE. 


Andromacha, 


=e, Ome hither child out of the dennes to mee, 
SA {| Thy wretched mothers lamentable ſtore, 
his Babe Vliſſes (be) this Babe is hee, 
A | That ſtayeth your ſhips and feareth you fo fore. 
Submit thy ſelfe my ſonne with humble hand, 
And wor ſhip flat on ground thy mayſters feete, 
Thinke it no ſhame as now the caſe doth ſtand: 
The thing that Fortune wilth a wretche is meete, 
Forget thy worthy ftocke of Kingly kynd, 
Thinke not on Priams gr eat nobility, 
And put thy father Hector from thy mynde, i 
Such as thy Fortune let thy ſtomacke bee, 
Behaue thy felfe as captiue bend thy Knee, i 
And though thy griefe pearce not thy tender yeates, 
Yet learne to wavle thy wretched {tate by mee, 
And take enſample at thy mothersteares. - 
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i Once Troy hath feene the weeping of a child, 
When litle Priam turnde Alcides threats, 
And he to whem all beaſtes in ftrength did yelde, 
That made his way from hel. and brake their gates 
Nis litle enmies teares yet cuercame, 
Priam he ſayd receiue thy liberty, 
In ſeat ot honor kepe thy Kingly name. 
But yet thy Sceptors rule more faythtully, . i 
Lo fuch the cenqueſt was of Hercules. : 
Of him yet learne your hartes to mollify, 

Do cnely Hercles cruel weapons pleafe, 

And may no end be of your cruelty? 

No leſſe then Pryam, kneeles to thee this boy 

That lieth and afketh onely life of thee. 

As for the :ule and gouernaunce of Troy. 

Where ever i ortune wil ther let ic bee. 

Take mercy onthe mothers ruthful teares 

That with their ſtreames my cheekes do ouerflowg , 
And {pare this guiltles infantes tender yeares 

That humbly falleth at thy feete fo lowe. 


© 2: 15 The 


Troas 


THE THIN D 
SCENE. 


“Wliffes, Andromac ha, 
Aftianax, 


F truth the mothers qreate ſozom, 
doth moue my hart full fore. 

But pet the mothers of the Greekes, 
8 ok neede muſt moue me moe, 
r 5 Te whom tote boy map cauſe in time 
A gadgrest calamtte 
A Andr. Map euer he the burnt ruines 
ol Troy reevifice BAS? ; 40S 
And ſhall theſe handes in time to come, ereckt the towne againe? 

If this be thonely helpe we haue, there doth no hope remain 

For Trop, we ſtand not now in caſe to cauſe pour feare of mynde, 
Doth oughe auaple his fatyers foꝛce, oz Rocke of noble kinde: 

Bis fathers heart abated was, he dꝛawen the walles abought. 3 
(Thus eutl haps, the bauggrtell heart at lengh they boing to nought, 
If ve wil needes oppꝛeſſe a wretch what thing moze grieuous were 
Then on his noble neck he ſhould the poke of bondage bere⸗ 

@a ſerue in life doth anp mau this to a Ming denpe? 

vl. Not Vlitfes with his death, but Calchas propheep . 

An. O kalſe tnuentoz of deceipt and hainous ctuelty, 

By manhode of whofe hand in warre no man did euer dye. 
But by diſceipt and craftp trayne of mynd that miſchiefe ſeekes, 
Before this tyme ful man one dead is, pea of the Oreckes, 
The Pꝛophets woꝛdes and guilties Gods ſaiſt thou my ſonne require, 
Napp: miſchiele of thy bꝛeaſt it is, thou dof his death deſpꝛe. 

Thou night ſouldter, and ſtout of hart a litle child to flay. 

This enterpriſe thou takſte alone and that by open day. 
‘V1, Vliſſes manhood wel ta Greekes to much to vou is knowne, 

3 map not ſpend the teme in woꝛdes, our Nau wil be gone 


Andr. 


Ihe fixt tragedie. 


And. A little le fap white Imy laſt farewel geue to my child, 
And haue with oft embꝛacing him my greedy ſoꝛrowes fild. 

vli. Thy grieuous ſozrowes to redzeſſe, would Eod it lap in mee, 
But at thy wil to take delay of tyme J graunt it thee. 

Now tebe thy laf leaue of thy Sonne, and fil thy ſelfe with teares, . 
Oft tymes the wee ping of the eres, the in ward grieke out weares, 

Au. O deere, O fweete, thy mothers pledge, farewel my onelp top, 
Fatewel the klo wze of hanoz left of beaten howſe of Tror. 

O Tropans lef calamitp and feste to Grecians part 

Fare wel thy mothers onelp hope, and vayne comfort of hart. 

Ott wicht Ithee thy fathers ſtrength and halfe thy graundſſres pearés 
But all for nanght the Gods haue all diſpornted our de Hires. 
Thou neuer ſhalt in regal court ihv ſceptoꝛs take in hand, 
Noz to thy people geue decrees noꝛ lesde with law thy land. 
Noz pet thine enmies ouercome bp might of handy ſtroke, 
F202 ſende the conquerde nations all vnder thp ſerutle poke, 
Thou neuer ſhalt beat downe in fight, and Greekes with ſwoꝛd purſew, 
F202 at thy Charpot Pyrrhus plucke, as Achill Hector drew 

And neuer ſhal theſe tender handes thy weapons weild and wꝛeſt, 
Thou neuer ſhalt in woods purſue the wyld and mighty beaſt. 

Noz as accuſtomꝰ d is by gupfe and ſacrifice in Trop, 

With meaſure ſwift:betweene the aulters (halt thou daunce with bre 

O grieuous bind of cruel death that doth remapne foꝛ thee, 

Moꝛe woeful hinges then Hectozs death the walles of Crop halt fee. 
Vii Mow bꝛeake of al thy mothers tears J map no moꝛe tyme fpends. 
The grieuous forrowes of thy hart wil neuer make an end. 

An. Vliſſes ſpare as pet mp teares and graunt awhple delay, 

To cloſe his eyes pet with my handes er he depart away. 


Thou dieſt but poung: pet feard thou art thy Crop doth wapte fo tht, 


Goe noble hart thou ſhalt sgayne the nable Cropans fee.’ 


Afi Help me mother? An. Biss nip child why tab’ thou holde by mes 
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In bapne thou calſt where he ipe none is I can not ſuccour the. 
As when the lit le tender beaſt that beares the Lyon cryt, 


Straight for defence be ſeekes bis damme, e crouching dowene deth Wes 


The cruel beak when once remoued is the damme away, 


In greedy tat with raue ning bit doth ſnatch the tender prag 


Do lrapght the enmies wil thee take, and from my Gide thee beare. 
N <ceiue mp kiſſe and teares poze childe, recetue mp rented haxze. 
Depart thou hence now ful of mee, and to thx father goe, 

Dalute mp Wectos in wip name and tel him of ix woe 
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Com glayne the mother s grieke to him ik former cares may moue, 

The ſpꝛighꝛes: and that in kunerall fla ne thep tele not alt their toe 
O cruel Hectoꝛ ſuffreſt thou thy tote to be oppꝛeſt⸗ 
With bond ot Grectans heaup poke and liek thou Bil! at reſt? 
Achilles roſe: take here ag ane my teares and reatebd heare, 
And cal that Jhaue left to fend) ehts bile thy father beare. 
Thy coat pet for my comkoꝛt leaue, the tomb bath touched it 
Ik of his alhes aught here lpe Ile ſeeke it euery wohtt. 

VI. There is no mꝛaſure ok thy teares I may na lenger ſtap, 
Deferre no further our returne bzeake of our hippes delay. 


Chorus altered by the 
kranſlatour. 


r loue that leadſt the lampes of fire, 
aud deckit ,ich Aiming ſtattes the Kye. 
iV Vhy is it euer ihy deſyre 
do care their courſe fo orderly? 
Fa) qk That novve the froſt the leaues hath vvordg, 

K nov the ſprig doth clofe the tree, 

. AY AN Novy ficry Leo types the corne, 
ee, iy) and ſtil the foyle ſhould chaunged be? 
ais SS a <ul But vrhy art thou that all doft guide, 

eee Fee ere PIS betrvene vrhoſe hands the poale doth ſyvay, 
And at vvhole vvibthe Orbs do flyde,careles of mans eſtate alyrayj 2 
Regarding mot the goodmans cafe, nor caryag ho to hatt theyll, 
Chaunce beareth rule in euety place and turneth mans eſtate at vill. 
She geues the vyronge the vpper hand the better part fhe doth oppteſſa, 
She makes the higheſt lovy to ſtand, her Kingdome all it orderleſſe. 

parte profe of her frailty,the princely tovvres of Troydeat dovvne , 
The flovves of Alia here ye (ee yvith curne Of hand quight ouerthrovyne. 
The ruchfal ende of Hettors ſon vyhõ to bis death the Greekes haue led, 
His fatal! hovyre is come and gone, and by this ty me the Child is ded; 
Yer {till (alas) more cares enereaſe, O Troyansdolefuldeftenic, = 
Faft doch approach the maydes deccale,and noyy Dolixena {hall die, , 
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Helena, Andromacſha, 
Hecuba 


Hat euer woeful wedding pet, 

verre cauſe of funcrall, 

Ok wapling, teares, bloud, ſlaughter els 

ds other miſchieles all, 

e A worthy match for Helena, 

and meete koz me tit ware, 

My wedding torch hath bene the cauſe 

N of al The Trovans care. 

Jam conſtrapnd to hurt them pet, 
after their ouerthzow, 

The falfe and fapned marisges of Pyrrhus mu I howe, . 

And acueihe mapde the Greebes attyꝛe and by mp pollecps 

Shal Paris ſiſter be berrayd and by diſceypt (hal die. 

Wut let her be begutted thus the tele ſhould be her papne 

“Hi thet huware without the feare of death: ſhe might be llayne. 

What ceeſeſt thou the wil of Greckes.end meſſusge te fulfill? 

Ol hurt conſtrapnd the fault returnth to th auter of the ill. 

O noble Virgin of the famous boule and ſtocke of Troy, 

To thee the Greciens haue me fent ] bring ther newes of ioyz, 

Fhe Gods rue on thy efflicted Mate moze merciful they bee, 

A greate and happy maryege loc, they haue pꝛepeid fo ihce. 

Thou neuer (ould i & roy had ſlood e, fo vobiy wedded be, 

Noꝛ Priam neuer could prefer thee to fo hie degree. 

Whom flowꝛe of ell ihe Grecians name the pʒince of hoveur hie, 

That beares the Scepters over ail,the lande cf Theflaly 

Doth in the law ok wedlocke cheſe, and foz his wyfe require, 7 

To fatred 
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Troas 


To ſacred rightes of lawkul bed, doth Pyrrhus thee deſyze: 
Loe Thetis great with althe reſt, of Gods that guide bp fea. 
Each one ſhall thee accompt as theirs and top by wedding day. 
Ind Peleus ſhal thee daughter call when thou art Pirrhus wpfe, 
Anu Nereus ſhall accompt thee his the face of all thy life. 
Put of thy monrning garment now, this regall veſture weare 
Fognet hence foꝛth thy captiue ſtate and feemip bꝛopd thy hapꝛe. 
Thy Fall hath lift thee higher vp, and doth thee moze aduaunce 
Okt to be taken inthe warre doth bring the better chaunce 
An, bis ill the Cropans never knew in all their griefs and parne 
Before this tyme pe neuer made vs to retopce in bapne. 
Trop towꝛes geue light, O feemeiy tvme koꝛ martage to be made, 
Who would refule the wedding day that Helayne doth perfwade2 
The Plague and rume ok each parte behold dol thou not fee, 
ſTheſe tombeg of noble men; and how their bones here ſcattered bee? 
Thy bꝛydebed hath bene cauſe of this fo2 thee all theſe be ded 
Foz thee the bloud of AGa both and Europe hath bene then. 
When thou in iop and pleafure both the fighting folke from karre, 
Bak viewdesin doubt to whom to with theglozy of the warre. 
Goe to, prepare the mariages, what neede the Toꝛches light? 
Behold the Towꝛes of Crop do ſhine with brands that blaſe ful bright. 
O Tropang-all fee to pour handes, thts wedlocke celebrate: 
Lament this dap with woeful cry and teares in feemlp rate. 
Hel. Though care do cauſe the want of wit, and reaſons rule denpe, 
And heaup hap doth okttymes hate his mates in miferp 
Pet J before moſt hateful iudge dare wel defend my part; 
That NJok all pour greuous cares fa Tapne the greateſt ſmart. 
Andromacha fo2 Hector weepe s, foꝛ Priam Hecuba , 
Foz onely Paris patutly bewapteth Helena. 
Ahard and grieuous thing it is capttutty to beare, 
In Trop that poke I ſuſfred long a pꝛiſoner whole ten peare . 


Turnd are the fates, Trop beaten do wne, to Greece J muſt repeare, 


The natiue countrep to haue loft is ill, but woꝛſe to feare. 
Foz dꝛead therof you neede not care pour euilles all be paſt, 
On me both partes wil vengeance take al lightes to me at laſt. 


Whom each man pꝛiſoner takes God wot (hee ſtandes in llipper bar, | 


And me not captive made bp lot pet Paris ted awap, 
A haue bene cauſe of ali theſe wars, and then pour woes were wrought, 
e irſt pour ſhippes the Spartayn Seas e land of Grecia ſought. 


But 


ö 


ST 3 or ee „ N 


The fixte tragedie. een. 


Wat ir the Goddeſſe wild i: fo that J their prap ſhould be, 


And foz reward to her beautyes tudge (hee had appoynted me, 
Then pardon Paris: thinke this thing in wrathful tudge doth lie, 


Tb e ſentence Menelaus geues, and he this cafe ſhall trye. 


Now turne thy bleyntes Andro macha, and weepe fo2 Polyxeyne 


Mine epes Foz ſoʒrowes of my hart thepʒ teares map notrefrapne. 
An. Alas, what care makes Heleyn weepeꝰ what griefe noth the lament? 

Declare what craftes Vliſſes caſtes, what miſchiefe hath be ſent? 
Shall Hee from height cf Poep bil be hedlong tombled downe? 

Oz elſe out of the turrets toppe in Troy Mal he be thzowne? 

Oz wil they caſt her krom the clteues into Sygeon ſeas? 

In bottom of the ſurging waues to end her ruthkul days? 

Show what the countnaunce hides and tell the lecrets of thy bꝛeaſt: 

Some woes in Pyrhus wedding are farre woꝛſe then all the ref. 

Go to, geue ſentence on the mapd, pronounce her deſtenp: 

Delude no longer our miſhappes, we are pꝛepard to die. 5 
H. Would God the xpoũdet of the Gods would geue his dome fo right 


That J alſo on poynt of ſwoꝛd might leeſe the tothſome light, 
Oz at Achilles tombe with ſtꝛoake of Pyrrhus hand be ſlapne: 
And beare a part of al thy fates O wretched Polixeyne. 


Whom pet Achilles woeth to wed, and where his athes lie, 
Bequireth that thy bloud be hed, and at his tombe to die. 

An. Behold loe how her noble mynd ok Death doth gladly heare, 

She deckes her felfe e her regal weede in ſeeme y wyſe to weare, 
And to her head fhe ſettes her hand the bopded hapꝛe to lag, 


To wed che thought it Death, to die the thinkeg a wedding day 


But helpe(alos) my mother founds to heare her daughters death, 
Aryſe plucke vp pour heart and take agapne the panting breath” 
Alacke good mother how ſlender Hap, that doth thy life ſuſtapne 2 
A little thinge Hall happy thee thou art almoſt paſt payne. 

Per breath returnes: he doth reupue, her lims their life do take. 
So fee when wzetches kayne would die, how death doch them koꝛſake⸗ 
Hec. Doth pet Achilles liue (alas) to work the Tropans fpight? 
Doth he rebell agaynſt vs vet? O hand ok Paris tight. 
he verp tombe and aſhes loc, pet thirſteth for our bloud, 
A happy heape of childʒen late on euere ſyde mee ſtoode. 
It wearied me to desle the mothers kiſſe among them al, 
The reſt are loſt, and this alone now doth me mother call. 
Thou onelp child of Hecuba,a comfort-left to me. 


89 23 f 2 taper 


,, te 
5 pe 


Treas 


A ſtaper of my ſozy fate and ſhall Inow leeſe thee? 2 

Depart O wactched ſoule, and from this carcfull carcas flie, 

And eaſe me of fuch ruthkull kates, to fee my daughter die. 

Mp weepong were (alas) my epes, and ſtaines them euer al, a 

And downe mp cher kes the ſodeine ſtreames and Howes af teares do fal. 

But thou deare daughter maiſt be glad, Caſſandꝛa would reioyſe, 

D2 Vectors wife thus wed to be if they might haue their chopfe. 

And. We are the wꝛetches Hecubs in curfed cafe we ſtande. 

Whom ſtreight the hippe ſhol toſle by {eas into a foꝛraine land. 

But as for Heleyns grieues be gone and turned to the beſt, 

She ſhall eqsine her natyue countrep fe and liue at reſt. 

Hele. Pe would the more enuy my Cate if pe might know your owne, 

Andr, Ind grouth there pet moze griefe to me that er Jhaue not known? - 

Hele Such maſters mull pe ſerue as doth by chaunce of lots befal. 

Andr. Whoſe ſeruaunt am Ithen become whom ſhall J maiſter cal? 

Hele. By lot pe fall to 2 pzhus hands pou are his pꝛiſoner. 

Andr Caſfandra is happp, fury ſaues perhaps and Phoebus her. 

Hele. Chiefe binge of Greekes Caſſandra keepes and his captiue is hee, 

Hee. Is anp one amonge them all that pꝛyſoner would haue me: 

Hele Pou chaunſed to Mlyſſes are his pꝛap pe are become. 

Hec. Alas what cruell. dye end pꝛefuli dealer of the dome. 

What god vntuſt doth lo deuide, the captiues to thetr lodes? 

What grievous arbiter is heꝛthat to ſuch chopce accoꝛdes, 

What cruel hand to wꝛetched folke, ſo euil fates beth caſte? 

Who hath amonge Achilles armour, Vectors mothers plaſte? 

Now am J saptiue, and beſet with all calamitie. 

My bondage grieues me not, but him to ſerue tt ſhameth mee. 

He that Achinles ſpoples bath won, ſhall Hectoꝛs alſo haue: 

Shall barraine lande enclolde with feas receiue my boanes in graue? 

Leade me Ulyſſes where thou wylt, leade me J make no Gap, 

Mp maker J, and me mp fates, ſhail follow euery way. 

Let neuer calme come to the ſeas, but let them rage with winde, 

Come fire and fword, mine owne mifchaunce and Pꝛiame let me finde. 

In meane time heps this deepe diſtres my cares can know no caime: 

Iran the race with Pꝛiamus, but he beth won the Palace, | 

But Pyꝛrhus comes with ſuutned pace e thretning bꝛowes doth week, 

What Layſtetheu Ppꝛthusꝰſitike thy ſwoꝛd uo w though this woful 

And both at ones the parents cf thy fathers wife now flap, (bꝛeſt. 

Murderer ok age, likes thee her bloudehe Draw my daughter awep 

Delle the gods and Batne the ſpꝛights, ol hel with llaughtred bloud, 
„ Shi 0, 9 . To 
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Co affse your mercy what auaplesiour pꝛayers do no good. 

The vengeance aſtze J on pour ſhips, that it the gods map pieag, 
Actcoꝛding to this ſacriſice, to guide pou on the ſeas. 

This withe A to pour thouſand ſaples, Gods wrath light on them all, 
Euen to the ſhip that beareth ne euer map befall. 


Chorus. 


, Comfort i is to mans cala: inity 
A dolefull flocke of felowesin diſtres. 
5 8 8 And ſweete to him tliat mournes in miſerie 
To here them wayle whom forowes like oppres 
In deepeſt care his griefe him bites the les, 

That his eſtate bewayles not all alone, 
But ſeeth with him the teares of many one. 


For ſtill it is the chiefe delight in woe, 

And ioy of them that ſonke in forrowes are, 
To fee like fates by fall to many moe, 

That may take part of all their wofull fare, 
And not alone to be oppreft with care. 

There is no wight of woe that dot h complayne, 
When all the reſt do like miſchaunce fuftayne - 


Inallthis world ifhappy man were none, 

None (though he were) would thinke himfelfe awretch, 
Let once the ritch with heapes of Gold be gone, 
‘Whole hundred head his paftours ouerretch, 

Then would the poore mans hart begin to ſtretch. 
There is no wretch whofe life him doth diſpleaſe, 
But in ke of thofe that liue at eaſe. 
irn Sweete 


ill 1 


ee 


Troas. » 


‘Sweete is to him that ſtandes in deepe dittreſſe, str 3 


To fee no man in ioyful plight to bee, 

Whofe onely veſſel wind and waue oppreffe, 
Ful fore his chaunce bewayles and weepeth hee, 
That with his one none others wracke doth ſee 
When he alone makes ſhipwracke one the fand, | 
And naked falles to long defyred land, 6 


A thouſande ſayle who ſeeth to drench in Seas, 
With better will the ſtorme hath ouerpaſt 

His heauy hap doth him the leſſe diſpleaſe 

When broaken boardes abroade he many caſt, 

And fhipwrackt ſhippes to ſhore they flit ful faſt, 
With doubled waues when ſtopped is the floud, 
With heaps of them that there haue loft theyr good. 


Ful fore did Pirrhus Helens loſſe complayne, 
What time the leader of his flocke of ſhepe, 

V ppon his backe alone he bare them twayne, 
And wet his Golden lockes amid the deepe, 
In piteons playnt(alas) he gan to weepe. 
The death of her it did him deepe diſpleaſe, 


That ſhipwracke made amid the drenching ſeas . * | 


And piteous was the playntand heauy moode 
Of wofal P yrrha and eke Deucalion . ob 
That nought beheld aboute them but the flould, 
When they ofall mankynd were left alone 

Amid the feas ful fore they made their mone 

To fee themſelues thus left aliue in woe 

When neyther land they ſaw, nor fellowes moe. 


Anone theſe playnts and Troyans teares fhall quaile a 
And here and there the fhip them toſſe by feas: 


When trompets found fhal warne to hoyfevp fayle, ~~ 


And through the waues with wind to fecke their waies 


Then 
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Thhen hall theſe captiues goe to ende their dayes 
In land vnknowne:when once with haſty ore 

The drenching deepe they take and ſhunne the ſhore. 


“What ſtate of mynd fhal then in wretches bee? 
When fhore fhall finke from fight and feas aryſe? 
When Idey hill to lurke aloofe they fee 2 
Then poynt with hand from farre wher Troia lies, 
Shall child and mother: talking in this wyſe: 

Loe yonder Troy, where ſmoke it fumethhie, 

By this the Troyans fhal their countrey ſpie. 


THE FIFTH 
ACTE. 


Nuncius, Andromaclia. 
Hecuba. 


Dyꝛe, fierce, wꝛetched, hozrible, 


SR . 7 NS Ii O crueil fates accurſie, A 
N oe Mars his ten ptares bloudſhed blows 
dme wokulſt and the wort. 


Alas which chould Zirh bewaple? — 
thy cares Andromacha? a 
SAY AX D3 cis lament the wretched age 
“<5? 1 ok wokul Hecubas + 
— coe Hec. What euer mans calamityes x 

— pe waple foꝛ myne it is. 

A beave the ſmart of al their woes each other fceles but his 
Who euer he, J am the wzetch all happes to me at laſt. 

Nun Slayne is the mapd, and from the wales of Trop the child is tali. 

But both(as them became) thep tobe thetr death with Lomacke four, 

And Declare the double ſiaughters then. g teli the whole thaougbout. 

Nun One towꝛe of all the ref ve know doth vet in Trop remapne, 

Where Pryam wonted was to lit, and pie ra the armies twapne. 

Bis litle Nephew eke with him to lead. and froma karre, 

Bis fathers lightes with fire and ſwoꝛd to how on feats of war. 

Tyts towze, ſometrme wel knowne by kame, and Tꝛzoęaas hono; 21 


Js now with-captapnes of the bene on euery coal. 
With ſwift recourſe and from the ſhippea, in cluſtred heaps anone. 
Both tagge and ragge thep runne to gale what thing ſhould ther be done 
Some clime the hilles to fecke a place where they might fee it bef, 
Some one the rockes a tiptoe ſtande to ouerloke the reſt. 

Some on their tẽples weare rhe pine, ſome beech, ſome crownes of bar. 
Foz garlandes tone is euery tree, that ſtandeth in thep2 wap, 

Some from the higheſt mountaynes top slosfe beboldeth all. 

Some fcale the buildinges halte thuine,and ſome the rumous walls 
Pca ſome there were (O aiticheee ioe that fox the moze deſpyghie. 

AE he tombe of Hectoꝛ Gis vppon beholders of the light. 

Wiih prtncely pace Vides shea pati though the preafed band 

Mt Greckes, Ging Priaa s litle nephew leading by the hand. 

Che Child with vrreppning gatt paſt though bts enmies hanes, | 
Vp toward the walles, and ag anone in turrets tap he f andes, 
From thenct adowne his lofty lookes he caſt on euery part, 

The neerer death me ze free from care he ſeemd and feare of hart. 

Amid his foes his ſtomacke ſwelles. and flerce he was to ſight, 

Like Tygere whelpe, ihat ih⸗ ats in vapne b tot les chap to bight. 
Alas, fo. pitty then cach one, re w on bis tender prares, 

And al the route thet pꝛeſent were, foʒ him they Hed their teares, 

ca not Vliffes them reſtraynd, but trickling downe they tal, 

And oneip he, wept ust (pooze foot) whom thep bewayled al. 

But whyle on Gods Vliſſes cald, and Calchas wozbes exnound, 

In midſt of Pryams land (alas) the child leapt Downe to ground. 

And. What cruei Calchas couid o2 ſcith toch ſlaughter take in hands 
Oꝛ by the Moꝛe of Cafpyan Sea, what barberous lawies land. 
Wulpꝛidis to th aulterg ret ua inkantes btowd hathſhed 

Mon neuer pet were chitdzen ſiayne fo2 feaſt of Diomed. 

Who (hal alas in tombe tice lap, oꝛ bpd: thy limmes agapne? 

Nu. What limmes from ſuch a headlong fall coul in a child remapne, 
His bodies park thꝛowne Downe to ground, hath barted al his bones. 
Bis face, his noble fathers markes are fpopld sgapnſſ the ſtones. 

His necke vnioynted is: his heat fo athe with flint Coane Broakey | 

@ hat icattered is the bꝛayne about, the {cul is al to bꝛoske. 

Tuus lieth he now diſmembꝛed coꝛpes, defoꝛmd and all to rent. 5 

An Loe herein doth he yet lkewyſe, his father repꝛeſent. 

Nun. Whai time the Child hath beadlong faine thus from the walls ok 
And at the Greekes the ſelues bewaild ; (laughter of the Bop, (Trop, 
Pet Urarght teturne ther backe, and at Achilles tombe agapne 
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ye fecond mifebtefe goe to worke the death of Polixeine. 
“Mobis tombe the waues of ſurgiag ſeas, beſet the biter Hoe, 
Tb. other part the fields encloaſe abaute, and paſtoꝛs wyde. 

Bale enuyꝛoned with ails, that round aboute do ryſe, 

2 ape on height eꝛected are the bankes in Tgeatre wele. 

By al the More then warme the Greeken a thicke on heaps they pꝛeaſe 
Some hope that bp her det h they ſhall ther: ſytppes delav tel afe. 
Some other top their enies Gocke thus biaten dewne to bees 

A greate part ofthe peopte, bach the llaughter hate, and fee 

The Tropans ehe no leſſe frequent their dune calamitpes 
And ali effrapd, beheld the laſt of all their miferpes. 

When frit procecded tezches baigit as gutſe of wedlocke is. 
Bed author therof led tte wap tie Lady Tin daris. 

Sucn wedlocke apap the Tropens then, God fins Hermiona 

And would God to her huſdand fo, teſtoerd were Helena. N 
Feare math each part, but Polixeine her bafhful locke downe taſis 

And more then carl her guttting eyes and beauty ſhyn d at ial. 

As ſueeteſt ſeems then Phoebus ight, when downe his beams do fwap, 


Wyen fares agarne with night at hand oppzeſt the doubtkul dap, 
Aſtonnied much the people were, and all they her kommende, 


And now much moze then euer ear® trey pꝛayſ'd het at her end. 
Some with her beauip moued were, ſome with her tender peareg: 
Some to be ho d the turnes of chaunce, and how each thing thus wears, 
But moſt them moves her baliant mide, and ioftp ſtomacke hie, 45 
So ſtrong , ſo our, fo ready of hart and wel pꝛepard to dye. 
Thus paſſe they forth and bold befsze Ring Pirrhus goeth the made, 
They pitty ber, they maruct her, their hartes were ail affrapde. 

As fone as then the hard itt rop(mbere ore the ould they trode, 

And vie vppon his fathers tombe the routhfat Pyrrhus Goove . 

‘he manip mapo fhe neuer ſhꝛonke ane 80 8 backward brew, 

But boldelp turnes to meete the ſtrotze, with Goure vachanged hew, 
Her corage moues eche one, and toe a Prange thing monũrous the, 
That Dyzhus enen himſelfe Goove ſtit, o ,n dur ſt not like. 
But as he had his giitirtag iwoꝛd in her to hills vp doon, 

The purple bloud, at mortal! wound, then gufhing out it ipoon. 

He pet her corage her kozſoske, when dieng in that Uounde, 

Hoe fellas the cih ſhould her reuenge with icetul rage to g:ofb, 
Each peopꝭe wept the Tꝛopans firſt with pꝛiuy fearful crye, 


The Grecians cabe, each one be wald her death apparantlę. 


Chis 


o> 
This order hed the ſacrttyte, her bloud the tombe by dꝛenke 
Mo drop remaynth aboue the ground, but Downe fozth with it fonbe.. 
Hec Mow go, nom goe pe Greekes, and now repapie pe ſate ly home. 
With carcles hhiippes and hoiſed fatles now cut the ſalt fea fome.. 
ALhe Child and Virgin both be flaine,pour battels ſiniſht are. 
Alas where (yal J end my age? oz whether beare my care? 
Shal I mp daughter, oꝛ my nephew, oz mp huſbend mone? 
My countrep eis, oz all at once? oꝛ elſe my ſelte alone? 
Sy wilh is beath that childꝛen both and virgins flercely takes 
Where ever cruel death doth haſt to ſtrike, it me kozſakes, 
Amid the enmtes weapons all, amid both l woꝛd and kyze, 
An night fought foꝛ, thou fleeſt from me, that do thee moſt deſeze. 
Mot flame of kyze, not fall of towꝛe, not cruel enmies band 
Math rid my life, how neere (alas) could death to Priam ſtand? 
Nun. Slow captives all with ſwift recourſe repapze ve to the ſaie, 
How ſpꝛead the Hips their fapig abꝛoad, a fozth they fecke theyt welt. 
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FEN Are fore did grype ¶ Medea heart to ſee 

| Her laſen, whom thee tendred as her lyfe, 
And refcued had from plunge of perills free, 
KRenouncing her, to take anotlier wyfe, 

-.. _ Loue fpent in vayne breedes hate & malice rife: 
Enkindling coales, whofe heate and preedy flame 

( Saue ſtreames of bloud, ) nought els can quench the fame, 


‘Medea mad in troubled mynde doth mufe, 
On vengeaunce fell, to quit her grieuous wrong, 
Rough plagues at length entendeth thee to vſe : 
Vll venemous thinges fhee charmes, with charming fong 
Seekes out a Bane made of their poyfon ſtrong, 
In Trayterous gifts a R obe, and chayne of Golde, 
Nycely thee doth the hidden poyſon folde. 


Sent are the Gyfts to Creuſeæ and her Syre, 
They taking them that brought their dole to paſſe, 
Vnx are are burnt by meanes of charmed fyre, 
Due vengeaunce yet for Jaſon greater was; 
Lyfe firſt on chylde by Mothers hande (alas) 
Expired hath, which though ir him aęggryſe, 
Met his other chy lde thee flayes before his eyes, 
e one. R, The names 
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The Speakers names. 


(MEDEA. CRE ON. 
CH ORVYS. IASON, 
N RI, NONE a 


7 ALPS is 


ACTE, 


‘Medea, 


\ Guns whole grace doth guide their ghoſtes 
S| = shat top in wedlocke pure, 
3 O lIuno thou Lucina btgbe, 
on whom the charp cure 
e 9 Aotted is of thoſe, that grone 
EE :in pavpnktuli chplobed bandes, 
1 — W O Pallas by whofe heauenlp arte, 
, Sir Typhis cunning handes 

aue learnde to bꝛidle with his helme his newly framed boate, 
Wbere with the force of fighting fluds hee bꝛeaking rides a floate. 
O God whole forked Wace doth ſtozmes in rigour rough appeas, 

And cauſe the ruffling furges couch amid the rampinge Seas: 
O Titan who vpon the fwtft and werling Hemiſphær 
Deuides the chearekull day and night bp egallturnes t appere, 
O thzeekolde ſhapen Hecate that ſendeſt forth thy uught, 

Unto thy Tent Sacrifice that offered is bp night, 

y whom my Lafon {ware to mee O heauenly powers all, 

And pee on whom Medea map with ſafer conſcience call, 

O Dungeon darkz, moſt dꝛeadkull den of euerlaſting night. 

O dampned Ghoſts: O kingdome fet againſt the Gods aright: 

O Loꝛd of fad and lowzing lakes, O Lady opre of Hell, 
¶(Whom though that Pluto Bale by force vet did his troth excell 
The ficle fapth of Lafons loue, that hee to mee both beate, ) 
With curſed shanate I coniure pou, O grille Ghoſtes appeare. 
Come out, 


cre... ae 

Ik) be ſeuenth tragedy, 

Come out, come out. pte hellih hagges, reuenge thts deede ſo dt, 
Bꝛing in pour ſcratting pawes a burning brand of deadip fyꝛe. 


Bile vp yee hiddesus diuelſh Feendts, as dꝛtesdfull as te weare, 
When vnto me in wedlocke Nate pce did ſometime oppeare. 


RWorke pee, wozke pee, the dolefull death of this new wedded Wpfe. 


And martir pee this Father in la we: de pꝛyue of bꝛeath and lpfe 
King Creons ruthfull famiy: in plunge of paſſing panne 
Toꝛment pee mee, that on mp ſpouſe doe n iſhe this woe to rapgne 
Pꝛeſetue mp laſons life, but pet let him be bapted out 

Ampching, roging, rũnagate, in foꝛren townes about. 

To paſſe from doze to Doze, with care to begge his nerdy bꝛead, 


Mot knowing in whar harbꝛing place to couch his curſſed head: 


2 baniſht wretch, diſdaynde of all, and (til in feare of Ipfe, 

Then let him wth ten thouſand times loz me agapnebis Wyke: 
This fan ous gel whom eucrp man will entertayne and haue, 
Let him be dꝛiuẽ atfiraungers gates the table ci ũmes to crane. 
And that mp bytter bannings map with miſchtefe moſt abounde, » 
God graunt in gulph of like diſtreſſe his chyldꝛen map be dꝛ cunde, ° 
To fynke in ſoꝛtowes ſtoꝛmes, that doe their mother ouerlowe: 
Pow, now, J haue, I haue the full reueng of ali mp woe, 

I haue diſpatcht: my pyttous plant and woꝛdes in bapne J loſe: 
What (hall not J with vroler ce get bp agsynſt my koes? 

And wring out of they welled hands the wedding torch fo bꝛyght? 
Shall J not force the firmament to loſe his Hrinking ipghe z 

What doth my Graundfirs Phebus face this heaup hap beholde? 
And ſtandyng gaſyng at this geare : et weſtwarde is he rolde, 

On glyſtring chariot hoylled hyghe, and keepes his beaten Race, 
Amid the chꝛiſtall colourde ſhye, why turnts hee not his Face, 
Berpꝛing faſt into the Esſt backe bp the day to twrne? 

O Father Phæœbe to me, to me, thy Chariot repnes reſigne, 

That J aduaunced vp, about the marbiclépes map tyde, 
Bequeath the bꝛrdle vnto mee, and giue me grace to gurde 

Tb poked pꝛauncing teame, with er king laſche of burning whip⸗ 


| Bhat with thy keruent fyꝛv beames on purple poate doe ſkip. 


| 


Let Corynth‘countrep burnt to duſt by force of flame and fyꝛe 


Gpue plate, that both the tumbich fees mep iopne: whom to retyie 
It doth compell, and daſſheth of from bankeon eyther ſyde, 


120 


Leaſt meeie in one their chancis might, whoſe ſtreames hee doth deulde⸗ 


Ho way to woꝛke thera desdi woe J haue but this at bande, 


bas to the wedding J Gould beare a tuthlun beydail bꝛande, 


Ber. Inoꝑin g 


| Medea 
Ano ving Creons careleſſe Court: when finiſhed haue 

Such ſolemne ſerulce, as that roght of facrafice doth craue, 

Then at the Pulters of the Gods my chriozen ſhalbe llapne, 
With crimfen colourde bloud of Wabes their Pultcrs will Iſtapne, 
Though puers, Wungs, the Lights ¢ Heart, thꝛough euery gut, z gal, 
Foz vengeaunce bꝛeake awap perkoꝛce, and ſpare no bloude at alt 2 

It aup luſto lofe as vet within thy ſoule doe reſt, 

Di ought of auncient coꝛage (tll doe Dwell within my bre, 

Exile all foolplh Female feare, and pity from thy mynde, 

And asth untamed Tygers bie to rage and raue bubpnde, 


That baunt the croking combꝛous Caues, and clumpꝛed froſen cliues, 


And craggy Kockes of Caucaſus, whofe bitter colde depzyues 

The ſople ot all Inhabitours, permit to lodge and reſt, 

Such faluage bꝛutich tyꝛanay within thy bꝛaſen bef. 

What euer hurip burly wrough: doth Phaſis vnderſtand, 

What mighty monſtrous bioudp feate J wzought be Sea oz Land.: 
The like in Corynth ſhalbe ſeene in moſt outragious guiſe, 

Moſt hyddious, batekull, hozrible, to heare, oz fee wrth eyes, 

Wok diueliſh, deſperate, dꝛeadkull deede, yet neuer knowne before, 
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Whoſe rage thall force heauen, earth, and hell to quake and tremble ſoze. 


My burning break that rowles in wrath, and doth in rancour bople, 
Sore thꝛoſteth after bloud, and wounds with llaughter, death, e Ipople, 
By venting racked lyms krom loms to dꝛiue them Downe to graue⸗ 
Tuch, thele be but as Fleabptings, that mentioned J haue: 

As weyghty things as theſe J did in greener girliſhe age, 

Now ſoꝛrowes {mart doth rub the gall and frets with ſharper rage. 
But Ath my wombe hath peelded kruict, it doth mee well behoue, 
The ſtrength and parlous puiſlaunce of weightier illes to pꝛoue. 
We ready wrath, wth all the might that kurp kindle map, 

Thy foes to their deſtruction bee ready to aſſap: 

Ot thy deuozſement let the Pꝛyce to match, and counterpapfe 

The pꝛoude € pꝛectous pꝛyncelpy pomp of theſe new wedding dapes. 
How wilt thou from thy ſpouſe depart? as him thou followed bak 
In bloud to bath thy bloudy handes and traptrous Ipues to waſt. 
Bieake of in time tgeſe long delapes, abanden now agayne, 

This lewd alliaunce, got by guile, with greater gullt rekrapne⸗ 


Chorus. 


eu eS Oa 
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28 Chorus altered by the 
1 Tiranſlatour. 
AHFo hath not wiſt that windy words be vayne, 


Aud that in tal ke of truſt is not the grounde, 
Heere in a mirrour may hee ſee it playne. 
V (Medea fo by proofe the fame hath founde. 
Who being blind by blinded Deuus Boy, a 
Her bleared Eyes could not beholde her bliſſe: 
Nor ſpy the preſent poyfon of her Joy, 
While in the graſſe the Serpent lurked is, 
The ſhaft that flew from ( upids golden bowe, 
With feathers fo hath dimd her daſeld Eyes, 
That cannot fee to fhun the way of woc: 
The ranckling head in dented heart that lyes, 
Sodulles the fame, that can not vnderſtand 101 
The cauſe that brought falſe /a/on out of Greece, 
To come vntoher fathers fertile Land, 
Is not her loue, but loue of golden Fleece. 
Yet was his ſpeache fo plealaunt and ſo milde, 
His tongue fo filde, his promiſes fo fayre, nok 
Sweete was the fowlers Song that hath beguilde. - 
The ſeely byrd, brcught to the limed ſnare. 
Faith, in bis Face, truſt fhined in his Eyes, 
The blafhing brow playne meaning ſeemde to ſhoe, 
In double hearte blacke treaſon hydden lies, 
Diſſembling thoughts that weauethe webbeof woe. 
The henyed Lyppes, the tongue in fuger dept 
Doe ſweete the poyfon rancke within the breaſt, 
in ſubtle fhew of paynted fheath is kept, 
Ihe ruſty knife of treaſon deemed leaſt: 
Lyfe ſeemes the bayte to fight that lyeth brim, 
Deathis the kooke that vnderlies the fame, 
The Candell blaſe delights with burning trim, 
The Fly, ull ſhee bee burn ed in the flame. 
| R 3. Who 


Medea, 


Who in fuch fhowesleaft deemed any ills. 

The hungry fyſhe feares not the bayte to Brooke, 

Till vp the lyne doe pluck him by the gylls, 

And faftin throate hee feeles the deadly hooke, 
‘Woe laſon, woe to thee moft wretched man, 
Or rather wretch Medea woe to thee, 

Woe to tlie one that tlius diſſemble can, 

Woe to the other that trayned fo might bee. 
Thoughtſt thou M .dea hiseyes to bee the glaffe, 

Wherein thou might the Face of thoughts beholdee 
That in his breaſt with wordes fo couered was, 

As cancred braſſe with gloſſe of yealow golde 2 
Did thou ſuppoſe that nature (more then kinde ) 

Had placde his heart his lying lyppesbetweene, 
His lookes tobe the mirrour of his minde? 

Fayth in fayre Face hath fildome yet ben ſeene. 

Who liſtneth to the flater ing Maremaides note, 
Muft needes commit histyred eyes to ſleepe, 
Yeelding to her the taking of his boate, 

That meanes vn ware to drowne him in the deepe, 
What booteth thee Medea to betray te 0 
The golden Fleece, to fawning laſens hande, 
From Dragons teeth him ſafely to conuay, 

And fyry Bulles the warders of the lande? 
Why for his fake from father haftthou fled, © 
And thruftthy ſelfe out from thy natiue ſoyle? 
Thy brothers bloud what ayled thee to ſhled. 
With /afon thus to trauell and to toyle? 

Beholde the meede of this thy good deſarte, 

The recompence that hee to thee doth gyue. 
For pleaſure, payne, for ioy, moſt eger ſmarte, 
With clogging cares in baniſhment toliue. 
Thou, and thy Babes, are like to begge and ſtarue. 
In Nation ſtraunge. (O myſerable lyfe ) 


hyle Ia ſon from his promyſes doe ſwarue, 
Mee nn 455 And takes 
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And takes delight in his new wedded Wyfe, 8 

O Grovnd vngrate, that when the huſ band man 

Hath tilled it, to recompence his toyle 

No Cor ne, but Weedes, and Thyſtles render can, 

To ſtinge his handes, that Frviét feekes of his Soyles 

Such venome growes of pleaſaunt coloured flower: 

Loe, Pryncesloe,what deadly poyfon ſup 

Of Bane, erſt fweete, now turned into fower,. 

(Medea drankeout of a goulden Cup,. 


THE SECOND 
A.C TE... 


Medea, Nutrix, 


Spe mee, (alas) Jam vndone, 
— Fe at the Eꝛedall cheare, 
The warble note of wedding ſongs 
rureſounded in mine eare. 
pet fo; all this ſcant I mp ſelfe, 
ver ſcant beleue J can, 
That laſon would play ſuch a pꝛancke, 
as moſt vnthãckfull man, 
Both of my Countrep, and my Sve, and kingdome me to ſpople, 
Ind pet fozſake mee wretch fozlozne, to Fray in foʒre in ſople. 
O hath be ſuch s ſtonp heart, that doth no moze t ſtecme, 
Che great good turne s, and benefits that I implorde on him? 
Who knoweg, that I haue le wdlp bled erchauniments for his fake, 
The rigour rough, and ſtozmy rage, of ſwelling Seas to dake, 
The grunting tiry toming Bulles, whoſe ſmoking guts were luft, 
With ſmoltring fumes, that frõ therꝛ Jawes, a noũhꝛils out they pute, 
I lopt their gneſhig moũching mouihs, I quẽcht their burning bꝛeath, 
And vapoꝛs hot oi Newing paunch, that eis had wꝛeught his death, 
D3 feedes hte thus bis fenfy fond, to thinks my ſtzill of charme 
Absted ig, and that A hauè no power to dee him harme? 
5 4. Et rai 
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Weſtract of wits, with wauering minde perplert on euery pare, 
I tolled, and turmogled am, wyth wapward craſy hart. 
Nom this, now that, and mepther now, but now another wap, 
2 By dtuers meanes Jtople, that fo mp toꝛong reueng J may. 
would the wzetch a bꝛother had: but war r he hath a Wele. 
Goe cut her thꝛoate, with gaſtiy wounds bereue her of her Ipfe. 
On her ile worke my deadly ſpight: her, her alone J crane, 
To quit ſuch bitter ſowüng ſtozmes, as I ſuſtapned haue. 
Ik any graund noꝛozious guilt in all Pelaſga Land 
Ve put in pꝛactiſe, vet vnknowne onto thy baruung band, , 
hereof to get experience the time doth now begin: 
Thy former feates doe byd thee take good hope, to thapue herein: 
Let all thy guilts with thꝛonging thick aſlemble thee to ayde, 

The golden Fleece (the chiete Nouell) of Colchis Ile betrapde. 
Me tender Baother eke, that with mp Sper did mee purſue, 
Wyhom with his ſecret partes cut of, N wicked Mirgin llewe, 

Whole chzeaded and diſmembzed cozps, with ſwoꝛd in gobbits hewd, 
(A wokull Coarſe toth’ Fathers heart) on Pontus ground I dtrewd. 
Hob hor headded Pelias his wythzed age to ſhyfe 

To greener peares, for longer ipfe: his daughters by my dꝛykt 
His members all and mangled fet with licour ſcalding hot 
Vlodden, and perboyled haue, in ſeething bꝛaſen pot. 

Howokt in haynous bloud haue theſe me cruell handes bene dyed? 
And neuer snp guilt as pet bp wrath inflamde Itrped. 
But now the parlous popfning wound of Cupids percing dart, 

. Doth boyle and rage within mp bꝛeaſt, it ranckles at my hart. 

But how could lafon it redꝛeſſe, whom fortunes froward well 

Hath peelde buto anothers hande, at lud to ſaue oꝛ ſpill? 

O rage of ruſty cancred minde, this ſclaundꝛous talke amende, 

If Foꝛtunes grace will graunt it thus, let him vnto his ende 
Lpue ſtiil my Iaſon as he was: but if not Iaſoa myne, 

Pet captife ſuffer Iaſon liue, though Iaſon none of thyne: $ 

Who being mindefull Bit of vs ſome fauour let him ſhowe, 

Foz theſe good turnes that our good will could earſt on him beſtowe: 
King Creon is in all the fault, and onely worth? blame, 

Who puffed vp with Scepter pꝛoude, bnable for to frame 

His tickle minde to modeſty, made beach twixt vs agapne, 
Wyhom Hymens bands, and link of loue had made bilt one of wayne, 
V whom eke from her tender brats the mother (wzetch) is dꝛawne, 
Nee bꝛeakes the son 2 gaged is with ſuch a bperfong patie. 

Seeke ats 
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Smite after uch a btllapaes bloud. in daunting pangs of tmart, 
Let him alone bee furcip Dow, ſuch is his due delart, 

A2 dungeil hept of Cinders burnt his Pallapce make Iſhall, 

That Malea where in winding Grights, the lingring ſhips doe crall, 

Shall gaſe on ſmolthzing turrets tops turmeyide in crackling fame, 

N. Foz godfabe( Madame) J pou pray your tongue to Tlence frame. 

Ent hpde pour prtup languſſhing and greele in ſecret vayne: 

Who with a modeſt minde abides the Spuss of pzicking parne, 
And ſuftereth lozrowes paciently, map it repap agapne. 5 
A Who beares a pꝛiuy grudge in bzeaſt, and keepes bis malpce cloſe, 
When leaſt ſuſpection is the teot, may moſ anno his Foes. 

He leeſeih opoꝛtuniy who vengeaunce doth requrze, 

That Hewes by open fparbes the flame the heate of kindled fyze. 

ME. Small is the grype of griefe that cen to reaſons loꝛe obap, 

And {nebing Downe with ſtealing ſeps can Orly dip away. | 
But they that thꝛoughly ſowſed are with ſhowers of greater papne, 
Can not digeſt ſuch coꝛſyes char pe, but caf it bp agavne: (aſlwage 

Fapne would Igtue them trouncing girds. NV. Good daughter deare 
Th'unbꝛedled fwap, and bopling heate of this thy gyddy rage: 
Scant maiſt thou purchaſe quieineſſe, although thou hold thy tongue. 
ME. The valiaunt heart dame Fortune pet durſt neuer harme lo wedy, 
But dꝛeading daſtards Downe che dziues. NV. If anp cozage dure, 
And harbꝛed be in noble bꝛeaſt, now put the fame in ve. 

ME. The ſhow of ſturdp valiant heart, at any time doth ſhene. 

N V. No hope doth in aduerfty thy wep to ſcape aſſygne. 

ME. Bee that bath none affiaunce left, hoz any hope at all, 

Pet let him not nyſiruſt the luck of ought that may befall. 

NY, Tyy Countrep cleane Hath cat thec ot, to let thee ſinke o2 ſwim, 

As fo2 thy huſband laſon hee, there is no truſt in him: 

Pt all the wealth, and woꝛldly mucke where with thou didſt abounde: 

No poꝛcion remapnes at all, whereby ſome helpe is founde. 

ME. Medea pet is left, (to much) and here thou mapſt efpp 

The Seas to ſuccour vs in flyght, and landes aloole that Ips 

Vea cron tooles, with burning brands we haue to woke them woe, 

Bad Gods that with the thunder dint ſhali ouerquell our foe : 

NY. Who weares 5 goldẽcreſted crowne him dꝛed with awe pee ſhould. 

ME My Father was a k ing, yet I betraped his Fleece of gould. 

NV, Can not the deadiy vyolence of weapons make thee feare 2 

ME. No, though luch grilly Lavs thep were, as whilom did ee 

Tha: 
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That bred of gargell Dragons teeth in holow Gaile grounde, 

When mutually in bloudy fight eche other did confounde, 

N.@bé wilt thou caſt thp felf to death. M. Would God p F were dead. 
NV. Fſp, fly to ſaue thy life. ME. Woe worth the time that once J fled. 
N. What O Medea. M. Why ſhall J fly d N. I mother deere art thou, 
Fl therefoꝛe fo2 thy childzens fake. ME. pee fee by whom, and how, 

A wretched Mother J am made. NV. Th Ipfe by flight to ſaue 

Doſt thou miſtruſt : ME. Map, fly J will, but vengeaunce firſt ile haue. 
N v. Then ſome ſhall thee at heeles purſue, to wzecke the fame agapne. - 
ME. Perhap ile mabe his cOming ſhoꝛt. N V. Be ſſill. and now refrapne 
O deſpꝛet dame thy thundzing thꝛeates, and ake pour raging ire. ? 
Apply, and frame thy froward will as time and tides requpꝛe. 

ME, Full well map foztunes welting wheele to begging being mp Late, 
As fo2 mp worthp corage, that (hee, neuer ſhall abate. 

Who bowncing at the Gates, doth cauſe the creaking doꝛes to Jar? 

It is the wretch (Creon his ſelte,) whom pꝛincelr power far 

Dath lift aloft, with loꝛdly looke, pukt vp with pounctng papde, 
That her map Corinth countrep, with the ſway ol Scepter guide. 
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Creon. Medea: 


Edea that vngracious Imp, king Ætas wicked chylde, 

Pet hath not frõ our careful realme her lingring foote exilde. 
Som naughte dꝛikt the goes abeut, her knacks of old we kno 
e ger iugling arts, her harming hãds are known wel long ago. 
‘Fini whd will hee withhold ber barme 2 whom will this cruell beaſt 
Permit to live, from perrill free, in qutetneffe and reſtꝰ 
Cleane to cut of this parlous plague it was our purpofe bent, 

But lafon by entreting hard; did cauſe vs to relent. 

At his requeſt we graunted haue, her life the Hall eniov. 

Let her acquit our countrep free from feare of ali anno: 

Pca ſaufeip let her pack her hence, in eger giddp fit, 

With lumpiſh lowꝛing looke ſhee comes in talke with me to knit: 
Sirs keepe her of and fet her hence, leaſt vs ſhe touch perbey,. d 
Bnd dꝛiue her backe from cõming nigh commeannde ber keepe her clap. 
And let her lcarue at length, how that her leite ſubmit Le map. 

The puil⸗ 
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be putllaunt payſe and maieſtp of * obap. 
Sun hie thee quickly, trudge apace, haue hence out of my light 
Tbis hoꝛrible, moſt odious quean, this monſtrous wicked wight. 
ME. My foucrapgue liege, what greater crime haue J oz lefle offence 
Commit againſt thy matelty, to be ex led hence? N 
CK. Alas, the guiltleſſe woman both demaunde a reaſon whp : 
ME, If thou be Judge indifferent, oꝛdaynde mp cauſe to trp, 
Conſider then my doubtfull caſe, and wep the ground of it: 
It thou be king, cõmaund a Judge for ſuch a matter fit. 
CR. The princes powꝛe thou (halt obep, bit epther right oꝛ wrong. 
M. The pꝛoſperous pꝛyde of wꝛonging crownes cannot endeuer long. 
CR. Buacnt,¢ pell out thy complaynts at Colchis, get thee hence. 
ME. Full gladiy will I get mee home, it he that bꝛought me thence, 
Gonchfafe to beare me back agapne. CR. Ilas, to late aryſe 
Entreating woꝛdes, when as decree is taken other wiſe. 
ME, Be that not hearing eyther port, pꝛonounceth bis decree, 
Unrighteous man atcoumpted is, though ryght his ſentence bee. 
CR. Whele Pelias truſted te th taltze, from Ipfe to death hee fell. 
Go to, begyn, we gyue pou leaue pour goodip tale to tell. 
ME, That type of Regall maieſtp, that erſt bp Fortunes hand, 
Aduaunced to J dpd attapne, hath taught mee vnderſtand, 
Dow hard a thing it is of wꝛath the rygour to aſſwage, 
When burning beate of bopling bzeaſſ in flames begins to rage. 
Eke for th aduaũtement of their power moze to diſplay in ſight 
They binglp cosage bol red out with maieſtp of might. 
They deeme it doth impoꝛt al wap, and bath a greater grace, 
Whome llate ly ſcepter cauſde to climbe sloft to pꝛouder place. 
To perſeuer with fanfpe konde, in that to reaſons ſpyght, 
Whoſe greedy choyce attaynted lyꝛſt his minde with vapne delight. 
Fox though in piteous plyghe F tre,thzowne downe to great decap, 
With beaup bap, and ruthtull chaunce, to myſetable fap, 
Thus hunted out from place to place, koꝛſoke and left stone, 
A wyddow while mp huſband liue, with cauſe to waple and mone, 
Perplext in maze of mifery, wyth cloping cares fo ryfe, 
Pet whylom J in golden trone haue led in happp Ipfe, 
By high and noble parentage my bꝛyght renowne doth ſhyne. 
From Phœbus eake my Graundfire great deryued is my ligne. 
Wyhear ſeluer ſtresmed Phaſis flood his waſſhing waues doth then, 
Oz with contrary crobing wapes bis bathing channell ſpzed, 

What e. 
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What euer wandꝛing coaſt ſtrercht out is teftatcofebchynde, /,. 
From whence the roaming Seithyan Sta bis channel foꝛth doth kende, 
Where ag Mæotis fennp olathe with pure freſh water ſpzynges, 

Moth ſesſon fweete the bziny Dea, that tyde in thyther bꝛonges. 

Eke all the coaſtes enupꝛoned and kept wilhin the bankes 

Of Thermodon, where warlike troupes, a armed wyddowes ranches, 
With paynted bucklers on their armes holde all the land in feare, 
With rigour rough of thaeatning fwo2d, with kozce of denting ſpeart. 
So farre to all theſe wandzing cosſtes and countrepes round about, 
Mr Fathers ample regiment at large is ſtretched out. 

I being thus of noble Race, and in anbappp plight, 

With glozious gloſſe of pꝛyncely pomp in honour hiring bight, 

Then pearelelle Peares my Spoulall bcd did ſeeke and {ue to haue, 
Rut thoſe to be thep2 louing Feeres, now other Ladpes craue: b 
Bathe, ticle, peuiſh, vndiſtreete, and wauering Foꝛtuncs wheele, 

Math caſt me out, the cruſching cares of bantſhment to feete. 

In Scepter pꝛoude and hauty Crowne fir thine afkyaunce laſt. 

Sith vpſidowne with welkin wheele, whole mounts of wealth 18 caſt. 
This Pꝛonces doe poſſelle, that chould thep2 ropalty diſplay, 
Whoſe fame (hall neuer razed be, with ſtoꝛme of lowzing Dap, 

To fuccour thoſe whom mifery in pit of papnes doth ſouſe, 

d chield and harber ſuppliaunts in roofe of iopall houſe. 

This onelp brought J from my Beatme,tve precious geiden Fleece, 
That Jewell chiefe, and eke the flower of Chpuatep in Greece, 

The ſturdy prop, the Bampter ſtrong the buiwarke of pour wealth, 
And Hercules the bopſtrous Imp of Ioue Ikept in health. 

It was by meanes of my good will that Orpheus did eſcape, 

Whoſe hermonr the liueleſſe Rocks with fuch delight did rape, 
That forced euen the clottred lumpes with hobling pꝛickt to pꝛaunce, 
Ind eke the iocond nodding woods with footing fine to daunce. 5 
And that thoſe beauentp twins Caftor, and Pollux bid not dy, 

My dew defart ts doubled twiſe, ith them pꝛeſerued J. 

Of Boreas bluſtring out with puffed Checkes, his blalling Bieath, 
Mis wynged Sons J kept altue both Calais, and Zeath, 

And Linceus that with pearcing beames, and ſharper ſight of Exe, 
Could Mauies on the farther banke of Sicill Hore efpp. ig 
And all the Mynians that did come the golden Fleece to win. 
As fur the Pince of 39> inces all, J weill not bzing him in. 
AM Gi.nce lalon weit J pafle,for whom though him J faue, 
Pit is not Greece in debt to mee, no secompence J craue. 
VVV n . To no 
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To no man him J doe impute, the reſt J bꝛought agapne 
Foz pour auaple, that pou thereby ſome profit might attapne. 
But onelp on my laſon deare, him for my owne loues fake 

I kept in fore, that hee of mee his wedded Wyle ſhould make. 
Mone other fault( God wot pec haue to charge mee with but this, 
That Argo Ship by meanes of mee returned ſaufelp is. 

It Ja ſhamefaſt mayde had not with Cupids bapte bene caught, 

It moze my Fathers health to haue then lafons I had ſought, 
Pelaſga land had bene vndone, and faine to great decap, 

The luſty valiaunt Capitapnes, had cleane bene caſt awap: 

And toip Iaſon fpꝛſt of ali this now thy ſonne in lawe, 

The Buls had rent his ſwalowed lims in fierr chomping tawe. 
Let Fortune fight agaynſt my caſe as liſt her eluiſh will, 

Pet neuer ſhall it grieue my heart, repent my deede J niit, 

That J hould fo2 fo many kings their reling henour ſaue, 

The guerden due that J for thts my crime commit muſt haue, 
It iveiy Creon in thy bande, it thus it lpketh thee, 
Condemne my gutity ghoſt io death, but render kyꝛſt to mee, 

My fault that forced me offend, then Creon graunt Ithis, 
Beceauing laſon (cauſe of crpme) J guilty did amiſſe. 

Thou knowſt that J was ſuch an one when couring low F lap, 
Befoꝛe thy feete in humble wile and did entreating pꝛap, 

Thy gracious goodnes mee to graunt ſome fuccour at thy hande. 
Foz me a wzeaich and wꝛeatched Babes Jeſtze within this lande 
Some cotage baſe, in outcaſt hole, ſome couchtag coaner vile, 

If from the towne thou datue bs out to wander in exile, 

Then ſome bp place aloofe within this realme let vs obtarne. 
CR. How J am none that tyrant like with churliſh Scepter rargne⸗ 
Noz proudip o2 diſdayntully, with hawty coꝛage hie 

With vetting foote doe ſtamp them Downe that bndertroden lee, 
Ind daunted are in carefull baie, thys playnly doth diſcloſe, 
Inthat to mee ok late I ſuch a ſonne in lawe haue choſe, 

Who was a wandzing prigrim pooze, with fore aſtlict ons kraight, 
Diſmapde with terrour of his foe, that lap fo2 him in wayght. 
Becauſe A caſtus hauing got the crowne of Theſſail lande, 
Bequpreth iu thyguilty bloude to bath his wꝛeackfull hande. 

He doth bewaple that good olde man his ferble father llapne, 

Whom waight of peres with bowing back to ſtoupe alow conBrapne 
The godiy mynded ſyſters, all yblinde with miſty vale 

And cloking colour of tho craft Dur ventrullę aſlap ie. 
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Medea... Hie 


That mount of mpfchtefe marueplous.to mangle hee w, end cut 
They Fathers dete bnioynted limmes in bor ling Ealdzon pute 
ut for thy open guiltineſſe tf thou can purge the fame, | 
Strapght Jafon can diſcharge him ſeiſe from blot of guilty bleme 
His gentlehandes were neuer ſtaynde with geere of any bioude. 
Aloofe from pout conſpyꝛacie refrapning farre hee Boode. 

His harmeicie handes put not in bꝛe with goary tooks to mell. 
But thou that fet vn frre fpꝛſt theſe mighiy miſchiefes fell, 
Whem ſhameleſſe womans wily bꝛaine and manly ſtomack lou 
Doe ſet a Gog foꝛ to attempt to bꝛing all ils about. 

And no regarde at all thou haſt, hom founding trumpe of fame 
AVith ringing bial of good dz til dee blowe absode thy name: 
Get out end clenſe my fyled realme, away together beare 

Thyne bearbes vnmilde of ſozcerp, wp Lyeges ryd fro feare. 

FTranſpoꝛte thee to ſome other lande, whereas thou mep at eaſe 
With odious noyſe of dtueliſh char me, the troubled Gods diſeaſe. 
ME. If needes thou wylt haue mez auopde my ſhyp to mee reſtoze 
Deis my mate viih whom J fyzſt arpued on this ſhoze: 

hy doft thou bid thet by mp ſelle J onelp ſhould be gone? 
tame not heather at fyꝛſt wythout my com panp stone. 

Ik this do thee agarpefe, that brunt of wer res thou fait ſuſt aypne, 
Commaund bs both the cauſe thereot᷑ to Gun thy icelme agapne: 
Sith both are quitty of one art, why doſt thou part vs twapne 2 - 
$02 lafons fake not fo2 myne owne, pooze Pelias was ſlapne. 

Annex bnto my traytrous flight the conquerte booty bꝛaue, 

Mp hoarp headded naturall Ger, whom J fozſaken haue, 

With bꝛothers bloudy flech that mangled was with caruing nife, 
Oz ought ot Iaſons forged ites he gabbes vnto his wyfe. 

Theſe dꝛearp deedes are none of myne, ſo oft as J offend, | 

ot for myne owne cõmoditp, to come tberebp in thende. 

CR. Time is expierd, by which thou ought to haue bene gone away. 
Ad pth keeping (uch a chat, why doſt thou make ſo long dele r? 
ME. Pet of thy bounty ere J goe, this ont bot ne will Icreur. 
Although the mother baniſted, fo fore cffended heue, 
Let not the vengesunte ok mp feult through trathfni! desdir hate, 
M ne inne tent and gutltleſſe Esbeg te:ment in wiceched ſtete. 
CR. A wap: with louing friendly grype ihr child zen J embzace, 
And ae a father natutall take pity on thep2 cafe. - 
ME. Euen foꝛ the pꝛoſpeteus geod encreece of fertt?i fpovfeli bed, 
Of Olauce baighs ihr Daughters deere, whem Jalen late bath ved. 
| : | Bnd by 


_ The feuenth tragedie. 


And be the hope of kruictkull ſeede, whoſe flowꝛe in time (hall bloome, 
* th'onour of thy glyſtring crawne, pthꝛalde to fortunes doome, 
Whyech thee fo kull of chop and chaunge, with ticle turning wheele 
Whiris vp and downe, in ſtaggring ſtate makes to and fro to reele. 


I thee beſeech, Ath to crite I am degatting now 

DO Crecon but a litle pawſe for mercy mee alow, 

Wyle of my mourning brats with Bollea talk farewell J take. 

Whrle gaſpe of kayling bꝛeath perlap my ſhvuering lyms forfake, 

CR. With craft entending fome deceipt thou craueſt this delap. 

ME. What falſhode foz fo litle time te cauſe of terrour map 2 

CR. Qo tot of time is ſhoʒt prough biſpleaſure to pꝛeuent. 

ME. Can not one tot to weeping Eres, and trylung teares be lent? 

CR. Aithough agaynſt chp erneũ ſuite vnlucky dꝛead do ſtryue, 

PDne day to ſettle thee a wap, content J am to gpue. 

ME. This is to much, and of the fame ſomwhat abꝛydge pee map. 

CCR. Make ſpeede apace it from our tand thon get thee not awap, 

Exe Phœbus hoꝛſe with golden gleede theyꝛ treaming beames doe ſhed, 
Oft dawning lampe, thou art condeinde to leeſe thy wretched her. 

Che holy dap, and bꝛydall both dos call me hence awap: 

And wils mee at the ſacred aare of Hymeneus to pꝛap. 


Chorus, 


Auiſh of life and dreadleſſe was the wyght, 
i> Attempting fyrſt in ſlender tottting Barge 
Wyth fliuing Ore the ſlyced waue to ſmyte, 
. And durſt commit the dainty tender charge 
Of hazered life to inconſtant courſe of wynde, 

I hat tur nes with chaunge of chaunces euermore, 

To vew the land for ſooke aloof: behy nde, 

And fhoouing forthe the Ship fro ſafer ſhore, 

And glauncing through the fomy Channell deepe 
On ſunder cut with ſlender Stemme the waue, 
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Medea. 
Twixt hope of lyfe, and dread of death to ſweepe, 
In narrow gut him ſelfe to ſpill or ſaue: v= 96 
Experience yet of Planets no man had, 
They needed not the wandring courſe to knowe 
Oft starres, (wherewith the paynted {ky is clad,)) 
Not Pleiadi, (which returne of ſayling ſnaow) 
Nor Ayads (that with fhowrs the Seas doe beate) 
No nor the ſterne Ama/theas horned head 
Who gaue the lyppes of fucking /ome the Teate) 
Were wont to put the blundering fhips in dread. 
They feared not the northerne Iſy wayne, 
Whych lazy olde bootes wieldes behinde, l 
And twy nes about, no name yet could they fayne 
For Boreasrough, nor ſmother weſtern wynde. 
Yet 7yphys bould on open ſeas durſt now 
His hoyſted ſay les, and for the wyndes decree: 
New lawes: as now full gale aloofe to blow. 
Now tackle turnde to take ſyde wynde alee, 
Now vp to farle the croſſayle on the maſt, 
There fafe to hang, the topſayle now to ſpred, 
Nov miſſel ſayle, and drabler out to caſt, 
V Vhen dagling hanges his ſhottring tackle red 
VVhyle ſtearſman ſtur, and buſye neuer blin, 
V Vith pyth to pull all ſayles eke to diſplay, 
V Vith tooth and nayle all foree of winde to wyn, 
To ſheare the ſeas and quick to ſcud awaye. 
The golden worlde our fathers haue poſleſt, 
V Vhere banyſnit fraude durft neuer come in place, 
All were content to liue at home in reſt, . 
VVitlrhorye heed, gray beard, and furrowed face. 
VVhych tract oftime within his countrey brought. 
Riche hauing lytle, for more they did not tov le, 
No vente for wares, nor Traficque far they ſought, 
No wealth that ſprange beyond theyr natiue foy le, 


The Theflail thy p together now hath fet, 
1 The. 


Ĩ) be feuenth tragedie, 
‘The Theff ail ſhip together now hath fet, 


Ihe Worlde that well with Seas diſſeuered lay, 
It biddes the flouds with Oares tobe bet, 

And ſtreames vnknowen with ſbipw rack vs to fray 
That wicked Keele was loft by ruthfull wrack 
Ytoffed through fuch perylles paſſing great, 

Where Cyane: Rocks gan rore as thunder crack, 
Whofe bouncing boult the ſhaken foyle doth beat. 


_ The fowfing Surges dafthed euery ftarre, 


The peſterd feas the cloudes aloft berayde, 

This {cufiling did bould 77 P H/S minde detarre, 

Hys helme did {lip from trembling hande diſinayde. 

Then OR YH EVS with his drowping Harp was mum 
Dead in her dumpes the flaunting · A RGOS glee, 

All huſht in reſt with ſilence wexed dum, 

What hardy heart aſtound heere would not bee? 

To ſee at once eche yawning mouth to gape, 

Of las gul ph compact in wallowing paunch, 

Of dogges, who doth not loth her mongrell ſhape, 

Her vilage, breaſt, and hyddeous vgly haunch: 

Whom erketh not the ſcoulde with barking ſtill? 

To here the Mermaydes dyre who doth not quayle, 

That lure the Eares with pleafaunt finging fhrill 

Of {uch as on Auſontus Sea doe ſayle: 

When OR HEI S on his ti anckling Harpe did play, 
That earſt the Mufe Call:or gaue to him 

Alimoft thoſe Nymphes that wonted was to ſtay 

The ſhyps, he cauſd fait following him to ſwim. 

How deerely was that wicked 1ourney bought? 

MED E A accurſt, and eke the golden Ficece, 

That greater harme then ſtorme of ſeas hath wrought 
Rey arded well that voyage firft of Greece. 

_ Now feas centrouide doe ſuffer paſſæge frees. 

| The ergo proude erected by the hand | 

Ot ALL A» fit. doth not complayne that thee, 
Cenuey de hath back, tlie kynges vntotheyr land. 
. Eclie whirs 
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Eche whirry boate now ſcud les aboute the deepe, 
All ſtynts and warres are taken cleane away, 

The Cities frame new walles themſelues to keepe, 
The open worlde lettes nought reſt where it lay: 
‘The Hoyes ot Ind Arexis luke warme leake, 

The Perſeans ſtout in Rhene and Albis ſtreame 
Doth bath their Barkes, time ſhall in fine out breake 
When Ocean waue ſhall open euery Realme. 

The wandring World at will ſhall open lye. 

And TYP HI vvill ſome nevve founde Land ſuruay 
Some trauelers ſhall the Co intreys farre eſcrye, 
Beyonde ſmall Thule, knovven furtheſt at this day. 


THE THIRO 
ACTE. 


Nutrix, Medea. 


Do trotſt thou Afking in and out 
a ſo raſh from place to place? 
a iG Bee & Stand Epil, and of thyne eger wrath 
N ſuppꝛeſle the ruthtull race, 
, Tye rigour rough of ramping rage 
We BZA) from burning bꝛeaſt out caf, 
„„ ds Bacchus bedlem pꝛieſtes that of 
25 we ; J. his ſpꝛyte haue kelt the blaſt, 
Bun kranticke, bopting vp and downe 
ö with ſcitiſh wayward wits, 
Mot knowing any place of reſt, fo pꝛickt with frowarde fits, 
On clondy top of Pindus Mounte all hyd with Snow fo chpll: 
Oz els vpon the lokty riddge of bꝛaunched Nifa bpll: 
hus Farting Kil with krounced mynde (he walters to and kroe, 
The Fgues pronouncing proofe of pangues her frenfp Face doth how 
Mien glowing cheekes, and bloud red Face with Hort ¢ gaſping breath, 
She fercheth deepe aſcending fighes from ſobbing heart beneath, 
How vleth che miles, ech tũbled thought in pondzing bꝛaine the beats, 
Mou Bandes he in a mammering, now mylchtefe fore the thꝛeats. 
a 1 With chak. 


Ik) be ſeuenth tragedie. 128 


With chafing fume che burnes in wrath, and nowe Ce doth cõplaynez 
With blubbering teares a freſh byliue ſhte wer pes a wapleg egarne. 
Where will this lumpiſh loade of cares with headlong {wap allight 2: 

On whom entendeth chte to worke the thicates of her deſpight? 
Where will this huge tempeſtious furge flabe Downe it lelle agayne? 
Enkindled fury new in bread begins to bople s mapne. 

Shee lecrecly entendes no miſchiefe ſmall noz meane of fife. 

To paſſe her feife in wickednes her bufp bꝛaynes deuiſe. 

The token olde of pinching ire kull well ere this know J: 

Some hapnous, huge, outragious great, and dꝛedſuli ſloꝛme is npe s 
Her firy, ſcowling, ſteaming Eyes, her hanging Grorne J fee, 
Her powring, puffed, frowntng Face, that ſignes of freating bee. 
O mpghte lone be guile mp feare. ME. O wretch it thou deſtre, 
What meafure ought to payſe ihy wrath then learne by Cupids fire, 
To hate as fore as thou didſt loue, halt I not them anoy 

That doe vnite in ſpouſall bed, they2 wanton luſt t'eniop? 

hall Phoebus fierp footed hozſe goe lodge in weſtern waue 
The dꝛowping Dap, that tate J did with humble crowching craue, 
Ind with ſuch erneſt buſte futte fo hardip graunted was? 

Shall it depart ere FJ can bꝛing my deupliſh dzylt to paſſe? 

Whrle heuering heauen doth coanterpeyſed hang with egall fpace,- 
Amid the marble Hemiſphesres, whyle round with ſtinted race, 

The goꝛgeous Sky aboue the Earth doth ſpinning roll about, 

Wholes that the number of the landes, lyes hid vnſerched cur, 

While dawning dap doth keepe his courſe with Phoebus blafe fo bright, 
While twinkling ſtarres in golden trapnes doe gerbe the Uũbꝛy ny ght, 
While Ille vnder propping poale with whyꝛling ſwyng fo iwikt, 
The Hening Beares vnbatt de about the frofen Shy doe likt, 

Wuyile flaching floudes the frothy ſtreemes to ruſtling Seas toe fend, . 
To gird them gript with plonging pangues my rage (hall neuer end. 
Wirh greater heate it ſhall rebople, lpks as the bꝛutiche beaſt, 

— Whole tyꝛannp moſt Horrible, exceedeth all the reſt, 

What greedy gaping whyꝛle poole vide what parlous gulch vnmilde, 
What Sylla coucht in rozing Licckes,o2 what Charybdes wylde, 
(That Sicill, and Ionium Sea by frothy waves both ſup) 

What tua bolking Bifitng Ramee, and dufkp vopours vp, 

( Wyoſe heaur parle b Hewing heete doth molding eruch beneath 
Eneelades, that fiery flakes from chobed thzete Doth bꝛesth) 

Can with fach dzeadiull menaces in ſwreting furp frp 2 
No rxuer werkt no treubied ſurge of Gozmp Sea fo hee, 
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Ho: ſturdy ſras (whom ruling winds with aba rit to incl 

Naꝛ putſſauat flach of koze, whofe might by boyſtrous blaſt is moze, 

May bode my angers violence: mp kurp (all it fople: 

His court Ble ouec hourle, and lap it leauell with the ſoyle. 

My talons heart did quake fos feare ot Cteon cruell king. 

And teal the king of Thellaly would warre vpon him bing. 

But tovalt loue that hardens hearts makes no man be afright. 

But beete, that he connict hath peelde himſelke to Creons might. 

Pet once Hee might haue viſtted, and come to me his wofe, 

ſTo tale, and take his laſt farewell, if daunger at his like 

Ja daing this (hard harted wretch moſt cruell) he ſhould feare, 

He being Creons ſonne in law, koꝛ him it lekull were, 

To haue pꝛoꝛoged ſomwhat pet my heawy banichment, 

To take my leaue of chyldꝛen t wayne one onelp Dap is lent: 

Pet doe J not complapne, as though the time to ſhozt Ithought 
As proofe ſhall plaęne pꝛonounce, to dap, to dap, it fyall bee wꝛought, 

Tye me moꝛy whereof no tract ot time ſhall wype awap. 

With malice bent agaynſt the Gods my wꝛath thall them aſſap: 

And rifling eucrp thing, both good, and bad, J will turmople. 

NV. Madame thy minde that troubled is, and toſt with ſuch abzople 

Ok ſwarming tils,thy vexed bꝛeaſt now fet at ref agapne, 

The peuich fond affections atlof troubled mynde rekrapne. 

ME. Then onelp can J be at reſt, when euerp thing J fee 

Thꝛowue headlong topſie uruey Downe to ruthfull ende with mee. 

Wit mee let all things cleane decap: thy ſelfe ik thou doe ſpill, 

Thou maiſt dꝛiue to deſtruction what els with thee thou will: 

NV. If in this folly ſticfe thou ſtand, beholde what after clappes 

Are to bee fearde, none dare contriue fo2 Pꝛences trapning trsppes. 


Iaſon. Medea. 


F Luckleſſe lot of frowarde Fates, O cruell Foꝛtunes bap, 
Both whe the liſt eo ſmite.oꝛ ſpare, in woe ſhe doth vs wrap 
A like, the ſalue 6 God hath geuen fo okt, to cure our griete, 
Moꝛe nopeth then the fore it ſelke, and ſendeth ieſſe relieke: 
It for her good deſerts so me, amendment J (ould make, 
IJ hazard ſhould mp ventrous ipfe to leeſe it foꝛ her fake. 

If J will Hun my diſmall day, and will noz fo2 her dy, 

Tyen want the loue of lopalty,D wzetched man mul J. 


Mo daſt · 
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Po deſlerds dzead wyſicmecke Nout ten cauſe ic deut s frre, 
Lien ccte remerfe ep per leiht, ulencun bees Jihyike. 
Ja why? u hen csrefunnperente ere once ref of ipfeard breath, | 
— Sone after them therr wretched ſeede te dꝛa x ne to doletun desth. 
D Sacred righieoufneite (ik thou eniope thy worthy piece 18 
In perfect bite of heppp heauen) 3 call bpenthp grace, 
Aud thee for witnefle here allet ge, how for my chiidꝛens pat 
With pity pick: J haut commit thele things agarnũ my hatt. 
And fo J thinke Medea her ſelfe the Mother rether had, 
(Though kraatickly as now (he fares with rage of heart fo mad 
And doth abhoz with papnfullrcke cf combious cares to tople ) g 
Her fpoufalt bed, then thar her leede ſyould teke the piunging forte,’ 
did determine in my miade, to goe Ler to ent reate napster $e 
Wich gentle words, z pꝛap her ceaſe, in ferueni wꝛeth to freate. 
Bub loe, on me when once ſhe calle the beames of glauncing Eye, 
Full blythe he les pes, ſhe tumpes fo2 ioy, in firs fhe ginnes to frp, 
Dee pe de adly blackiſh hate ſhe ſeemes in ourwarde bꝛow to beare/, 
And wholly in her frowning face dot glutting griete appesre. 
ME, J pecking, packing Ia ſon am: this Quito chop, and chaunge 
The llect ing fopie ol myabode, to mec it is not ſtraunge. 
The cauſe of my departure pct (to me is G raurg) and new. 
J wonted was in kollowinge thee al! places to eſchew: 
will depart, and get me hence. to whom foꝛ helping bande: 
Entendelt thou to ſer de vs forth, whom hence to fy the land 
Thou dol competi with thine sites? thal J repapꝛe agayne / 
To Phaſis flood, to Colchis Ilie, oꝛ to my fathers targhe? 
Os goatp (weertng fieldes, that with my brothers blood do rceke? 
What harburg lands eloefe dol thou cen waund vs cut to ſecke 2 
What ſeas op point ee me to paſſe ? hall I mp iournep dꝛpue, 
Uppen the pstlous hetelull is wes of Pontus to arrive, © © 
Vr which J did fanfe conduct heme kings belteunt armies great, 
Wyere re at ing rocks with thund eing noile the flopping tues do beate 
Oz on the narrew weckfult fore, ct Simplegades tu apne ? f 
Oz els to ſm ail Hiolcos teu ne cen I tetcuine agexne? 
Oꝛ toric the gladſom e picefaunt tende of Tempe to stterxne? ¢ 
Au pistes thet J opened haue vnto thx pefege free, 7 
I qhus them vp agaf ut my ſelle yt ul ether ſerdlic thon met? 
2 benicht wretch to baniſhmert tber weuldell haue encline, 
Bet io the place ok her exxle ih ou cand noi her aũxgne. 


N 83.7 vet fo 


Medea 
Pet koꝛ all that without delay Imaſt depart and ga 2 
Bnd why? koꝛſoth the ktag his ſonne in law com maundeth fo. 
Well: nothing will J Jand againſt, with grypes of palling payne 
Let me bz ſcaurgde, of mp deſarts ſuch is the gotten gapne. 
Let Cr eon in his pꝛyncelp ruffe (ap to his heauy handes, 
To whop aa whore in toꝛments (harp, with tron giues, and haudes 
Let her be chaynd, in hodeous hole of night for ape ber locke: 
Let her be cloped with peſteing payſe of reſtleſle rowling rocke. 
Pet leſle than J deſerued haue, in all this (hall J finde: 
O thou bncurteous Geutleman, conſider in tho monde 
The flamp puffes, and ſiey gaſpes of gaſtlp gaping bull, 
Ad tas cateli roch with Fleece ot goꝛgeous golden wooll, 
That went to graze amid fo great and mig tp feares in Helde, 
Ot vicoatrouled Matton, whofe farle dath armies peelde. 
Beuoke to minde the deadly dartes of ſodayne Farting foe, 
When gaſtle warrtour (Tellus bꝛoode)to ground agapac did goe, 
Thꝛough llaughter red of mutuall laance, ts this vet further paſſe, 
The lurched Flꝛece ol Phrixes Ram ne, that ali chine errand was. 
And vgſome Argos flamberleſſe, whom faſt I cauſde to keepe 
His Weep watching winsing eyes with vnaquapnted lleepe. 
Me brother eke, whole katall twist ok keeble lyke J fred, 
And guile that wꝛought fo many gutless when as with thee J led. 
The daughters whom J fet on woꝛke entrapt in wilp trapne, 
To llay thep2 te, that ſhall not ryſe to quickned lte agapne. 
And how to trauell other realmes, J fet mpae owne at nought. 
Bo th at good hope which of thy ſeede conceaued is in thought, 
Eake bp thy ſtable Manſton place, and mighty monſters, that 
Downe beaten for the health, Icaulde before th feete to ſquat, 
And by theſe dꝛadging hands of myne vnſpared fo2 thy ſake, 
Foꝛ dꝛead of daungers ouer paſt that cauſed thee to quake, 
By heauens aboae, and ſeas belowe, that wirneſſe bearers bee, 
To knttting of our mar page vp, thy merep vaple to mee. 
Ot all the heapes of treaſure great fo farre of being ket, 
Which Ætas ſauage Scythiaos dyd trauell foz to get, 
From lad, where Phebus ſcozching blaſe Doth dye the people blacke. 
Okt all this golde which in our bowers wee coulde not well compacke. 
Bat tricke and trym wee garniched our groues with golde fo gap, 
I banicht wretch of all this ſtuffe gat nought with mee awap, 
Except mp bꝛothers llaughtred flech, pet J emploped the fame 
Ou thee: the cares of couatrepes health, mp honeſtę and ſhame. 


Mr Father 
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‘The venthtragedy, tze 


4 By Father, and mr brorher both hsihrtelded plete to thee, 


Tris is the dow zy thet shou bat mp wedded fpoufeto bee. 

To ber whom thou deft abꝛogaie reſtoꝛc her gocds agarnes 

TA. Wen Creon in malicious moote badthougtt thee to haue ſlapne 
Entrestcd with myteares, i xx le and life he gaue to thee. 

ME. I tooke it fo2 a puniſhment, but ſurely as I lee: 

This baniſhmem is now become a friendiy good rewarde. : 

IA. While thou haſt time to goe, be gone, for moſt fencare, and harve 
Tl e kings diſpleaſute euti is. M. Thus would thou dodge mee out? 
hy hated trult caft of theu dof, that pleafe Creuſe thou mought. 

IA. Doſt thou Medea bpbꝛepde met with the breach bnbpnds of loue? 
ME. And ſlaughtet byle, with trecherp,whercto thou didſt mie moue. 
1A. When all is dene what canſt thoulap mp guiltines to ſteyne? 

ME. Euen whatfceuer J haue done. IA. Pet moze this doth remaxne: 
That thy vngracious wickednes of herme ſheuld mee accuſe. 
ME. Thine, thine, thep are, thep are sli ihine what euer I cid bfe, 
Wyo that of lewdneſſe res pts the fruict, is graſter of the ſame. 

Let everp one with mam the wzetched S pouſe defame, 

pet doe wou onelp take her part, ker oneix doe thou call 

2 tuft and vndefiled wiyht, without offeuce at all. 

It anp man Gall foꝛ th fabe polute his hand with lf, . 

To thee let him an innocent pet be accompred ſtill, 

IA. The life is lothſome that both wonke his ſhame who hath it chofe. 
ME. Thee life whofe chopſe doih woꝛbe ih Game thou ought ogeine to 


IA. Let reaſon rule thy eger mynde fo bert with crabbed ite, (ioſe. 


And for thy tender childzens calc to bee at reſt requpꝛe. 

ME. J doe defy it, wholp J deieſt it, J foglacare, 

That brerhercn bꝛed vuto my barnes Creufas wembe ſhall beare, 

1A. It will be trim, when as a Queene of maieſiy and myght 

Hath ue, kinne vnto the ſcede of thee a beniſtt wight. 

ME. So curſed day Hell never on m wzeiched childꝛen Hine, 

To mingle baſe boꝛne baſierdes wish the bicud of noble Ly one: 

Sypait Phoebus Cocke (that beares the lamp of heauen in Gerrp throne) 
Be macht with dzudging Siſiphus that roules in heil the done 2 
1A. What meaneſt thou wrerch, both thee mee in beriſhmert to poke? 
J prep then bete ME. When humblp J xp mpndeto Greon broke, 
Bice gaut en tatt brite my ſuiie. A. T hat lyeth in my myght 


To doe kfoz thee ? ME. It no good tuine, then dee thy work diſpyght. 


1A. Cn this five with his ſu erd in band king Cicon deth mee ſcarre : 
On other pars wuh artwusd Goal Acaſt both a ee detarie. | 
n Ae, ME. M? 
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Medea 1 911 4 


ME. 1 to wisi with tele, that moꝛe e apanit bee: kay 
Go to, to ſayz uche let vs fall, let Iaſon be the pꝛay: 1 
IA. Jpeelde whom fore aduerſitieg haue tyerd with heauy fway. at 
Dearne thou to dꝛed thy lucleſſe lat that ofte doth thee aſſag. 
ME, J euermoze haue rulde toe ſwinge of fortunes wanering will. 
IA. Achaſtus is at hand, and npgh ts Creon thee to fpril: 3 - 
ME. Cake thou ths herles to ſtape them both, J doe nat thee adulſe, 
ſChat thou agaynſt thp father in la ve in traptrous armes 01 reſe. 
Noꝛ in Achaſt thy cofens bloud thy wounding handes to goze 

The vowes vnto Medea made, doe trouble thee fo fore, 

Whole pet thou hal not ſpiit there bloud, vet fly with mee away. 
IA. When armtes twayne their banners of Defiance atl diſplap, * 
And marching loꝛth in ficlde to koght ſeeke battaple at mp hande, oy 
Who then foꝛ vs encounter ſhall their puiſlaunce to withtand2 
ME. It Creon and Achaſtus Bing encampe together ſhall 
Admit that theſe in one with them ſhould topre their powers all 3 
Mo Countrepmen of Colchis Jie, and tas luſiy gong, ise 
Suppoſe the Scythianstopite Aae 1 Wil thé ca 
Cleane pur to koule IA. The puidart it power o hawtp mace Ifear tn K 
ME. Gabe heede, lea more ‘thon do alt: ct the lame, then fo2 to lake, 
Thy felfe ot Creons ſeruile poke. IA. Leat ſome fufpicton grow, alt 
DF this our tatling long here let ys make an ende and ge. 
ME, Pow Loue hure out thy flames x fo:ce the thundung bolt to de 
Weh ferp daes bitght brandi dilparſt in burning lar: 
SDtrapne koꝛth thy Drea deult thieatuing: arme, diſpoſe in due arap. 
The tolling dint of lightning flache, that wiecke our quartell map. 
With rumbling cracke of renting cloud cauſe all the woꝛld to quake, 
Ind leuell not thy houering hand to ſerptze with firp flaͤke | ; 
Wypon mp palht and cruſhed coꝛpes, or fons Carcaite | flapne ; 34 a 
Foꝛ whether of vs wou fright to neat big due rewarde {hall gapne,. A 
Thy thumps ol thwacktng boltes on B Lachilk ther cannot ligbt. 
IA. Fo. let tho monde on matters rum de that ſeeme a modeſt wight... 
And pſe to haue more checrekutt talke, it any thing thou craue, 1 
Within mp fathers boule to cafe thy floght, thou thats it baue. 
ME. Thou knowiſt my minde both can, eke 18 wont, tu doe leſſe, 1 8 
Then co contemne the Stktettwealih that ®2pnceg staat Be cay 128 2 
This, this chalbe the onely bo one! that at thy Hande 9 craue, : 

As mates with me in banichment, uo childꝛen let mee have, - 

That reſting on thep2 ſighing bꝛeaſtes my careful, Lmousutng | hed, 
J 250 me chaviball tear Grea {ato thep2 bolomes theo, 
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“sBat sine the. nem gotten fannes of 55 ne w wed doe fay, 
IA. J graunt that bate the requell J wiche J might obey: 
But nature mee with pity pꝛyckes, that needeg J muſt deny. 
Foz thoug) both Creon and Achaſt, in toz ments force mee lpe, 
A could not peelde vnto theyꝛ willes: on this mp lyke Doth reſt: 
In times of teares, this is the toy of dull afflicted bc 
Foz better karre J can abede the wante of vital! breath, 
And ſuccour of my lym nes, 02 taal, the light of worlde by death, 
ME. What loue bnte hts Seely Babes ts deenty grait in him? 
This worketh well J haue him tripe, toe now there lpeth bzim. 
An open place whereby receaue a benny foone hee map. 
Let mee oz Jdeparte, vnto my ſeely childꝛen fay. 
Theſe leſlons of mp laſt ademe, and graunt to mee the fpace, 
With tender grpge of colling laf thep2 louing ummes t embzace: 
This wilbe comfoꝛte to my heart: pet at the latter woo2de 
J aſſte no more but oneip that pou ſhoulde mee this atoogde. 
It eger anguich cauſe my tongue to caſt out wooꝛds vakinde, 
Let all thing fle. let nothing be engraued in pour minde 
Wut let remembꝛaunce otherwhyle of mee to touch pour thought. 
Let other thinges be wypte atwap that byle of wrath hath wrought. 
IA haue forgotten euery whit God graunt thou map of hake, 


T hele ſurging qualmes of frounced minde ⁊ milder mayſte it makez 


Foz quietneſſe Doth wozrke thepz cafe that dented are with woe: 
ME. What is he ſlilp ſlypt and gon? falles out the matter fo? 
O laſon doſt thou ſneske awap, not hauing minde of mee, 
Mook thoſe former great good turnes that J haue done forthe? | 
Wich thee now am J cleane foꝛgot: but J will bipng about 
That fron thp carefull fighing minde Hall not bee ban iht out: 
7 Apply to bring thts to effect, call home thy wits egapne; 
And all tho woply ketches karre, eache artificial! ttayne. 
This is the ve erfect kruict that may to thee of miichiefe ſperng, 
To pꝛeluppoſe that miſthiete is not graft in ant thing. 
Scant haue A opoꝛtuntty for my pꝛetenſed guile, ? 
Becauſe wee are miſtruſted ſoze: hut try J will the whyle 
To ſet thon them in fuch lost. as none can deeme my lleyght: 


4 And aifo what both backe the power. D kapthenntt notrte and male 
Ot ali my heaup heart be eating. and dyuers curſed fate. 
Come help our Umpie meane beute. Bemabning pet Jhaue 


March kozth nde venture! on, fail to, both what trerh th thp tip 5 : 25 


4 = robe of Pall the beefent shat our eauenly Graundtre gane, 
i mos Chieke mo. 
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Medea. 7 


CThiefe monument of Cholchis Jie, which Phoebus did beflote 

On M tas fora pledge, that him his father he might know. 

A pꝛecious fulgent goꝛget cake, that bzaueip glytters barght,. 

And with a ſeemely yning ſeame of golden thzyds is tight, 

N hꝛough wꝛought betwene the row of pirles doe Nand in boꝛderg roũd 
Wherewiih my golden criſpen Locks is wonted to be croũd. 
My lytle childzen they (hall beare thefe pꝛeſents to the Bꝛpde, 

That Gr with ſlibber dabbar ſoſſe of chauntments ſhalbe tryde. 
Requeſt the apde of Hecate in redineſſe prepare. 

The lamentable facrifice, vpon the bloudy Bare. 

Enforce the fiers catching holde byen the rafters hye 

With crackling noble et Hamp ſparkes rebound in azur fp; 


Chorus. 


ö O fiers foꝛce, noz rũbling rage of boiſtrus bluſyzing winde 

ec dart Hot wü rung in th ſbies, ſuch terrour to p minde 
l. Cen daius,es uhen f ireful wife Doth bosle in burning hate 

e De pꝛiucd of her fpoufall bed, and cemfoꝛt of her mate, 

Moꝛ where the oꝛmy ſcutherne winde with Dankilh dabby face, 

Ok hoer winter ſendeth out the quifhing ſhowꝛes apace. 

Where veighment Iſters waumbung rcsme comes waltring 11985 ax 

Fozbꝛdding both the banks ta mecte.@cannot.oftcoptayne. (mayne, 

him ſeife within bis channels ſcoupe, bur fur ihex breakes his wax, 

Noꝛ Rodanus whole ruſſhing ſtreame doth lsunch into the ſea, 

Oz when amid the floured {pring wirh potter burning ſunne, 

The winters now es diſolude with beeie du bene to the rpuers runne: 

The ciottred top of Haemus hell to water thin doth turne, 

Such defperate gogia flame ts wzath that inwaroly Doth burne, 

And modeſt cute regardeth not, noꝛ bꝛydelg con aryde, 

Moꝛ dreading death, both wilh on dinte of naked blade to ide. 

O Gods be graticus bute bs, foz pardon we do ctaue, 

T bat bim who tamd tht ice King. waues. vouchſafe ree would to ſaue. b 

But Neptune pet the Lozd of Scas w th frowning kate pull. lower, 

That ouer bis i cond Scepter men ta ityumph haue the power. 

RE he bop that rachiy durſt attempt that great bnweldy therge. 

Oft bhœbus eue ading Carte, end rouing out at tacge. 

Mot beating in his reckleſſe bzeaſt his fathers warnings wyfe, 

Wes burned with the flames which hee did farses in the Spes. 

None 
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lle Neusten tragedie. 


Paſſe nor the path. where peogle falc in farmer teme haue trade. 
O e e ae not diſſolue the frame 
Ol heaven, ſith Ioue with lacred hand hath halo wed the ſame. 

90 rowde with valtaunt Dares tough, that were fo: Argo made, 
Hath powled naked Pelion mounte of thycke compacted ſhade. 
Ajo entreo hath the fleeting rockes aud ferched aut the toyle 


Aad tpꝛing trauels of the ſeas, and hath on fetuag: icpie 


Rutt fal his ſtretched Cable rope, and going kozth to land. 

To cloyne swap ihe forren golde with greedy lnatching hend. 
Wuto the ſeas ( becaule that hee tranſgreſt thepz la wes deume) 
By this valucky ende of his, he pares his fo2fepte fine. 

The tronbled ſeas of thep: vnreſt fo: vengeaunce bowie and weepe. 
Sp2 Typhis who dig conquer fyꝛſt the daunger of the deepe, 
Bath peelded vp the cunning rule of his vnweldy ſterne, 

Co ſuch a guide, as for that vſe hath neede as vet to learne. 
Who giuing vp bis Ghoſt aloofe from of his natine lande, 

In foꝛreyn moze tres burped dile with durty ſoddes in ande. 
He fiis among the fittrring ſoules that ſtraungers to him weare, 
Bnd Aulis Idle that in her minde her maſters loife octh beare, 
Meld in the Ships, to ſtand and waple in croking narrow nogke: 


That Orpheus Calliops ſonne who ſtapde the running Wrocke, 


Wyr le he recoꝛdes on heauen v Harpe wit! t wanckling finger fine, 
The wynde tarde downe his pipling blaſtes: his harmonp diutne 
Pꝛocurde the woods to ftp2 them ſeiues, end trees in trapnes atong 
Came foith with byꝛds that held their layes and liſtned to his ſong. 
With tims on funder rent in fielde of. Thrace be lveth dead. 

Up tothe top of Heber floude, eke hald was his head. 

Gone downe he is to Stygian dampes, which leene hee had befoze, 
And Tartar voyling pits, rom whente returne hee ſhall no moze. 
Alcydes banging vat did bringe the oꝛthern laddes to grounds. 


To Achelo of ſundꝛy ſhapes he gaue his moztali wounde. 


i 


Pet after he could purchaſe peace bath vnto fea and land, 
And after Ditis dungeon blacke rent open by his band, 
He lyuing {pred himſelfe along on burning Oetas hill: 


132 
. Mon ane m the coſtiy glu md g glades, where ſtraggling Phaccon rods, 


His members in his proper flame the wretch did thzuſt to ſpill: = 


His bloud he bꝛewd with Neftors bloud, and loſt his lothſome Ipfe 

By travtrous gylt that popfoned ſhyꝛt rect aued ef his wyfe. 

With tultze of bꝛiſtled gropning Wore Anceus lyms were toꝛne. 

O Meleagar (wicks d wight) to graue bp thee were bone bi 
MRT. | Thy Mo⸗ 


Medea. ae, 


Thy mothers brethren tivapne,and (hee,fo2 it 1 05 1 
Hath wrought thy dolekull deſlenp, to burne thy fatal bzaand. 

The raſi attempting Argonantes deſerued all the death f 
f@ hat Hylas whom Alcidesioft bereft of fading breath. 6 
That fprngati which in ſowlng waues cf waters. dzowned dag: 72 
Goe nom yer luſſy bloudeg, the Seas: with dovbefull lot to pelſe. “a 
Though idmon had the calking ſkyll of deſtentes before, 2 
Che ſerpem made him leaue bis lyke in tombe of Liby Woze. 

And Mopſus that to other men could well thepz fates eſcry, 

Pet one ip did Decepue him ſelke bncertapne where to dy, 

And he that could the fecret hap of things to come vnkoulde, 

Pet ophe not in his counrep Thebes. Dame Theris huſband oulde 
Did wander like an outlawde man Our Palimedes fre 5 
Did headlong whelm him feife in ſeas. Myho at the Oreebes reteit 
From Troy, to ruſhe on rockes did them alure wih wily light, 
Sour Arax Oleus did fuffapne the dint of thunder bzight, 

And cr iſil ſtoꝛme of furging ſeas, to quite the hapnous guilt, 

nat by hig countrer was tommit, in ſeas he ipeth ſpilt. 

Alceſte to redeeme her hulbands Phere us Ipfe from death, 

he godiy Wpfe vpon her ſpouſe beſtowed her panting bzeath. 
Mꝛoude Pelias that wzetch him ſelle who bad them lirſt affap 

The golden Fleece that booty bꝛaue by ſuip to keteh away, . 

PMerboylde in glowing cauldzon hoate with feruent beate hee krres, 
And lleeting peetemeale vp and downe in water thin he lyes. 
Inough, inongh.reuenged are O Gods the wronges of feag, | 

We guod to laſon, doing that hee did, his Came to pleaſe. 


THE FOVRTH 
ACT E. 
Nutrix. 
tt PD 1 5 minde amazed is, agaſt, and fore diſmayde: 


y chillich lims with quaking colde do tremble all afreyde. 
Such plagues ¢ bengeãce is at band, in what exceding wife 


Se? A 


Do (harp aſſaulis of greedy gricfe Gril moze @ moze arife, 
And ok it ſelke in ſmothering bꝛeaſt enbindleſſe greater heate 2 

Ott haue A ſeene how ramping rage bath tozced her to lreate. | 
With kran⸗ 


peer ore 


ot Phe ‘abth ragedy, — 5 


W ith tranttche tg, nad, beblem wiſe, againſt the Gods to raple, 

| Bad eke bewitched ghoſts of heauen in plunging plagues to traple: 
But now Medea beates her buſte bꝛayne to bꝛing to paſſe 

A myſchiefe greater, greater farre, then euer any was. 
Erewyhtle when hence he tript away aſtoniched fo fore, 


And ok her poyſon cloſſet cloſe ſhee enired had the doe: 


Shee powꝛeth out her Jewels all, abꝛode to tight (hee brings 
i ; That which the pacading lothed long. moſt irzſome vgly things: 
She mumbitng coniures vp by names of ills the rable rent, 
In hugger mugger cowehed long, kept cloſe, buferched out: 

All pedlent plagues che calles bpon, what euer Libie lande, 
In frothy bopling ſtream doth woke, 02 muddy belching fande: 
What tearing tozments Taurus bicedes, with ſnowes vnthawed Kill 
Where winter Hawes, and hoꝛp kroſt knit hard the craggy hill, 
She taves her croſſing hands vpon each monſtrous coniurde thing, 

And auer it her magicke verſe with charming doth the fing : 

A mowſie, rowſie, rudy route with cancred Scales Iclad 

From muſtp, fuſtp, duſtꝑ dens where lurked long they had, 

Doe craull: a wallowing ſerpent huge, his cõbzous Corps out dꝛags, 

In fierp koming blaring mouth his forked tongue hee wags, 

He dares about with ſparkling eyes, ik ſome he might eſpp, 

Whom fuapping at with ſtinging ſpit he might conſtrayne to dy: 

But hearing once the magycke verle he huſht as all a gaſt, 
Dis body boalne big, wꝛapt ir lumps on twining knots hee cal. 
And wambling to and fro hi- tale in liukes he rowles it round. 
Mot harp enough (quot fe) the plagues t tooles that hollow groñd 
Engenders koz mp purpoſe are, to hesuen bp will F call, 
Co reach me ſtronger popfon down, te fra ne mp keate with all. 
Mow is it at the very popnt, Medea thou allap, 
Co bring about ſome farcher fetch, then common Witches may. 
Let downe, let downe, that fprawling Snake that doth his bodp ſpꝛed, 
As Doth a running brooke abꝛoade his meghty channell ig eb. 
Whole ſwelling knobs of wondzaus ſiſe g bopſtious bobbing humpes 
| Doth thumpe the great ¢ leſſer beare that feele his beau ivwpes. 

The bpgger beare with golden gleede the greekill fleete dach gopde: 
But by the leſſe the Sidon ſhips their paflage! haue efpide. 
He that with pinch of griping lin doth bꝛuſe the aoders warne, 
Dis ſtrening have ¢ clafping bande, let him vakmtegayne, 
And cruche their ſqueaſed benome out, come further shou our charme 
DO flemp ſerpent Python, whom Dame Iuno ſent to harme 


Diana, and 


1 
E 


Medea. 

Diana, and Apollo both, (thoſe heaueniy ſpyꝛites twayne) 
With whom Latona traueling did grone with pynching payne. 
O Hydra whom in Lerna poole Alcides gaue the fople, 
And all the noyſome vermen vyle that Hercules did ſpople. 
Which when on fender they were cut with llyſing deadly knpke, 
Can knit agapne their ſodꝛed partes, and fo recouer Ipfe. 
Help wakefull Dragon Argos, whom fir magicke wordes of myne 
Sade Morpheus locke the lleepp liddes, and (hut thy llugring eyne. 
Then hauing bicught aboue the ground of Derpents all the rout, 
Di filthy weedes the ranckeſt bane thee pyckes, and gathers out, 
That ſpꝛyng on knotty Eryx hill where paſſage none is founde, 
Among the ragged Rockes, oꝛ what on Caucaſus his grounde 
Doch grow that Gillis clad in Coate of hoary moarp ftoſt. 
That cuermoꝛe vnmelt abydes, whole ſpattred fylde is ſoſte 
With gubbs of bloud, d ſpowteth from Prometheus gaping maw 
Whole guts with twitching talent out the gaſtlp gripe doth dzaw⸗ 
W any other venemous herbe amonge the Medes that growes, 
That with their ſheafe of arowes harp in field do ſcare their foes. 
D2 what the light held Parthian to ſerue her turne can fende, | 
Oz els the rpch Arabians, that dyg thepꝛ arrowes ende 
In popſon ſtrong: the turce of all Medea out doth wzynge, 
That vnderneath the frofen poale in Syveuia land doth ſpꝛynge. 
Whole noble fate Hircinus woode doth high enhaunce ond reare⸗ 
Oz what the picafaunte forte doth peelde in pꝛyme of ſmiling veare⸗ 
When nature byddes the byꝛd begin her chꝛowding neſt to butide, . 
D2 when the churlyſhe Boreas blaſt ſharpe winter hath exilde, 
The trym arap of bꝛaunche and bough to cloth the naked tree, 
And cuerp thinge with bitter coulde of Snowe congealed bee. 
In anp peſt:lent flower on Balke of anv bearbe Doth growe, . 
Oz nopſome tapce Doth lye in rotten wapthen raotes alowe, | 
Path anp force in bzcading bane, thoſe takes (hee in her bande. . N 
Some plaugp hearbes did Athos peelde that mount of Theſſayle lande. 
And other Pindus roches bye and ſome bppon the toy 
Df Pingeus, but tender twigges the cructl Sythe did loy: 
Thele Tigris rpucr noziſht vp, that choakes his whpzipoate deepe 
With ſtronger ſtreame. Danubius thoſe in foſtriug waue did keepe. 
Thoſe did Hidafpus myniſter, who by the parching zone 
With lukewarme ſiluer channell runnes,fo rych with prectoug lone. 
And Bethis ſonne, who gaue the name vnto his countrep great, 
And with his ſhallowe koarde agapnſt the Spanplhe {eas doch beat 

This hearbe 
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This hearbe aboade the edge of knpfe in dawning of the day 
Ere Phoebus Face gan peepe, bedect with glittring goulden ſpꝛar 
Dis llender ſtalke was ſnepped of in deeye of ſtleat neght. . 
Dis cozne was cropt, whrie ſh: W charme her popfned naples did dight. 
Sdhee chops the deadly hearbes a wꝛings the fquefcd ciottered bloud 

Ok Serpentes out: and Githe byzdes of trkeſome mirp mud: 

She tempers with the ſame and cake: ſhe bꝛapes the heart ok Owle 

Fozeſhewing death with glaring Eyes, and moaping Vipfage foule, 

Ok ſhꝛyke Owle hoarce alpue ſhe takes the durty ſtinking guts, 

All theſe the kramer of this feate in dyuers percels puts. 

This hath in it de uouring force of greedy ſpopling flame, 

The kroſen phe dulling coulde engenders by the fame. 

Shee chauntes on thoſe the magicke verſe, that woꝛkes no leſſer harme, 

With buſtling frantichelp thee ſtampes, and ceaſeth not to charme. 


cd 


MEDEA, 


Flittring Flockes of grille ghoſtes 
e that Gt in ſtlent feat 
D ougſome Bugges, O Gobblins gręm 
8 bot Well Jpou intreat: 
Ne P O lowꝛyng Chaos dungeon blynde, 
and dꝛeadfull darkned pit, 
— Where Ditis tnuffled vp in Clowdes 
of blackeſt (hades doth ft, 
O wretched wofull wawling ſoules pour apde J doe imploꝛe, 
That linked lye with gingling Chapnes on wayling Limbo ſhoze, 
O moll Den where death doth couche his gaſtlp carrepne Face: 
Be leſſe pour pangues, O ſpꝛrghts, and to this wedding hye apace. 
Cauſe pee the ſnaggy whee le to pawſe that rentes the Carkas bound, 
Hermit Ixions racked Lymmes ts reſt vpon the ground: 
Let hungry bptten Tantalus wyth gawut and prned penche 
Soupe vp Pirenes gulped ſtreame his ſwelling thyꝛſi to ſtaunche. 
Let burning Creon byde the bꝛunt aud gyꝛdes of greater payne, 
Let payſe of llppperp llyding ſtone type ouer backe agapne 
Beis moplpng Father Sifyphus, amonges the craggy Rockes. 


, 


Pee daughters deze of Danaus whom perced Pechers moꝛckes 
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Med, 


Ho oft with labour loft in vayne this Dap doth long for pew 

That in pour lyte with bioudy blade at once pour huſband lle we. 
And thou whofe aares J honored haue, O torch and lampe of ik 
Appꝛoche O Lady myne with moſt deformed vpfege dight: 

O thꝛee tolde ſhapẽ Dame that knit more thzeaining bꝛowes then one, 
Accoꝛding to the countrep gunſe with Daghng locks vndone 

And naled foote, the fecrete groue about J halowed haue, 

From duſtzy dap bnmoyſſy cloudes the ſhowers of tapne Jcraue. 

Ch ough me the chinked gaping ground the ſoked ſeas bath drunk. 
And mapner ſtreame of th'ocian floud beneath the earth is funk, 

That fwelterh out thzough hollow gulph with ſtronger guſhing rage. 
Then were his ſuddy wambling waues whole power it doth allwage 

The heauens with wong dillurbed courſe and out ok oꝛder quight, 

( he darkneb ſonne, a glimmering Lars at once bath heweb thep2 light, 
Bad dzeéched Charles his ſtragling wayne bath ducte in daſching waue, 
The framed courfe ot roaming time racte out of frame J haue. 
So mp enchauntmenis haue it vzought, that when the flaming ſunne 
In ſommer babes the parched ſayle then hath the twigges begunne, 
With lpꝛowting bloſſom fresh to blome, and halts winter cone 
Hath out cl harueſt ſeene the ktuite to barnes on luddein boꝛne. 

Into a ſhsliowe foorde his ſture diſtreame bath PhaGs waſt, 
And [fers channell being in fo many bzaunches cal, 5 

Abated hath his wꝛackfull waues, on euern leat ſhoze * 

Me lyeth calme: The rumbled flouds with thundzing noyſe did row, 
When couched cloſe the windes were not mouing pippung ſokt, 
With working waue the pꝛauncing (cas haue ſwolne ¢teapt aloft, 
Whereas the wood in alder time with thicke and braunched bowe 

Dio ſpꝛead his Have on gladſome ſoyle no ſhade remapneih nom. 
IJrotling vp the magicke berle at noone time Phoebus fap, 

Ampd the darkned Sky, when lled was light af d20wlp day. 

Ehe àt mp charme the wairp flockes of Hcyæds went to Rane 
Tt me is it b hœba to reſpect the ſetuice to chee made: n 
No thes with cruell bloudy hands theſe garlands greene werk t ˖ de 
Wyich with bis folding circles nyne the ſerpent rough did bynde. 

WMaue here Tiphosas fleche, that dora in A tnas Fozuace gione, 

Chat ibcke with bartery violent Bing loves aſſaulted trone 

T uis is roe Centautes popfoned bloud würch Neſſus beilapne bple 

Wys made a rape of Diamre enteuding her to kple, 

Vegqucihed her when ne wir wounde be galping lap koz breath, 


While Here. 


Bren eat 


‘White Hercles ſhaft O ack in his Ribs, whofe laũce did woꝛke his death: 
Bcholde the Funerall cinders beere which bp the popſon dzred 
Oft Hercules who in his fyꝛe on Oeta mountapne dyed: 
Toe heere the fatati band, which late the fatall ſiſters thꝛee 
Conſppꝛed at Meleagers byꝛth, ſuch ſhould his deſlny bre, 
To fave alpuc his trethrng cezpes, while that might whole remapne, 
Which faufe his mother Althe kept, till he his vncles tweyne, 
( Thet from Atlanta would haue had the head of conquered Boze,) 
Had reft of lyle whole ſpighifull death Althea tooke fo ſoze, 
That both ſhe ſh. wed her keruentneſſe in ſpſters godly loue, 
When to teuenge her brothers death meere nature did her moue, 
But pet as mother moſt vnbynde, of nature moſt vnmplde, 
To haften the vntymeip graue of her beloued chpide, - 
Wpyie Meleagers fatall bꝛande (he waſted in the llame, 
Wyhoſe ſwelting guts and bowels moult conſumed as the ſame, ; 
Theſe plumes the Harpyes rauening fowles fo2 haſt did leaue behinde, 
In hidten hole whole cioaſe acceſſe no moꝛtall wight can lynd. 
When kaſt from Zethes chaſing ihem with ſpeedp flight they fled. 
Put bnio theſe the fethers which the Stymphal byꝛte did ſhed, 
Wyom duſkyng Phosbus dymned iygbt ſyz Hercules bid ſtynge, 
And galied with the ſhafte, that he in Hydraes hyde did flynge. 
Pou Dares haue peelde a clatiring nopſe J knowe, Jknowe of olde, 
‘Bow vnto mee my Diactes are wonted to bee toulde, 
That when p trem bl ng flowre beth (hake then bath mp Goddes great, 5 
Wouchfafe to graunt mic my re queſt as J did her intreate, . 
IJ fee Dianas waggon ſwife, rot that whereon (hee glypdes, a 
When all the night in derkned Sbp with Face kull ope ſhee rydes: 
With countnaunce bꝛight and blandiſhung but when with beaup cheare, 
Wind cufkp ſhimmering wannp globe, her lampe Doth pale appeare. 
D2 when ſhee trots: bout the heauens wyth hozſehesde tayned frepte, 
1 When Theſſayle Witches with the thꝛeats ot charming her doe bapte. 
So with thy dumpich dulied blafe, thy cloudy fapnting iyght, 
Sende out, amid the lowring {hy, the heart of people imyght 
AD pth agonies of ſuddeyne bread, in ſltaung and fearefuli wyſe, 
Compell the pꝛetioug bꝛaſen pannes with tarring noyſe to rpfe 
Though Corinth tountrep euery where, to ſhielde thee frõ thts harme, 
LTeaſt headlong dꝛawne thou be from hesuen to earth by force of charme. 
An holy ſolempne facrpfice to woꝛſhip thee wee make, 
Imbzewed with a bloudy turphe the. aa Toꝛche doth take 
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Thy ſaered burning night Foxe at the da mpiſhe mige, 
Soze charged with thytroubled ghoſt my head Bhat bate, one if 
And ducking Downe my Meche alowe WH thavbing lowde haue Hrig! 
And groueling flat on Moore in traunce haue Ipen in deadmans plight, 
N »My ruckled Lockes about myne eares downe dagling haue ben bownd. 
Tuckt vp about my temples twapne with gladfome garland crowude ö 
A dꝛery bꝛaunche is offred thee from fllehp Stigis flood. 
As is the guiſe ot Bacchus pꝛieſtes the Coribanthes wood, 
With natzed heaſt and dugges layde out Fle pꝛicke with facred blade 
Myne arme, that foz the bubling bloude an iſſue map bee mase, 
With tritling ſkreames ry purple bioude let drop on Th'auſter Eanes, 
My tender Cheldꝛens cruſched Acihe; and broker basaled bones 
Lerne how to bꝛooke with hardned heart: in pꝛactiſe put the trade 
o floꝛiſhe fearce; and ktepe a cople, with naked glittring blade: : 5 
Aſpainklen hole water haue, the launce once being made, 
It ted thou tomplapneſt thar ie crves thee duerlad, 
Siue pardon to my erneſt ſuite, O Perfeus Miter deare, 
>. Stitt Laſon ts the onely cauſe that bꝛgeth mee to reare 
With ſqueking voyce thy noyſome bea meg, that Ring like Hot of a f 
So ſeaſon thou thoſe faced robes to woꝛze Cteulas WOE en sek 
| Where with when chee ſhall prante her ſelfe the poyſon by and be 
. Ta rot her in ward mary out. within her banes map kry, 
The ſecret kyer bleares their eves with gloſſe of peallow golde, 
ſcche which Prometheus gaue to mee that kper kelcher holde. 
On who for robbery that he did iu heauens aboue commit, 
With malle papſe great Caucaſus th unweldy hill dorh ft, 
Whert under with vnwaſted wombe he lee, and pares his papne, 
To feede che cr nung foule with gubs of guts chat growes agapne. 
He taught mee with a pꝛety llerght of conning, ha to hyde 
The ſtrength of kyer cloſe kept in, that map not be elpyde, 
This lvuelp tinder Mulciber bath koꝛged koꝛ my ſa ke, . 
That tempꝛed is with brymſtone quick at kyꝛlt touch and take. 
Eke of my Coſen Phaeton a wyldefper flat J haue 5 
Mis flames the monſtrous ſtaghard rough Chimera to mes gauge, *. te 
In head and bꝛeaſt a Lyon grim, and from the Bum behrnde 25 
De ſweepes the flower with lagging Taple of Serpent fearce bp pa, 1 
In Rybpes, and Lopnes along his paunche phaped Ipbe | a Goste. : 
Miele Fumes that out the Bull perbzakte from tp2p. fpewinge. thot ‘ 
J Spe hae and bꝛzapde it with Meduſas bitter gall 


* — * 


Comma’ 


bt ity ey ls a ae Le OA aid 


Lanna in feccet fait to ante va alte c eh VF 
ath on thefe 1 venoms Hecate with Deadip myght ubee, 

A the touching poulder of ep ſectet couert fyꝛe ,. 

DO graunt that thefe my clobed craftes fo map bewitch thep2 Epes, 
Chat ipbelphoode of treaſon nons they may heerkin lurmpſfe: 
Do worke that they in hand ung it may kerle no kynde or heate: 
Mer fewing brealt, ber ſeathing bapnes, Jes tuent fyer kreste ane 
And koꝛce her roſted pening lommes,to dꝛop and men away, 

flet lmoke her rotten bꝛopling bones: enflame this bayve to dae 
Co caſt a lyght With greater glee de on fepfeiee blallug heare “A 

T ͤhen is the Hontna flame that doth the wedding tazches beate. AL 
My p futte is harde, thapfe Hecare a dzeadfuil barking gaue 0 
From dolekull cloude a ſacter flach of flame ſper tes ee dꝛaue. 8 
Eche voylons pꝛrde fulſilted is: call toꝛth erp cheldzen t beare, 
By whom onto the curſed Warde thele pꝛeſentes pou thay beares ae 
Goe forth, goe forth my lytle Babes, pour mothers curſed frutte/ 
Goe, goe, emplop pour papnes with barbeand earned humble lutte“ 
To purchaſe grace, and eke to eaxne pou fauour in hex ght. A 
Chat both a mother is to vou, and rules with Ladies might. 
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Hat fharpe aſſaultes of cruell CV P27 DS ives 
Wyth gyddie heade thus toſſeth to and froe, 

\/ (i This bedlem Wyght, and diuely th defpret dame 
What rouing rage her pricks to worke this woe? 
i Rough rancours vile congeales her froſen face, 
Hier hawty breaſt bumbaſted is vvyth pryde, 

Shee fhakes her heade, fhee ſtalkes vvyth ſtately pace. 

4 ‘Shee threates our king more then doth her betyde. 
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Gos on, apply pour charge apace, and hre you home agarne, 
That with embzacing vou E 58 mp i lat farewell attarne. e 
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? ö “Ss 
Medea 
Who would her deeme to bee a banifht wyght, 
Whoſe fkarlet Cheekes doe glowe with rofy red? 
In faynting Face, with pale and wanny whyghe 
The fanguyne hewe exyled thence is fled, 
‘Her chaunging lookes no colour longe can holde, 
Her ſhifting feete ftill trauaſſe to and froe. 
Euen as the fearce and rauening Tyger olde 
That doth vnware his fucking whelpes forgoe, 
Doth rampe, and rage, moſt eger ferce and wood, 
Among the fhrubs and buf thes that doe growe 
On Ganges ftronde that golden fanded flood, 
Whofe filuer ſtreame through /sdsa doth flowe, 
Euen ſo ME DE A fometime vvantes her wits 
To rule the rage of her vnbrydeled ire, 
Nowe ENV Sonne, wyth buſie fro ward fits, 
Nowe Wrath, and Loue enkyndle both the fire. 
What ſhall fhee doe? when will this heynous wyght 
With forwarde foote bee packing hence away, 
From Greece? to eaſe our Realme of terrour quight, 
And prynces twayne whom the fo fore doth fray: 
Nowe Phebus lodge thy Charyot in the Weſt, 
Let neyther Raynes, nor Brydle ſtay thy Race, 
Let groueling light with Oulceat nyght oppreſt 
In cloking Cloudes wrapt vp his muffled Face, 
Let Heſſerus the loadeſman of thenyght, 
In Weſtern floode drench deepe che day fo bryght. 
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AGTE. 


i Nuntius. Chorus. Nutrixs 
1 Medea. Iaſon. 


Al things are topſv turup turnde, 
52 and waſted cle ane to nought. 

To palling great calamitę 
7 Fs our Kingdome State is brought. 
S| She Srꝛe, and Daughter burnt to dul 
3 in blendꝛed Cynders ipe. 
: JC. What trapne hath them entrapt? NG. Such as 
¥ are made fo2 Ringes to dpe, 
Fealſe trattrous gifts. C. What pꝛiuy gutle could wrapped be in thofer: 
Ni.. Bnd J doe metuaple at this thing and {kant Iten ſuppoſe 
7 Chat ſuch a miſchiefe might be wicught bp anp fuch denice 
‘ Ch, Re poꝛt how this deſtruction and tuine Gould atyſe 
i NG. The fps33ing flame moſt egerlp doth ſcoure with (weeping fwap - 
Eeache cozner of the Pꝛyntes court, as though tt ſhould ober, 
g 
é 


Commanded there bnto fo flat cn flowꝛe the Pallece falies : 
Wee are in Dead lesſt further it wilt take the townithe walicgs. 
Ch. C aft quenching water on it then to llake the greedy flame. 

NG. Ind this that feemeth very ſiraunge dee happen in the lame, 
The water fee des the fier faſt, the more that wee doe torſe 

It to ſuppꝛeſſe, with better rage the Leate begins to bopie: 

C Thole thinges that wee haue gotten fo2 our help it dothenior. 
Nut. Medea thou that doeſt fo fore king Pe lops lande anor, 
Twine hence in haſt thy {o;werde foote, at all effepes depare 
To any other kinde of coale. Me. Can J finde in my hart 

To fun this lande? it hence J had firũi talne awo by flight, 
would haue traueled backe ogayne, to geſe at ſuch s üg Uñt. 
Co ſ ande and fee this wedding new. uhr Url iheu doung mynde 
Apple, applv, thy ſoze atten pt, that good ſucteſſe doih finde. 
Wat great explopt is this, thar then of vengeaunte doſt inior? 
S ul art thou bigndsd wulellt wench with bale ot Venus bor? 
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Is thie ſuffiſaunte koꝛ the grtefe >is roote of rancour deb, 

It Laſon leade a fingle lyte in ſolitary bed? 

Some nerling, thozne, ſtinging plagues bnpꝛactiſed deutles 
Pꝛepare thy lelke in redines and fall to on this wyſe: 

Let all bee fi he that commes to Met, haus no reſpect of ryghte. 
From mpade on miſchiete dxed fal let Hame be banicht quete: 
The vengeaunce they receaued at m lotie chyldꝛens hand, 

Is nothing worth: in earueſt tre ententiue mu thou ſtand. 
When heate of wrath begins to coole, checte bp thy ſelke agapnes 
Bayſe vo thoſe touches olde that wonted were in thee to rapgne, 
That buried deepe in bꝛeaſt doe lye: and as fo2 all the fame 

That pet is wꝛought: Ot godlineſſe let it vſurpe the name: 
Doe this, and F Hall teach them learae, what trolling caſt it was, 
And common practifoe Aimflam trick that erſt J bzought to pale. 
By this mp raging malady a preamble hath made, 
To ſhew what howgter heapes of harmes Hall choꝛtly them inuade 
What durſt me rude vaſtzilkull hand aſſay that was ok wapght 7 
What could the mallice of a Geꝛle inuent her koes to bapte 2, 

Still conuerfaune with wicked keates Medea am Imade. 

E blunt and dulled bꝛaynes hath fo ben beate about this trade. 
O fo FZ top, J top, that I (mote of my bꝛothers head, 

And llacht his members of: eake that from parents had JA:d< 
And filched haue the puup fleece, loe Mars that ſacred was. 

It glads mp heart that I to bying olde Pelias death to paſle: 
Haue ſet his daughters all on woꝛke: O griefe pickt out a wap 
Not any guilt thou ſhalt with vnacquainted hand affap 

Againſt whom wꝛath entendeſt thou to bend thyne Frefull might? 
Oz with what weapon dof thou meane the trapterous koes to ſmight? 
IAkuom not what mp wiathkull winde conſulted bath within, 

And to bewꝛay tt to himſelke, dare not pet begin. 

O rath and dnaduiſed foole, I mabe to haſty ſpeede: 

O that my Foe had gottea of his Harlots body Seede: 

ut what fo euer thou vp him eniopeſt, ſuppoſe the ſame 

To bee eat et Babes, of them let her enio the name. 

This vegeaunce,this doth like nie well good renlonis! there, ole. 
The tak attempt ne tis, e with Gomacke ſtaut apple. 
Alas vee litle feelp fools that erſt mp chlldzen were. i alias 

The plaguing price of Fathers fault ſubmit pour ſelues to — — 
O, hozrour huge with fovapne. ſtroke my heart doth ouercom: 80 
Wich pele putty colde Gongeatde my Members all benuits, 


es Us 8 My chtus · 
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er fhivering lims ar psuled fore foꝛ gel lp feste dot quake; 
And kantſſt rege of malice boate begins it ſelfe to Nake: 
The hatefull heart of wife sgaynſi her Spouſe bath yeelded place, 
And pitious mothers mercy milde reſtozeth natures face. 
O ſhall ZF Ged their guiltleſte blovde schall J the frame vnfoulde 
Pk that, which louing natures bande hath wroughe in me her moulde? 
O doting furp chaunge thy minde, conceiue a better thought, 
Let not this bapnous ſauage deede by meares of mee be wzought. 
What cryme haue they (pooꝛe fooles) cOmtt,fo2 which they ſhould abye? 
M pon thep2 Father Iaſon right all blot of blame ſhould lpe. 
Medea pet thepz Mother J am woafes farre then hee. 
Tuch let them frankly goe to wꝛacke no kith noꝛ kin to mee 
T hep are: diſpatch them out of hand:holde, holde, my babes they be} 
God wot, moſt harmeleſſe lambes thep are, no crime noz fault haue ſher 
Alas they bee mere innocents, I doe not thts denay: 
So was mp brother whom Jllew: O faife reuolting mynde, 
Why doſt thou ſtaggring to and fro ſuch chaunge of fancies ſynde? 
Wyy is my Face be ſpꝛent with teares, what makes mee kalter fo, 
Chat wrath e loue with Friaing thoughts doe leade mee to and fro? 
Such fighting fanctes bickringe ſtozmes my fwaruing minde detarte, 
As when betwene the wꝛel ling winde s is rayſed wzangling worre, 
Eche where the rumbling wallowing waues, are hopf and reared hre 
Amid the tuſtling ſwolues of feas, that hot in fury frpe⸗ 
Eut ſo my hart with ſtrugling thoughts now ſinks. now ſwells amaine, 
Wyꝛath ſometyme chaſeih vertue out, and vertue wrath agapne. 
O peelde thee, pcelde, a griſing griefe, to bertue peelde thy place: N 
Thou onely comforte of our Gocke in this afflicted cafe, 5 
Come heather, tome deere loued Impe with colling mee imbꝛece, YD 
Whele that by me pour mother deere lweete Wopes pee are entoped, 
So iong God graunt pour Father map pou kepe from harme vncloxed. 
Exile and flight appꝛoach on mee. and they ſhall by and by 
Be pulde perforce out of myne ermes, with vspourde weeping Exe, 
Sore languiſhing with mourning heart, pet let them goe to graue 
Bekoꝛe thetr fathers Face, as thep before their mothers heuc: 
How rancorus gricfe, with firp fits beging toboyle egarne, 
The quenched coales of deadly bate do freſſher force attapne, 
he ruly rancour harbꝛed long v ithin my cancred back 
Staris vp, and i irres mp hend ene w tu miſchie le to bee pꝛeſt. 
O that the rablement of brate which ſwern de aboute the ſyde 
Ol Niobe that ſcoꝛnefull Dame, who 5 be her pꝛede 


1 Yad tas 


Medes f 


Had taken iyke out of his lomme s, W that the kates of heauen 

A kruictkun mather had me made of choldꝛen ſeuen and ſeuen. 

My barreyue wombe for my reuenge bath peelded litle Boze : 
Pet koꝛ my Tre and brother, tw yne Jhaue, there needes no mores 
Wjom ſeeke this rucklyng row of Feendes with gargell Miſage aight? 
Wyoere will toe» deale thep2 Eripes, oz wd with wotps of fler ſmight? 
Oz whom with cracli ſcoꝛching bꝛande and Stygian faggot Fell, 

Wich miſchiek great to clop, entendes this army black of hell? 

A chopping Bover gar ts hiſſe wich wzethings wꝛapped rounde, 

As ſoone a3 did the laſſhing whop flerte out with perbing ſounde. 

W om bunping with the rapping poſt Megæra wilt thou cruch? 

W oſe ghoſt darth heere mich apt from heil with (catered members rush: 
Mo Maughtred brothers shod it is that vengeaunce coms to craue: 

According to his deze czqued due vengeaunce thal! hee haue. 

Wat flag thou fearce the ſierbꝛandes full dalched in myne Epeg, 
Dig, cent, ſcrape, burne, and ſqueas them aut, loe oge mp bꝛeaſt it tyes, 

To fighting kuries bobbing ſtrokes, O bzother, brother bid 

‘AT Hele roples, that pꝛeaſle to woꝛrey mee, them ſelues away to rid. 
Do wae to the lent ſoules alo we not taking any care: 

Wet mee be left heare by my felfe alone, and doe nat ſpare, 

To bat, and cappercla w theſe armes that dꝛewe the bloudy blade: 

To quench the furtes of the ſpꝛite, that thus doe mee inuade, 8 
Wich this right hand the ſacriſice on thaulter halbe made. : 

What meanes thts fuddea trampling noeſe d a hand ok men in Armes 
Ca ne buſtliag towarde vs, that mee will clop with deadlp-harmes, 
To ende this flaaghter fee vpon J will mp felfe conuap 
Mos the garrets of our houſe, come Nurce with me awap, 

Bedaw he bods hence with mee fram daunger of our foes. 

Mints me meube on miſchiefe (et thou muſt thy ſelke diſpoſe, 

Let not the A ctzering kame and pꝛayſe in darkenelle bee exilde 
Ot Jomack ſtont, that voa did vie in murthertag ok thy childe. 

Pꝛociat ue ia peoples cares the pꝛaole ot cruell bloudy hand. 
1A. Ita fap syfall man here bee, whom ruine of his land, 
A9 Udaug ster of s Dꝛynce doe cauſe in penſtue heart to bleede, 

Sg (arta tyat pee nie take the wetcy that wꝛought this oeadly deese. 
Deere, heete, veetolo chanpions lap lazde with weapons heere, 
iue nw, pope vp this hauſe, from low Faundacion vpit reare. 

ME. Mou n9w sip Deepter goil, J saue cecauered once agapne: 

e Fathers wfonges teueugee are, and etze mo bꝛother llapne 
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Pet vengeaunce is not done inough, to coole our thziſty heate. 
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The gauldens cattels Fleece returnde is to my natius land, 


Hoſlſeſſien of mp tealme haue reclapmed to my hand: 
Come home is my birgintty, that uh ilom went aſtrap. 
O Gods as good as Icoulde wiſche. O topfull wedding dap, 
Soe ſhꝛowde typ ſelte in dark aeſſe dim, diſpacht I haue this feate: 


O ſoule why dof thou make delay? Wap doſt thou deubting ſtande? 
SGoe koze ward with tt vet thou mayſt, whyle doing is thy bande : 
The wꝛach thae might ſhould mentſter Doth qualefp his flame: 
The pꝛyckes of fozrow twitch my heart attapne with bluſchtug dame: 
Though rygour of the heynous goꝛe. O wretch, what haſt ihou done e 
Though J repent a caityfe bile I am, ta Mea my ſonne: 
Alas haue committed it, impoꝛtungte delight, 

Still egged on mp frowarde mende that did againſt it ght: 

And loe the bapne contect of this Delia >t increaſeth Ati, 

This onely is the thing, that wants vnto my wicked will, 

That laſons epes ſhoulde fee this ight as pet ] doe ſuppoſe, 
Mothing it is that J haue done, my trauell all J tofe, 

That J emplopde in dyꝛp dee des, vnleſſe hee fee the fame. 

IA. Loe heere ſhee looketh out, and leanes bpon the boufes frame, 
That pitchlong hanges with falling way: heere heape pour fiers kag, 
Whereby the flames that thee her felfe enkindled, may her wall. 

ME. Goe Iafon, goe the obit rights the windinge ſheete and graue 
Make ready fo2 thy ſonne, as laſt behoueth him to haue, 

Ty ſpouſe and eke thy father in la we that are emomde by mee 
N ceiued haue the dutpes that to deade mens ghoſtes agree. 

This childe hath felt the deadly ſtroe and launce of fatzll bnife, 

And this with watleſome murther like ſhall loſe her ꝛender like. 

TA. By all the ſacred ghoſtes of heauen, and by thy oft extle, 

And ſpouſall bed, which breach of loue in mee did not delle, 

Now ſpare, and fauz the lite of him me childe and alſo thyne: 

What euer creme committed is, Jgraunt it to be myne: 

Hake mee a bloudp iacrtfice to dew deſerued death, 

Taxe from my ſt a tall guiite head the vf of vitell bꝛeath. 

M E. Nay Gry thou wilt not haue tt fo as greeues thy pynched minde, 
Beere way to wreck m vengeaunce felt, my burning blade Halt finde, 
Auaunt, now hence thou peſaunt pꝛowd emplop typ buiy paynt, 

To reape the fruttes of birgtas bed and call chem of agayne 

When mothers they are made. LA. Let one for Dew reutage ſuffice. 
ME. At greedy fop: of hungry handes that Gil fo2 vengeaunce cries, 

Myght 


Medea. 


Myght quenched bee with bloude of one, ihen aſtze J none at allz 
And pet to ſtaunche my hungry griefe the number is to ſmall, 

If onely twayne F fea, it pleadge of loue lye ſecrete made, 
My bowels Jie vnbꝛeaſt, and fearch my wombe with poking Slade. 
IA. Mow finiſh out thy deadly deede, that enterpatfed is, 

No moze entreataunce will J ple, pet onelp graunt mee this. 

Delay awhyle his dolefull death, that J map take my flyght. 

Leaſſ that myne exes b bleeding bearte (hould vew that beaup fabs, 
ME. Pet linger eger anguiſhe pet to flea this chylde ok thyne. 
Bonne not to rahe with haſty ſpeede, this dolekull dap is mypnes: 
The time that wee obtapned haue ok Creon, wee eniop. 

IA. O vile malittous mynded wretch my lothſome like deſtroy. 
ME. In crauing this theu ſpeakſt, that I ſhould thew thee ſome releeke, 
Weill goodinough, all this is done: O ruthfull giddy greele, 

This is the onelp facrifice that I can thee pꝛouide, 

Unthankkull Ia ſon hether ca thy copeſh lookes afpde. 

Loe heare Doll thou beholde thy wyke? thus euer wonted J. 

When murther Jhad made, to ſcape, my wap doth open lye 

That J map ſpꝛing into thefepes : the flying ſerpents twayne 
Submited haue thepz ſcaly Meckes to poake of ratling wayne, 
Thon Father haue thy ſonnes agapne, J in the wandzing Skye 
In nymble wherled Waggon ſwykte, will rydꝛ aduaunced hye. 
IA. Goe though the ample ſpaces wyde, inkect the popſoned Ipze, 
Beare witneſſe, grace of God is none in place of che reparze. 
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| BYGHTH TRAGEDIYE OF 
3 T. A NV . 
Entituled AGA ME MN ON: Tranſla- 


ted out of Latin into Engliſhe, 


LOHN STVDLEY, 


The A gument. 


GA EM N O N, Generall of 
that Noble Army of the Greekes, 
which after tenne yeares ſiege wane 
Troy, cõmitted the entyer Gouern- 
ment of his Countrey & Kingdome 
(duringe his abſence) to his Wyfe 
CLTTEHANESTR A. Who 
forgetting all Wyuely loyalty, and 
Womanly chaſtity, fell in laweleſſe 
loue & vſed adulterus cõpany with 
G TSTHVs, ſonne to 7 HTE SITES, whom afore- 
time eA TREV'S being his one naturall Brother, and Fa. 
ther to this AGA EM NON, in reueng of a former 
adultry had, cauſed to eate hys owne two Childien. 

At length, vnderftandinge by EY RY BATES, that 
Troy was wonne, & that herhufbad AA N EUA NON 
was comming homewarde with a yonge Lady named CA S- 
SANDR A, daughter to king RIAN VS partly enra- 
ged with ĩealouſy, & diſdaine thereof, & partly loath to looſe 
the company of -4 GYST Hs her Coadulterer, practy- 
zed with him how to murther her huf bande. Which accor- 
dingly 


) The Argument. By, 1 
dingęly they brought to paſſe: & not reſting fo cõtented i they 
alſo put CAS SAN DAA to deth, impriſoned E LECTRA 
Daughter to e G AMEMNON, and foughte to haue 
lay ne his Sonne OR ESTES. Which OR EST ES flee · 
ing for ſauegard of his lyfe to on STROPHIL&VS, hys 
dead Fathers deare friend: was by him fecretly kept a longe 
time, tili at lenght, comming priuely into Muc ene, and by 
hie Sviters meanes cõducted where his Mother C LTI E A. 
N 5 I A end A GTS TAHVS were, in reuenge of his 
Fathers death, killed them both. 5 g 


The Speakers names. 


T HTE ST ES. EV RTIZAT ES. 
CAORV S., A company of Greckese 
CLITEMNEST RA CASSANDRA, 
NV TRIX. AAGAMEMNON. 
CAEGISTHVS. ELECTRA ö 


STK OYH ILV S. 


THE 
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IIE FIRST 


os, 8 i 15 AC T E. ö 


TH VES TES. 


Ss = Epartinge krom the darkned dens 

which Ditis low doth keepe, 
* * Loe heere Jam ſent out agapne 
4 &) from Tartar Dungeon decpe, 


2 to hun doe ſtande in doubt, 
Cs] Th'inkernall fiendes J fle, the foalke 
of earth Ichaſe about. 


Mo conſcience lo abhoꝛs, that J chould heather paffage make, 


Appauled ſoze with feare and dead my trembling Gnewes ſhake: 


Mr fathers houſe, oz rather pet mp brothers Jeſpp, 


This is the olde and antique poʒche ot Pelops pꝛogenp. 


Here Gis the Greekes on pꝛences heads doe place the ropall crowne, 


And heere in thꝛone aloft they lpe, that ietteth vp and downe, 
With ſtately Scepter in thers hand, eake heere thep2 courts doe ly, 
Tyis is thep2 place of banquetting, returne therefore will J. 


Map: better were it not to haunt the lothſome Limbo lakes, 


Where as the Stygion poster Doth adusunce with luſtp crakes 

Tis tryple goꝛge be hong with Mane hag heir, ruſty blacke: 
Wyere Ixions Carkaſſe linked faſt, the wyirling wheeis doth racke, 
And rowleth Bi vpon him ſelke: where as full oft in vapne 

Much tople ig loſt, (the tottring ſtone Down tumblung backe agapne) 
Where growing guts the greedp gripe do gnaw with rauening bits. 
Wyere parched vp with burning thirſt amid the waues he firs, 
And gapes to catch the fleeting flood with hungry chaps beguilde, 
Chat papes his payne full puniſhment, whole feaſt the Gods deülde: 
Pet that olde man fo Rect in peareg at length by tract cf time, 

How great a part belonges to mee and poꝛtion of his crime: 


Account wee all the grillp ghoſtes, whom guilty founte of ill, 


The Gnoſian Judge in Plutoes pprs doth toſſe in toꝛments ſtill: 

Thyeſtes I in dꝛierp deedes will farre ſurmount the reff, 

Pet comp Bzother pelde J, (though J goꝛgde mp bloudy bzeſt) : 
, And ſtut᷑ · 


N ane 
A gamemnon 
And ſtuffed 6480 my pampꝛed paunche euen with my chyldzen three, 
That crammed ipe within mp Bybs and haue theyꝛ Toumbe in mee, 
Nhe bowels of my ſwallowed Babes, deuowzed vp J haue, 
Noz fickle Foꝛtune mee alone the Father doth depꝛaue, 
But enterpꝛyllag greater gutlte then that is put in bre, 
To file my Daughters bawdp Bed, my luſt Hee doth alure. 
To ſpeake thele woꝛds J doe not ſpare, J Wrought the hapnous desde, 
What therefore J through all my flocke, might parent Rill pꝛoceede. 
Sy Daughter dꝛiuen by force of Fates and beſleayes deupue, 
Doth bꝛeede pounge bones, g lades her wombe. to unkull ſeede of mene. 
A oe, nature chaunged vplide Bowne, and out of order toꝛnde 
This mongle mangle hath thee made, (D fact to be peine 
Father and s Grandſoze loe, conkuſebly J am, 
My daughters huſband both become, and Father to the Au 
Chole babes d ſhould mp Mephewes bee, when nature tightly runneg,, 
She being tumbled Both confounds, and mingle with mpfonnes, 
The chapitalt cleareneſſe of the bay, aud Phoebus beames fo bꝛyght, 
Are merged with the fogap clouded, and darkeneſſe dim ok nyght. 
ohen wickednes had wearied vs. to late truce taken wa,. 
Euen when our deteſtable deedes were done and bzought o paſſe. 
Wut valtaunt Agamemnon hee graund cagtapne of the oſte, dj 
Who bare the way among the Ringes, and ruled alt the roſte, 
Wyoſe flaunting Klag, and aner bꝛaue, diſplapde in ropall ſozte, 
A thouſand faple of ſowſing Hips did garde to Phrygian pozte, 
And with their lwelling chatling ſaples the ſurging feas did hide, 
That beateth on the bantzes of Troy, and floweth by her ide: 
Wien Phabas Carte the Zodiack ten times had ouer runue, 
And wate the battred Walles doe Ipe of Troy deſtroyde and woonne;. 
Beturnde be is to peelde his throate vnto his traytreſſe Wpke. 
That Hall with force of bloudy blade bereue him of his lyfe. 
The glytering Swerd, the hewing Axe, and wounding weapons moe, 
With bloud fo2 blond new fet abroche chall make the Hooze to flow. 
With ſturdo Broke, ant boyſtrous blow, of pithy Bollaxe geuen 
Mis beaten brapnes are valht abꝛoade, his cracked Shbkull is reuen. 
Nod myſchters marcheth on a pace, now falfhosde doth appesre, 
_ Mow Batchers llaughter doth appꝛoche and marsh er dꝛaweth nere: 
In honour ok tho natpue day Agiſthus they pꝛepare 7 
The lollemne keaſt with tuncketing and dapnte tothlome ferne, naan 
Fp, what dath ſhame abaſhe thee ſo, and caule thy courage quaple? 
5 Wye doubts the righthand what to Doe? to ſmite wh Dosh it fayle Pe 
e 


— 
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a Dhar | e kozecaſting might ſuſpect, why ſhouldſt thou take aduyfe? 
Wye fretted thou, demaunding tf thou map it enterpiypfe? 105 


Chorus. 


Fortune, that doft fayle the great eftate of Ringes, 
yy ö On ſlippery ſliding ſeat thou placeſt lofty thinges 
And ſetſt on tottring ſort, where perils do abound 
Vae.et neuer kigdome calme, nor quiet could be foud: 
Noday to Scepters ſure doth fhine, that they might ſay, 
To morow ſhall wee rule, as wee haue done to dax. 
One clod of croked care another bryngeth in, 
One hurly burly done, another doth begin: | 
Not ſo the raging Seadothboyle vpon the Sande, = 
Where as the ſouthern winde that blo q es in e4fryck Lande, 
One Waue vpon another doth heape wyth ſturdy blaſt: 
Not ſo doth Euxine Sea, his {welling waues vp caſt: ; 
Nor fo his belching ſtreame from thallow bottom roll, 
That borders hard vpon the yſy froſen poall: eee 
Where as Bootes bryght doth twyne his Wayne about, 
And of the marble ſeas doth nothing ſtande in doubt. 
O how doth Fortune toſſe and tomble in her wheels 
. The ſtaggring ſtates of Kynges, that readdy bee to reele? 
Fayne woulde they dreaded bee, and yet not ſetled ſo 
When as they feared are, they feare, and lyue in woe. 
. | The ſilent 


r 5 ? e 4 We r 0 ae 


Agamemnon 


The ſilent Lady nyght fo {weete to man and beat; 

Can not beftow on them her fafe and quiet reſt: 3 

Sleepe that doth ouercome and breake the bonds of griefe, 

It cannot eaſe theyr heartes, nor myniſter reliefe: 

What caſtell ſtrongly buylt, hat bulwarke, tower, or towne, . 

Is not by miſchyefes meanes, brought topfy turuye downe ? 

What ramperd walles are not made weake by wicked warre? 

From ftately courtes of Kings doth iuttice fly afarre: 

In pryncely Pallaces, of honeſty the lore, 

And wedlocke vowe deuout, is {et by lytle ftore. 

The bloudy Bellon thofe doth haunt with gory band, 

Whole lightand vaine conceipt in paynted. pomp doth ſtand. 

And thofe Erinnys wood turmoyles with frenfyes fits, 

That euer more in-proud and hauty houfes fits, 

Which ficle Fortunes hand 1n,twinkling of an eye, 

From high and proude degre driues downe in duſt to lye. 

Although that f kyrmiſhe ceaſe, no banners be diſplayed 

And though no wyles be wroughe, and pollecy be ſtayed, 

Downe payfed with theyr waight the maſſy things do finke, . 

And from her burden doth vnſtable Fortune fhrynke. 

The {welling Sayles puft vp with gale of weftren wynde, 

Doe yet myftruft thereof a tempeſt in theyr mynde: 

The threatning tops ( that touch the cloudes)ot lofty towres . 

Bee foneft payde, and bet with ſouth wynde rainy fhowres¢ 

The darkefome woode doth fee his tough and ſturdy Oke, 

Well waynde in yeares to be cleane ouerthrownand broke: 

The lyhhtnings flafhing flame out breaking in the Sky, 

Firſt lyghteth on the mounts, and hilles that are moſt hy. 

The bodies corpulent and of the largeſt ſyſe 

Are ryfeft-ftyll to catch diſeaſes when they ryſe. 

When as the flocke to grafe, in paſture fat is put, 

Whofe Necke is larded beft, his throate fhall firſt be cut: 

What Fortune doth aduaunce and hoyfteth vp on hye, 

Shee ſets it vp to fallagayne more greeuouſly. 
it eae mete The chinge. 
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The thinges of midle ſort, and of a mezne degree, 
Endure aboue the reſt and Iongeft day es do ſee: 

The man of meane eſtate moſt happy is of all, 

Who pleafed with the lot that doth to him befall, 

Doth fayle on ſilent fhore with calme and quiet tide,’ 
And dreads with bruifed barge on {welling Seas to ryde: 
Nor launcing to the depe where bottom none is found, 


: May with his rudder ſearch, and reach the {hallow ground. f 


THE SECOND 
ACT E. 


Chtemneſtra, Nutrix 


ö A) 2 20twfle dzeaming doting ſoule, 
* Abad * \ what commeth in thy brapne 
CM VS Co fecke about-for thy dekence 
. what way thou map attapne? 
What arcis ihr ſkittiſh watward wits; «> 
. to wauer vy and downes? 
AS The fitted chikt pꝛeuented is, 
SS RAN SA ' the bef path ouergrowne | 
r SOUS Thou migbteſt once mapntapned haus 
oy thy wedlocke chamber cha®, - 
Bnd cabe haue ruld with mateltp, by fapth contoyned faſl: 
Siow nurtures ioze neglected is, all ryght Doth clean dea g 
Beligton and dignity with faith are woꝛne awsp. 
And ruddy ſhame with bluthing cheekes fo karre god wot is paſt, 
Chat when it would it cannot now come home agatne at laſt. 
O let me now et randon runne with bridle at my will: 
Che ſateſt path to miſchiefe is by miſchiefe or en Gili 
Pow. put in pꝛactiſe, ſecke . out ond learne to find ie 
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Agamemnon 
The wylie trapnes, and craftp gupies ot wicked womank ind: 
What anp diuelich trapterous dame durſt do in working woe, 
Oz anp wounded in her wits by ſhot of Cuptds bowe. 
What euer rigoꝛous ſtepdame could cammit with deſpezat hand, 
Oz as the wench who flaming fal by Venus povſoning brand, 
Was dꝛtuen by leud inceſtuous loue in ſhip of Theſſail land, 
To klit away from Colchos vle, where Phafis channel deep e. | 
With ſkluer ſtreame downe kromthe hylles of Armenie Doth ſweeße. 
Get weapons good, get bylbowblades oz temper popſon ſurong, 
Oz with lo ne ponker trudge from Grece by theft the ſeas along: 
Why doſt thou fapnt to talke of theft, exile os prtute flight? | 
Theſe came by hap, thou therfore mull on greatter miſchiele light. 
Nut. O wozthy Queene amonge the Greekes that beares the ſwinging 
And bone of Ledas ropall bloud, what muttring doſt thou fap? (ſwaę, 
What furp fel inkoꝛceth thee, bereaued of thy wits. 
To rage and raue with bedlam brapnes, to fret withfranticke Gttes? 
Though madam thou do counſaple keepe, and not complapne thę cafe, 
Thyne anguth plapu appeareth in thy pale and wanny face, 
Beueale therfore what ts thy griefe, take leaſure goad and Bap, 
What rcaſon could not remedp, oft cured hath delay. 
‘Clit. So grieuous is mp careful cafe which plungeth me fo ſoze, 
That deale J cannot with delap, noꝛ linger any moze. 
The klaching flames and furious force of flexy feruent heate, 
Outraging in my bopling bꝛeſt, my burning bones doth beate: 
It ſuckes the fappy maro out the tutce tt Doth conuap, 
It krets, it teares it rents, it gnaws, my guttes and gall away. 
Now feble feare ſtil egges mee on (with doloz beyng pꝛeſt) 
And cankred hate with thwacking thumpes Doth bounce bpon my bref 
The dtonded bop that louers hartes doth reaue with deadiy ſtroake, 
Entangled hath my linked mynd with leawd and wanton poke: 
Rekuling ſtil to take a fople, 02 cleane to be conkound: 
Among theſe bꝛoyles, aud agontes my mynd beſeging round, 
Loe feble, wearp, batred downe, and vnder troden Haine, 
Chat wꝛeſtleth, ſtriueth, ſtrugleth hard, and figheeth with the ſame. 
Thus am J dziuen to diuers ſhores and beat frow banke to benke, 
And toſſed in the komy floods that ſtriues with coꝛage cranke. 
As when here wynd, and their the ſtreame when both their force wil trp, 
From fandes alow doth hoyſt and reare the ſeas with ſurges hye. 
The waltring waue doth Faggerpng ſtand not weting what to do, 
But (houereng) doubtes, whole kurious force he beſt map peld him to 
n Mf 
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My king dome therfore I cal of, my ſceptoꝛ J foꝛſake 
2s anger, ſozrow, hope, me leade, that wap J meane to take. 
At alt aduenture to the ſeas J peld my beaten Warge, 
At randon careles wil Jrunne, now wil Jroue at large 
ADbereas my mynde to fancy fond dath gad and runne aſtrap, 
It is the beſt to chuſe that chaunce, and follow on that wap. 
Nu. This deſpꝛat dotage Doth Declare, and raſhnes rude and bipnde, - 
Co chufe out chaunce to be ihe gupde and ruler of thy mynd. 
Cli. He that is dꝛiuen to btter pinch and furtheſt ſhift of all, 
What neede he doubt his doubtful lot oʒ how his lucke befallse 
Nut. In Gent ſhoꝛe thou ſavleũ ret thy treſpas we map hyde, 
It thou thy ſelle detect it not, noꝛ cauſe it be deſcryde. 
Cl. IJias it is moze blaſd abꝛoade, and further it is blower, 
Then au cryme that euer in this pꝛincely court was ſowen. 
Nu. Thy former falt with penſtue hart and ſoꝛrow thou deft rew. 
And fondip pet thou goeſt about, to {et abꝛoch a newe, 
Cl. It is a very toliſhnes to kepe a meane therein. 
Nu. The thing be feares he Doth augment who heapeth ſinne to inne. 
Cli. But fire and fwoard to cure the fame the place of ſalue ſupply . 
Nu. There is no man who at the iri extremity wil trye. 
Cl. In working milchiets men do take the re dieſt way they fpnde, - 
Nu. The ſacred name of wedlocke once revoke and haue in mynd. 
Cli. Ten peates haue ] bene deſolate, and led a widowes life. 
Pet Hall J entertayne a new mp huſband as his wyfe? 
Nu. Conſider pet thy ſonne and heire whom he of thee begot. 
Cly. Ind eake mp daughters wedding blaſe ag pet forget I not. 
Achilles eke my ſonne in law to mpnd J do not ſpare, 
How wel he kept his bow that he to me his mother ware. 
Nu. When as our naup might not paſſe bp wynd noz pet by ſtreame, 
Thy daughters bloud in fecrtipce iheir paſſage did redeme: a 
Shee ſturd and bꝛake the lluggiſh ſeas, whole water Hil did ſtend, 
Wyhoſe feble Force might not hoyſe vp, the beſſels from the land. 
Cl. I am aſhamed herewithal, it maketh me re pyne, 
That Tyndaris (who from the Gods doth fecch her noble ligne 3 
Should geue the ghoſt i allwage the wrath of Gods and them appeate,:, 
Wherby the Grekiſh naur might haue paſſage free by ſeass. 
My grudging mpnd fil harpes bypon my daughiers wedding day, 
Whyom he hath made fo2 Pelops ſtock the bloudp raunſome pap, 
When as with cruel countenaunce embꝛewd with gory bloud, 
2s ata wedding alter ſyde ih unpitikul patent Goods, 1 
f N A 
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n erked Calchas wokul hart who did abhozxe the fame 
Bis Dracle he rewd, and eke the backe reklicting flame 
O wicked aud bngractous ſtocke that winneſt il with vll, 
Tryumphing in thy Hithy feats encreafong leaudnes seil. 
By bloud we win the waueryng windes, dy death wee purchaſe warre 
Nu. But by this meanes a thouſand ſhips at once releaſed are: 
Cly. With lucky fate attempt the ſeas did not the lofed route 
Foz Aulis Fie, th ungracious flecte from port did tumble ours 

As with a leude bnlucke hand the warre he did beginne. 

So Foꝛtune fauoꝛed his ſucceſle ta thʒiue no moze therin. 

Her loue as captiue holdeth him whom capttue he did take 

Not moued with the earneſt ſuite that cauld Achilles make, 
Ot Phœbus pꝛelat Sminthteall he did retayne the ſpoyle: 
When kaz the ſacred virgins loue his furtous bꝛeaſt deth bople: 
Achilles rough and thundzing thzeats could not him quatifp, 
Mon be that doth direct the fates aboue the ſtarry ſpe. 
To vs he is an Augur iuſte, and keepes his pꝛomiſe due, 
But while he threats his capttue truls of woꝛd he is not true. 
The ſauage people fierce in wrath once might not moue his ſpꝛighe, 
Who did purloyne the kindled tentes with fer blaſing bꝛyght: 
Wen laughter great on Greekes was made (remot extreameſt enbt 
Without a foe he conquered, with leaned pines awaye, 
In levꝛd and wantõn chamber trickes he (pends the idle dap, 
And frechie Ml he fedes his luſt, leaſt that ſome other while 
His chamber chalk ſhould want a ſtewes, that might the lame defile, 
On Lady Briſes loue ag aine his fancpfonde doth ſtand, 

Whom be bach got, tha: wꝛeſted was out ok Achilles hand. 
And carnal copulatton to haue he doth not ſhame, 
Though from her huſbands boſome he hath ſnacht the wicked dame, 
AC uthe he that doth at Paris grunge, with wound but newly ſtroze 
Eklamd with Phrygian Pꝛophets loue, hfs boyling bzeſt doth ſmotze. 
Mow after Tropan baties bꝛaue, and Trop orewhelm d he ſaw, 
Betourned he is a p2pfoners ſpouſe, aud Pryams forme in law. 

Now heart be bold, take cozage good, ol ſtomacke now be ows, 

A field that eaſelę is not fought, to pitch thou goeſt about. 

In pꝛactiſe miſchiełe thou muſt put, why hopſt thou fora day, 

While Priams daughter come from Troy in Greece do beate the Fooape 
But as Fos the poore ſely wreth,a wapterh at thy place 
Thy wyddow,virgpns,and Oteſt his katherlyke in face; 


Conſꝛ der thep; calamitges: to come, and eake their cares, 
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Whom al thi pertt ot ite bꝛoyle Doth thzt at in thy affapzes. 
O cutled captiue, woful wretch whe Dott thou lopter ſo? 

CTyy little biats a ſſept ame haue whole wrath wil worke their wos 
With gaching ſwoꝛd (and if thou can nene other way prcutde> . 
NMsaoz thzuſt it thzough anothers ribbes then launch thr gory fede, , 
So murther twepne with bzewed blond let bioud immixed be, - 
And by deſtroping ofthy {eile deſtroy the ſpouſe with thee. ö 

Death is not fawit with ſoppes of Soꝛrow it fome man els Jhaue 
Whoſe bzeathleſſe corfe I wilh to palle with me to deadly graue. 
Nu Queene, bꝛrdle thrne affections, and wyſely rule thy rage, 

Thy ſwelling moode now mittigate, thy choller cabe eſlwage. 

Wan wel the wayghty enterpꝛyſe that thon doſt take in hand, 

Ttrrumphant victoz he returnes of mighie Pla land 

Juenging Europes tntury with him he bꝛinges away. 
The (yoptes of ſacked Pargamy a huge and mighty pꝛar. 
Zn bondage cake he leades the foalbe of long aſſaulted Trop, 

Pet dareſt thou by poliecte attempt him to annop? = 
Wyom with ihe Dene ok gitttring fword Achilles durſſ not hatme, 

- Btebough his raſh and deſperat dickes the fro ward &night did arme; 

F202 Aiax pet more hardy man vp pelding vitali breath, . 
Whom frant ike fury fell enfor8 to wound himſelfe to death: 
Peoꝛ Hectoꝛhe whofe onely life pꝛocurde the Greekes delay, 
And long in warre for bictorp enforced them to ſtay: a 
Voz Paris Haft, whofe conning hand with Hot fo ſure did ayme: 
Ho mighty Memnon fwart and blacke, had power to hurt the fant: 
Noz Xanchus flood, where to and fro deade tarkaſſes did ſwimme, 
Wiih armour he wd and there withall ſome marmed bꝛoken limme : 
Noz Symois, that putple wa wmes with flaughter died doth ſleare. 
Moꝛ Cygnus lilię whyte, the Sonne ok fenne God fo deare: 
Noz pet the muſteryng 1 hraſian hoſt: no warlike Rhefus kinge: 
Noz Amazons, who to the wertes did peynted Qutuers bring, 
Ind bare therꝛ hatches in their handes with Target ond with held,” 

Pet had no powe with ghaſtly wound to fople him in the field. 

| Sth he ſuch ſcouringes hath elcapt and plungde of perilles ya 
Entendeſt thou to murther him returning home at laf? 
And ſacted alters to pꝛophant with Canghters fo vnpure? 

Syhal Gieec thaduenger let thts wꝛerge long vnreuengde endure 
The grym and featce coꝛagious bole, the battapleg. ſboutes, ¢ crytg: 

5 Refueling es which bzuiſed barkes do dꝛead when rete atpis# © 
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 Behor the leldes with dreams of blowd opeflovene 8 detels Dzone) | 


Bua el the cheualep of Tray in feratte bondage baunde, © 
Which Greekes haue writ in regiſters. Thy ſtubbozne ſcomacke bend, 
Subdue thy fond alf ecuions, and pactte ihe mende. 


1 


— 


e eee 
31 lat enn! ““ACTE 7 n 


0 
ei 
— — ny 


THE SECOND | 
een ok ok 


five 


ave Egyſchus , Clytemneftra. 


e turſed tyme that euermoꝛe 
e me wend did moſt deteſt. 
Tue dares that Habbozred haue 
pi and hated in my bꝛeaſt. 
. Are come, are come, that myne eſtate 
wl bing to beter wzacke: 
Alas we hart whe dol thou fayle, 
„ aand kaynting fivelt backe? 
e wyyst dos chou meane at Gr aſlalte; 
3 10 5 {comarmour thus to fipe, Fist sgt J 


a 


rut thie, the cruel Gods entend my doleful deſtenie, 


To wꝛag chee in with pertis round and catch thee in a band? 
Endeuer dꝛudge wich all thy pawer their plagues f92 to withſtand: 
Wien doaracse ſtoute rebetitoss to keze and ſwoꝛd appeale 


Cli. I: ta n plagas, it ſuch a death the nattue deſtntes deale. n 


Ae (O pariuers ot my periis all begot ot Leda tau) 
Direc: the donnges aftet mone, and vnta thee J bow. 


Tuts dilel Augatch ringleader, bis Rout trong harted fire, > 


Sal paz the ſo mach blaud agapne as ſhed he hath in le 
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Rying egeſt as in a traune: with faynting fate bright. 
Kees conſciente Water view dan pucke ¢ 0 bone een 


peer oa 


4+ Eo touenaunt continent a new let ve out Keiles betake: 
To take ihe trade of honeſly at no tyme is to late: 

He purged is from puniſhment whoſe hart the crpme doth hate. . 
Aeg. Why whither wilt thou gad (o raſh and vnsdupſed deme 73 
What doſt thou earneſtiy be lecue, and ũtmip truſi ihe ae, 

That Agamemnons ſpouſall bed wil lopall be to the? 
That nought doth vnderpꝛop thy mynd which might thy terrour bee? 
His proud duce ſſe puti vp to high with lucky bial of wynde, 

Might make fo cranke, and fet aloft his hawty ſwelling mend: 
Among his peares he ſtatelp was ere Tropan turrets torne, 


How thinke pe then his ſtomacke ſtoute by nature geuen to ſcoꝛne, 1 


In haughtines augmented is moze in himſelfe to oy, Lived 
Thꝛoughe this triumphant bicto2p and corquelt got of Trop NN 
Bekoze bis borage Miceene Ring molti mildly did he rargne, f 

But now e € pꝛant truculent returnd he is agapne. 

Good lucke and pꝛoude pꝛoſperity do make his hart fo N 

Wi what great pꝛeparetion pꝛepared ſolemne yl, 

A rabblement of ſ tum pets come iht clong about him 51? 

Wnt pet the Pꝛopheteſſe ot Thebe( whom God of truih we cell) 
Appeeres aboue therch ꝛſhe ket pes the Ring, ſhet doih him gude: 
Wut thou in wedlocke haue a mate and not f̃eꝭ it pꝛourde? 


So would not ſhee. the greatteſi greeferbip is bnto a wife, x je 


Her bufbandes mimon in ber boule to leade an open liſee. 

4 Qucenes eG ate cannot sbrde hex peste wih her to reypgne, 

Ind ie lone wedlocke wil nat her companion fubay ne. 

Cl. Aegiſt in deſpꝛat m cede agevn why fr thou mee a flote? 

Why kindleſt hou the ſperkes of yꝛe in imbers couered het 

Ff that the victoꝛs owne free will iclesſt his captives care, 

Wyy may not 3 his Lady ipcuſe haue hope as wel to fare? 
One lew doth tuſe in toxal ihꝛone, and pompous hꝛinccire T otezes, 
Among tie vulger ſozte, another in pꝛiuste lmpie bewers. a 
Wet though mp.grudgugfance fozce thet at my Lulbandes bend, 
Sharpe execution et tbe aw HOutberutp wühüaud? 
Vecoꝛding this ihar har neulſir offen ed him Jhaue: 60 
Be gentle, wu me pardon graum who neede the fanic to erat qe 
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e fo on this condition thou mayſt wich bim cdupound nite 
o pardon him ik he agayne to pardon the be bounde. 1e 

The ſubtil ſcience of the law, the Batutes of our land, Wetken 
(That long agae decreed were thou doſſ not vnderſtand. 

The Judges be malictous men, they ſpyght and enupe vg, 

But he ſhal haue them parttall his cauſes to diſcus. 

This is the chiekeſt pꝛiuiledge that doth to Ringes belong. 
What lawes koꝛbiddeth other men, they doe, and doe no wꝛonge. 
Cly. He pardned Helen, che is wed to Menela agapne 

Which Europe all with A ſia did plunge alibe in papne. 
Aeg. Mo Ladies Luſt bath rauicht pet Atrides in his life, 

„Pz: priutly purlopnd bis hart betrothed to his wee. 

To picke a quarrel he beginnes and matter thee to blame, 
Suppoſe thou nothing bal commit that woꝛthy is of ſhame? 
What boteth him whom Pꝛinces hate an honeſt life ta frame: 

92 neuer doth complapne his wong, but euer beares the blame. 
tay thou repapre to Spart and to thy countrep trudge arpght? 

ilt thou become a ronnagate from fuch ea worthy wight 

Deuorcement made from Ringes wil not ſo let ehe matter ſcape. 
Chou eaſeſt feare bp fickle hope, that falſiy thou Dol apes 
Oli. Wp treſpas is difctofo to none, but to a truſtę wigyt : 

Aeg. Bt princes gates fidelttv vet neuer enter might. 

Cl. I wil coꝛtupt and feede him fo with Auer and with gold. 

That Aby bꝛibiug bend him hati no ſecrets to vnlold: 

Ae. The truſt that heꝛed is and bonght bp bꝛebes and mongis fee, 
hy counſell to bewaap agapne with bapbes entyſte wil be 

Cl. The remnaunt tele of ſhamefaſtnes of chofe vngracious trickeg, 
Wherin of late J did delygbt, my conſeientce frethip pꝛickes. * 
Wyr kepꝰ ũ thou ſuch a buſle Qurre and with thy klatring ſpeach, 
Enſtructing me with lewd aduyſe doſt wicked counſell preach 
Shall J forfooth ok ropal bloud with al the ſpeedꝛ Jean 

Bekuſe the Ring ol Ringes, and wed an outcal} banicht man; 
Aeg. Why chould pou thinke in that Thick was father vnto mee. 
And Agamemnon Atreus ſonne he ſhould my better ber 
Cly. It that be but a trytie ſmali, and nephew to the fame. 

Aeg. Jam of Phoebus linage boꝛne, wherot I do not ſhame. 

Cl. Whe mabe thou Phoebus authoz of thy wicked pedagrem 

AD hom ont of heauen pe koꝛſt to five when bꝛidle backe he Diew, 
zen Lade; Might with mantel blacke did Spread her ſaden a 
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d i saat thou the Gods in fuch repꝛoathkulnes to wade? | 

Wuhoſe father hath thee canning made by ſieight and ſubtil gurle 
To make thy kinſman Cockold whyle his wyte thou do dekyle. 

What man is he whom we do know to be thy fathers mate, 

A buſing luſt of Lechery in ſuch vnlawful tate ? 

Auaunt, go packe thee hence in halt, diſpatch out of my ligbt 

Chis infamp, whofe blemich ſtaynes this bloud of wozthe wrght. 

Aeg · This is no new exile to me that wickednes do hannt, 

But ik that thou (O wozthy Queene) com maund me to auaunt, 

FB wil noi only ſtrayght auoyde the houſe the towne and ficid 

My liie on ſwoꝛd at thy requeſt I read am to veeld 

Cli. This heynous dede permit halt J (moſt churliſh eruell dꝛab) 

Agaruſt my wil though ZF offend, the fault J Hhould not blabbe: 

Map, rather come apart with mee, and let vs fopne our witteg: 

To wꝛap our ſelues out of this woe and parlous ihzestning fits. 
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| Ow chaunt it lufty laddes, 
Apollos prayfe ſubborne, 
To thee the frolicke flocke 
18 their crowned heads adorne. 
To thee King Inachs ſtocke 
Jork vedlocke chamber voyde; 
Be) A Yom, Drayd out their virgins lockes 
aud theron haue employd 
Thon 2 coma greene Icwiftof laurell bow. 
Draw nearewith vs O Thebes our dauncing follow thou. 
Come alſo ye that drinck of Iſmen bubling flood , * 
VVVheras the Laurell tree ful thicke on an doth bood. 
Fake ye whom Mando mild, the Propheteflediuine, 
Foreſeyng fate) and borne of high Tireſias lygne, 
Hath ſtird te celebrate with facned vſe and right. 
Appollo and Dian borne of Latona bright. 


Agamemnon. N 


O Victor Phæbe vnbend thy noked bow agayne. ee 
Syth quietnesarid peace anew we do retaynme. 
And let thy twanckling harpe make melody fo ſhril, nn 
Whyle that thy nimble hand ftryke quauers with thy quill. 
No curious defcant Inor lafty mufick craue, 4 
No iolly rumbling note, nor trouling tune to haue. 

But on thy treble Lute (according to thy vfe) 

Stryke vp a playnſong note as when thy learned muſe 

Thy leſſons do record, though yet on bafer ſtring 

Itlyketh thee tc play the fong that thon did ſinge: 

As when from fyery heauen the dint oflightning flue, 
Sent dow ne by wrath of Gods the Titans ouerthrew 

Or elſe when mountaynes were on mountaynes heaped hie- 
That ray fe for Giauntes fell tlieyr ſteppes into the ſæye, 
The mountayne Oſſa ſtoode on top of Pelion layd, 

Olymp(wheron the Pynes theyr buddit g braunchesbraide N 
Downe paiſed both:drawe nere O Iuno noble dame, 
Both ſpcuſe of mighty Ioue and filter to the fame. 

Thou that doſt rule with him made ioynter of his mace, 
Thy people we of Grece geue honor to thy grace: 
Thou cnely deft protect trom perilles Argos land, 
That euer careful was to haue thyne honour ſtand, 

Noſt ſupplient thereunto thou alſo with thy might 
Doſt order ioyful peace and battails fearce of fyght 
Accept O conquer ing Queene theſe braunches of the bayes: 
That Agamemnon here doth y eld vnto thy prayſe: 

The hollow bexen pype (that doth with holes abound) 
Infynging vnto the doth geue a ſolemne ſounſd . 
To thee the Damſels eake that play vppon the ſtringes, 

With conning harmony melodious muficke ſinges. 
J he ma trons eke of Greece by ryper years more graue, 
Tothee the Taper pay that vowed oft they haue,~ 

The Hey ferd young and whyte companion of the Bull. 

Vnlkilful yet by proofe the paynful plow to pull. 
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* VVhof e ‘ek waz neuer vorne nor allt with print of yoke, ; 
Isin thy temple ſlaine receiuing deadly ſtroke. 

O Lady Palla thou of moſt rendumed hap 

Bred of the brayne of /owe that {mites with thunder fs . 

Thou lofty Troian towres of craggy knotty flint 
Hatt bet with battring blade, and ftroke with iaueling dint: 
The elder matrones with the dames: that yonger be 
Together in mnyngled heapes do honout due to thee, 
VVhen thou approching nighe thy commingis eſpyde, 
The prieft vnbarres the gate, and opes the Temp! e wide: 
By cluſtring thronges the flocks thine altars haunt apace, 

Bedeckte with twifted crowues fo trim with comely grace. 
The olde and auncient men well ſtept and grown in yeares, 
V Vhofle feeble trembling age procureth hoi y hayres 
Obtayning their requeſt c rau · de of thy grace deuine 
Do offer vp to thee their facrifyfed wyne, 
O bright Dian whofe blaſe theds light three fondry wates 
VVe myndful are of thee, and render thankefull prayſe, 
Delon thy natiue ſoyle thou diddeſt fyrmelyibynde, 

That to and fro was wont to wander with the wyndet 
VVhich with foudation ſure mayn ground forbyds to paſſe 
For Nauies (after which to ſwim it wonted was) 

It is become a road defying force of wynd, 
Ihe mothers funeralles of: Tantalus his kinde. 
The daughters ſeuen by death thou victreſſe doſt accompt 
VVhole mother Niobe abydes on Sipil mount 
A lamentable rocke and yet vnto this howre 
Her teares new guſning. out the marble old doth powre, 
The Godhead of the Twi nsinfumpteous folemne wy fe, 
Both man and wyfeadorewith fauory facrifyce, 
But thee aboue the reſt O father great and guide: 
VVhoſemi shey force is by tlie burn inglis htaing tryde: 
Who when thou gaueſt a becke and d dit thy head but frike 
At once ches tremeſt poales of beauen an dear th did 90 kes? 
: | lu- 


Agamemnons 

Olupiter the roote that of our lynage arte, 
Accept thefe offered gifts and take them in geod pice 
And thou O graundfire great to thy pofteritie. 
Haue ſome remorſe, that do not ſwarue in chyualrie. 
But yonder lo with ſtiuing ſteps the ſouldier comes amayne 
In all poſt haſt, with token that good newes declareth plaine 
A Lawrell braunch, that hangeth on his ſpeare head he doth 

Eurpbates is com e,who hath ben truſty to the kynge. (bringe: 


THE THIRD: © 
ACT Ex e 


Euribates- clyeenneia or 0 


<a Ou tose aftermanpyeares Lat 
j 4 with trauavie and wand dert b 


of thys my natpuefople, _ 
The temple, and the alters ok 
the ſatnets that rule the Rye, 
In humble ſoꝛt wyth reuerence 
(> |i deuouflp wozſhip J. 1 
Mow pap-pour bowes bnto the Gods: 9 
returned ts agarne b 
Pinto his counttey court, where wont he was to rule, and reigne, 
Pꝛonce Agamemnon, victoz he, of Grece the great renoume. 
Cly. The tydings of a meflage good vnto mine eares is biowne. 
Whert Capes my ſpouſe whd longing foꝛ ten yeres F haue out ſcand? 
What doth he pet ſaple on the ſtas, oꝛ he is come a lend? 
pet hath he fyxt and fet his foote back ſtepping home agapne. 
Appon the fandp ſhoze, that longe he wiched to attarne? 
Bud doth he Epil entop his health enhauncte in glozy great, 
Ind painted out in pompe of pꝛapes whofe fame the ſky doth beate? 
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Eu. Bielle we with burning facrifice at length this lucky day 
Cli. And eke the Gods though gractous, vet dealing long Delage 
Declare ik that my bzothers wpfe cntop the vytall apze 
And tel me to what kind of Coak my Tier doth repapze. 
Euri. God graunt, s geue vs better newes then this that thou boft crane 
Eve heauꝝ hay of kyghting flonds forbiddes the truth to haue, 
Our ſcattred Gecte the ſwelling leas attemptes iu facha plight, 
That ſhip from ſhip was taken cleane out of each others Aight. 
Attide: in the waters wyde tozmoyld and ſtiaping karte 
Mone vpolence by ſeas ſuſtaynd then by the bloudp warre 
And as it were a conquerd man efcaping home al weete 
- Mow bꝛingeth in his company of fuch a mighty fleete, 
A fort of bzuſed broken barkes, beſhaken, tozne, and rent. 
> * Cli, Shew what vnlucky chauate it is that bath our naup ſpent. 
What forme ot ſeas diſperſed ha:h our Captapnes hear and there 
Eury. Thou willeſt me to make report of heauy woful geare. 
Thou biddeſt me maſt gresuous newes with tydinges good to part: 
Foꝛ vuring of this woeful hap my feeble mynd doth ſtart. 
And hozribiy appauicd is with this fo manſtruous ili. 
Cly, Dpeabe out and vtter tt-bimbelfe with terrour he doth fill, 
Wolfe hart his owne calamitp and carke Doth loath to know: 
The hart whom doubted domage dulles with greater griefe Doth glow 
Eu. When Troyan buildings blafing bright did burne away and bꝛople, | 
Enkindled fire by Grekiſh brand, they kall to part the ſpoyle: / 
Repapꝛing fal vnto the ſeas agayne we come abboꝛd, 
And now the ſouldters weary loynes were eaſed of his ſwoꝛd, 
Their bucklers caſt aide, vppon the hatches lie abouue. 
Their warlitze handes in gꝛactiſe put, and Oers learne to mone: 
Ech title hindzaunce ſt emes to much to them in balkp plight 5 
Wen of recourſe the Admirall gaue watchword by bts ght » 
And trumpet biaſt begaune to cal our armp from delap. 
Mie papnted Pup with gilded ſaowt did irk guyde on the way: 
And cut the courſe, which kollowing on a thouſand ſhippes did rue, 
Chen fir a und with pipling puffes our launcing ſhips did dreue, 
Which gipded Downe vpon our fapies the water beyng calme 
With breath of weſterne wynd fo myld {cant moued anp walme. 
The chyning feas beſpꝛed about with chippes deth gliũer bzight, 
And alſo couerd with the fame lay hid from Phoebus lyght: 
It doth vs good to gaſe vppon the naked ſloꝛe of Trop: 
The defart Phrygian plots fo bare to vew wee hop koz lope: 


a 


The 


15 The fading light did groueling bend, and Downe the dap did ſhzowd, 


Agamemnon, | 
The peuth each one deanna themſelues, and ſtritzing eltoge ther, 
They tough iheir oers ¢ with their tople they helpe the wend ¢ weather ; 
Thep tug and chearelp row by courſe, the fotrring fras bp dach, 
Agapnſt the ratting ribs of ſhips the flapping floods do flafh 
The hoꝛp froth of wꝛellling waues which ores aloft doth rayſe, 
Da Draw and trace a furrow thꝛough the marblekaced ſeas. 
When ſtronger bial with belly wolne our hoyſted ſayles did fil, 
They row no moꝛe, but let the Pup io goe with wynd at wil, 
Their ſherpng oers layd aſſpde our Pilot doth eſppe, 
How farre from any land aloofe our ſaples reculing fle. 
Oz bloudy battels doth diſplay the thꝛeats of Hectoʒ ſtout, 
Oz of his ratling waggings tels, wherein he rode about. 
2 how his gached carkas flapne and traynd about the field 
Co funeral flames and obit rightes fo2 coyne agayne was peld. 
Tow lupiter embathed wag al in his ropatl bloud.. 
The krolicke fh dt/pofed was to mirth in Tyꝛren floud, 
Ind ketching krilkes both in and out playes on the waters bim, 
Ind on his bꝛoade and fennꝝ backe about the ſeas doth ſwim, 
With gambals quicke in ringes around and fide to fide enelynd, 
Erwhyle he ſpoꝛtes afront the pup, end whips agayne behrnd, 
Pow fidling on the ſnout befezethe dalping wanton route 
With iocundarx folp tryckes Doth ſtzip the kleete about. 
Sometypme he ſtandeth galing on and eyes the veſlels bright, 
Now cuerp ſhoze is couered cleane, and land is out of ſight, 
The parlous popnt of Ida rocke in ſight doth open lpe, 
And that alone eſpie we could with firmly fixed ere, 
2 duſtpe clowde of ſtitung ſmoake from Troy did ſmolter blacke, 
Wyen Titan from she wearp neckes the hes ur pokes did ſlacke. 


‘ae Igoynſt the Starres amounting vp a litle miſip clowde 

Came belching out in yrkſome lom pe, and Theebus gallend ktams 
He ſpewd vppon, beſlayning them duct dow ne in Weberne ſtreams. 
he Sunne fet ſwaruing tn ſuch fore with diuers chaunge ol fece, 
Did geue vs caufe to haue miſtruſt of Neptunes Doubsed grace, 


The euening fir ſt did burnt bright, and parnt with Barres the "Ee 
: OE. 
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The topndes were laved, and cleane forfooke our ſaples that quiet lie. 

Wyen cracking, ratling, rumbling nopſe, tucht down w thundzing war 
From top of hills, which greatter ſturte doth thꝛtaten and bewzspe. 

With bellowinges, and vellinges lowde, the ſholes do grunt L grone, 

The cragęp cleucs and roaring rocks do howle in hollow ſtone. 

be bubling waters ſwelles vpreard beloze thewzallling wynd, 


When ſodaynle the lowzing light of Mone is hid and blond. 


The glymſing ſtarres do goe to glade, the ſurging ſeas are toſt 
Euen to the ſkyes among the clowdes the light of heauen is loſt. 
Moje nightes in one compacted are with ſhadow dim and blacke, 
One ſhadow vpon another doth moze dartznes heape and packe, 


And every ſparke ot light conſum d the waues and ſkyes do mecte, 


The ruffling windes range on the ſeas, thꝛough cuerp coaſt thep flit. 
They beaue it vp with violence, oꝛetuꝛnde from bottom low, 
The welter ue wynd flat in the face of Eaſterne wend doth blow. 


With hur lep burley Boꝛess {ct ope his blaſting mouth, 
And girdeth out his boyſteous bꝛeth agaynſt the ſtoʒmꝑ fouth, 
Each wend with al his might doth blow, and wozketh daungers deepe, 


They ſhake the kloods, a ſturdp blak along the ſeas do ſweepe. 
What rolles and tumbles waue on waue, a nozthzen tempeſt ſtronge, 
Aboundance great of flacky ſnow doth harle our Hippes amonge. 
The ſouthwynd out of Libia, doth rage vppon a ſhold, 

And with the puiſſant force therot the quicaſandes vp be reld, 

Noz bydeth in the ſouth which doth with reap. lumpe and lower, 


And force the flowing floods to riſe by powꝛing out a ower. 


The ſtubberne Eurus, Earthquanes made, and choke the coũtries Eaſt, 
And Eos cok where Phoebus fir aryſeth from his ref. 

How blolent Corus ſtretcht and tare his pawning bꝛeaſt ful weder 

A man would ſure haue thought the woꝛld did krom his center liyde, 
And that the frames of Heauen broke bp the Gods adowne would fall 
And Chaos darke confuſed heape would (have and couer all. 

The ſtreame Braue with the wynd, the wynd dyd beate it Downe agatne. 
The ſpꝛinging ſea within his bankes can not it felfe contayne, 

The raging ſhowꝛe his trtiling dꝛoppes doth mingle with the eas, 
And vet in all this miſerę the feud not fo much cale , 


i To fee 


— —-„- 


Agamemnon; 

To ſce and know what til it is, that woꝛketh theyꝛ Becap.- 
The darkneg dim oppꝛeſſeth Mill and keepes the light away: 
The blachfack night with Hellicke hue was clad of Stygian bales 2 
And yet Ful oft with glimſing beames the ſparkling kyꝛe out brake , - 
The clowde Both cracke,and berng rent the lightning leapeth out, 
Che wretches like the ſame fo weil it hyning them about, 
Thot ſiti ther wilh fuch light to haue (although God wot but ell) 
The naur ſwaping Downe it ſelfe Doth caſt awap, and ſpill. 
One fide with other Hoe is erackt, and helme is rent with helme, 
The hip it lelfe the guiping ſeas do headlong ouerwhelme. 
Er whyle a greeby gaping gulph doth ſup it bp amapne, 
Chen by and by tof vp aloft it ſpewes it out agatne, . 
SHhe wtth her fwagatng full of ſea to bottome lowe Doth ſüinke 
Ind dꝛencheth deepe alpde in floods her totring bꝛoken bzinkr. 
& tat vnderneath a doſen waues lap dꝛowned out of fight, 
Her bꝛaken plankes ſwim vp and downe, fpopldis her tackle quighe, 
Both faple an’ Oers cleane are loſl, the mapne maſt eke is gone. 
That wonted was to beare bpright the ſayle yard thereuppon, 
MThe timber and the broken boꝛdes Ive on the waters bzim, a 
When cold and ſhiuering feare in vs Doth ſirike through euery Um, 
The wyſeſt wits entockſtcate dare nothing enterpꝛiſe, 
And cunning pꝛactiſe naught auaples when feareful formes arefes . 
The mareners letting duty Nip Rand faring all agaſt, 
Their ſcoping oꝛes ſodaynly out of their handes are wzaaſt. 
To pꝛaver then apace we fall, when other hope is none. 
The Greekes and Cropans to the Gods alpke do make their mone. 
Alacke what ſuccour of the fates may wee pooʒe wꝛetches fynd? 
Sgarn his father Pyrchus heares a ſpytetul cankred mpnd, . 
At Ayax grudge Vliſſe: doth, king Menela doth hate 
Great Hector: Agamemnon is with Priam at debate. 
D bappy man is he that doth lye llayne in Tropan ground, 
Ind hath deſerude by bandy ſtroake to take his fatall wound, 
WVhom fame pꝛeſerueth, taking vp bis tombe in conquerd land 
Thoſe momes whofe melting cowardes hart durſt neuer take in hand 
© enterpziſe no noble acte , thole force ot floods hall dꝛowne 

But fate fozbearing long, wil take Route Brutes of high renoume, 
25 ul wel we map aſhamed be, in ſuch a ſoꝛt to dre, 
It any man bis ſpytetul mynd pet can not ſatiſtre, 
Ath theſe outrogious plunging plagues that de wne fr Gods are ſẽt; 
Appeaſe at length ihy wzathlul God agayne and cake relent. é 
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: Gon Troy toꝛ pity would haue wept, to fee our waefull cafe, 

Wut it that in thy boyling bꝛeaſſ black rancour ſtili haue place, 

And that the Greekes to ruin run, it bee thy purpoſe bent, 

Wye doe iheſe Troyans goe to wꝛack ? foꝛ whom thus are wee ſpent? 
Awage the rygour ok the fea that thꝛestning hilles bp reares: 

This dꝛenched Fleete the Troyan foike and Greekes together beates> 

Then from therꝛ prayers are they put, theyꝛ foultring tonges doe fap, - 

The roꝛing {ras doth dꝛowue their voyte and carpes their cries awap. 

Then mighty Pallas armed with the lepping lightning kyze, 

That teaſiy loue doth ble to huxle pꝛouokt to ſweiling pre, 

With thꝛeatning Jaueling in her hand, her pꝛo welle meanes to r, 

And eke her fozce whoſe bopung break with Gorgon fits doth ftp, 

Oz what with Target ſhe can doe, and with her Fathers fore. 
Then trom the Sbres another forme begins abzoade to ſppꝛe, 

But Aiax nothing pet diſmaide all force withſtandeth four, 
Whom when hee ſpꝛed his fwelling ſaples with Cable ſreiched out, 
She lighting downe did wzyng him hard, and wꝛapt him in her flame, 
And (lang another flaſſhing dine of lightning on the ſame, 

With alt her force and biolence her hand bzought back agarne, 

She toſt him out as late that feate her father tought her plarne. f 
Both over. Aiax and his Pup the flyeth ouerthwart, | 

And renting man and they, of both thee beares awaꝝ a part, 

Bis coꝛage nought abated pet hee all to Gngde doth fceme, - 

Euen like a ſtubberne ragged Rocke amid the Uriuing eee 

Bee trarnesalong the roaring ſeas and eke the waltring waue 

By chouing on his bourir bꝛeaſt in ſunder quite he dꝛaue, 

The Warke with hand he caught, and on it ſelfe did type it ouer, 

pet Alax ſhone th in the loud which darkneſſe blinde doth couer. 

It length attapning to a rocke his thundꝛing crakes were theſe, 

J conquered haue the force of fyꝛe and rage of ſigheingſeas, 
It doth mee good, to mayſtet thus the anger of the ſbye, 

With Pallas wꝛath, the lightning flames end floods tumultyng bees. 

The terrour ot the warlyck god once could not make me fipe, 

The force of Mars and Hector both at once fuffapnd haue J. | 
$20; Phoebus dastes could me conſtrapne, from him one koote to Goon, 
All theſe belide the Phrygians ſubdued we haue, and woon. 

When other Mecocks flinges his darts hall I not them withand2: 
Pea, what it Phebus came hiimſelte, to pyich them with his hand? 
When in bps melancholy moode he boaſted without me ane. 
En Father pease lelt his ee the waters cleane, - 
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_ Agamemnon’ ‘ 


Che beaten rocke with forked mace he bndermoning pluckte 
From bottom looſe, and ſuncke it downe, when downe himſelk be siti: 
There Aiax lap, by land, by fp2e,and ſtoꝛme of ſeas deſtrod 
But we by ſuffering ſhypwzack, are with greater plagues anord. 
A ſubtyle hallow floud there ts flowne on a ſtony ſhold, 
Where crafty Caphar out of ſpght the lurking rocks Doth hold, 
Vppon whole Harpe and ragged tops the ſwelling tide doth flow, 
The bopling waues do beat thereon ſtillſweaing to and fro; 
A turrret nodding ouer it both hange with fallpng fwap, 2 
From whence on either de from height profpect efpp wee may 
Two ſeas: and on this hand the coal where Pelops once did rordne, 
And Isthmus lloud in narrow creeke, reculing back agapne, 
Doth ſtop Ionian ſea, leaſt into Helleſpont it run, 
On th other part is Lemnon floud that fame by bloudſhed woon. 
On th other ſũde Calcedon towne doth ſtand agaynſt this fozte, 
And Aulis Ile that ſtapde our Hips that thyther did reſozte. 
This Caſtell heere inhabpte doth our Palimedes Mer, 
Whoſe curfed hand helde in the top a bzand of flaming fler. 
That did alure our fleete, to turne on lurtzing rockes a ryght⸗ 
Entpſing them with wily blaze to tome vnto the lyght. 10 aa 
All into fitters haken are the veſſels on the holde ‘ine ani 
AB ut other ſome doe ſwym, and ſome vpon the rockes are roulde. 
And other llipping backe agapne fo to eſchew the Rocks⸗ 
Mis bzuſed Rybs, and rating des agaynſt eche other knock, 
Wherebꝛe the other hee Doth bꝛeaze, and broken is bimfelfe, . *. 
Then woulde they launce into the deepe, koꝛ now they dꝛead the chelke, 
This peck of troubles chaunct to bap tn Dawning of the Dap. 
But when the Gods (beſought of vs) began the rage to fap, 
And Pheedus golden beames began a kreſhe to render Ipght, 
The dolefull dap diſcried all the damage done by nyght. 
CLV. O whether may I now lament, end weep: with wapling lade 
D2 Hatt J eis in that my Spouſe returned is bee glad? 
I doe reiopce, and pet J am compelled to bewarle 
My countrepes great calamity that doth the fame affaple. 1 
O Father great whole mateky doth thundzing Scepters chake, 
The lowzing Gans vnto the Greekes now fauouratle mabe, 
With garlands greene tet euery head reiopũng now be crounde. 
To thee the ppype in facrpfice'melodtoullp doth ſounde, 
And on thyne aulter Ipeth llapne an Heyferd lille whlght. 
Wetoze the ſame doe pzeſem ſtand with hanging lockes vndight, 
ae" A carefull 
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2 carefull Troyan companp in heaup wofull piight. 


On whom krõ high the Lawzell tree with ſpꝛedding bꝛaunch Doth ioe. 
Whoſe vertue hath lalprzed them with Phœbus grace diuine, 


CHORVS. petra es 


Las the cruell fing of ioue 
bhovw ſweetelp doth it taſte, 
A miſery to moꝛtall man 
r annext whyle lyfe doth laſt? 
NV =| Che pathe of miſchiele foz to flpe, 
= now th there is a gap, 


| From euerp wokull bap, 

By death, a pad post, for ape in reſt them ſelues to Houde, 
Where dꝛeadkull tumultes never dwell no2 ſtoꝛmes of Foztune pꝛoude: 
Noz pet the burning firy flakes of Ioue the fame doth doubt, 

When wꝛongkully with thwacking thumpes be raps bis thunder out: > 
Heere Lady Peace th’inhbabitoures deth neuer put in flighe, 
Mon vet the bictozs thꝛeatning wꝛath appꝛothing nygh to fight, 
No whyzling weſtern wynde doth brge the ram ping ſeas to pꝛaunce, 
Mo duſtx cloude that rapſed is by ſauage Dimilaunte, 
On hoꝛſeback riding rancke, by rancke no kearce and cruell hoff, 

No people llaughtred, with their townes cleane topfie turueꝝ toſt 
Whyle that the koe with flaming frre Doth ſpople and waſte the wall 
Untamed and vnbzidled Mars deſtropes and batters all: 
That man alone who forceth not the ickte fates a Grawe, 
The vylage grim of Acheront whofe eves pet neuer fawe, . 
Who neuer ve wd with heauy cheare the vgſome Limbo lake, 
And putting lyfe in haſar de, dare to death him ſelfe bete. 
That perfon is a Pꝛynces peare, and lpke the Gods in myght, 

Who knoweth not what death Dosh meane is in a pitious plight 
Che ruthtun ruin of our natyue countrep wee behelde: 

Chat wokull nygbtz in which the roofes of houles ouerqueide, 

Ju Dardans City blaſiug bipght with flalching fiery flames. 

When es the Greetzes with burning bꝛandes enkindie did the framed, . 

Tha: Troy whom war s deedes of armes might not ſubdue and take, 

As once did migher Herenles, wpoſe Qupuer cauſde it quake, 

N ar ch #2, Which 
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Which neither he that Peleus ſonne, and ſonne to Thetis was, 1 
Noꝛ whom Achillestoucd to wel, could euer bꝛynge to paſſ ec, 
When glytering bright tn. Geld be ware falſe armour on his backe 1 
And counterkapting fearſe Achill the Tropans draue to wzack. 

J202 when Achilles he hym felfe his minde from ſozow walk, 

And Crovan women to the walles did ſcuddyng leape in haſt. 

In myſerie ſhe ĩaſt her pꝛoud eſtate, and lat renoume, 

Wy being Goutly ouercome, and hardly pulled Downe. 

Peares fpue ¢ łxue did Trop reſiſte, that pet hereafter mut, 

In one nyghts ſpace by deſtenie be taped in the duſt. 5 

Thepꝛ fained gtites asell haut we tried that huge and fatall gin⸗ 
We lypght ol credit, with our owne reght band haue haled in, 

That katall gyt of Greekes: what ty me at entry of the gap 

The hugve hors did ſhyueryng Fans, where in them ſelues did wap 
The captapnes cloſe, in holow bautes with bloudy war pfreight. 
When lawfully we might haue tryde, aad ſerched their deteit: 

So bp thepꝛ owne contrpued ſnares the grekes had bin confound; 
The bzaſen bucklers being Hooke did gyue a clattring found. 

B pziup whyfpering okten tymes came tyckling in our ear. 

Bnd Pyrrhus(in a murreynes name ſo ready for to heare. 

The cratty councell picked aut ok kalſe Viſſes bꝛapne,) 

Did tangle in the holow Mautes, that range thereof agapne. 

Wut kearing and ſuſpecting nought the headdy pouth of Troy 
Wapyde handes bpon the ſacred ropes, to bale and pull with top, 

On this ſyde vounge Aftyanax came garded with his trapne, 
On th’other part Pollixena diſponſed to bee laune 
Mpon Achilles tombe, che coms with maydes, and hee with matt; 
A iolp flocke with equall peares as pounge ag thep were then. 

Therꝛ vowd oblations to the gods in holy dap attyze, 

The matrons bꝛyng and ſo to church repapzeth euer ſxꝛze. 

And all the city did alpke, pea Hecuba our queene 
(That fence the woful Hectors death o2 now was neuer ſene) 

She merꝛx is: D griefe accurſt, ot all thy ſozowes depe 

Foz whych that firſt, oꝛ lal befell enteudeſt thou to weper f 
Wur battred walles which heauenle hands erected haue and kramde? 
Oz els the burning temples which pon their Idols flamde? 
Lamenting theſe calampties wee haue not time and ſpace, 

O mighty parent Pryam we pooze Tropans wapte thycaſe. 

The olde mans thꝛatling thoate I lawe, (alas) I ſaw pbozde 
With cruell Pyerhus blade, that ſcante with ang bloud was gozde: 


CAS, Be- 


ay he. eyglit tragedie, ae 
CAS, Befraint pour teares q down pout checkes ſhould tricte euermoꝛs 
With woefull waplings piteoully peur pipuate eee N 
My myſeries refuſe a mate, ſo much attuiſt as J: 
To rewe my taretull caſe, retrarne pour lamentable cry. 
As for myne owne diſtreſſe to moozne, IJ Hall ſuffice alone. 
g CHO, Co mingle cares with other teares it doth vs good to mone: 
In thoſe the burning tearp ſireames moze ardent ly doe bople, 
Whom ſecret thoughts of. lurking cares in pꝛiuy bzeaſt turmople: 
Though ihat thou were a Eoſſop Gout, that brooke much ſoꝛrow map 
J warraunt thee, thou myghteſt well, lament this fore decg gz. 
Morfar and ſolemne Acdon that in the woodes doth ſinge 
Her ſugred Ditties finely tunde on ſweete and ple aſaunt Cringe: 
Becoꝛding Itys woefull hap in diuers kynde of note, gee 8 
Whom P rogne though he were her chylde and of her wombe begote / 
Foꝛ to reueng his fathers fault, (he did not {pare to kill: 
Ind gave his lleſh and hloude foz foode the faihers Maw to fl. 
Poꝛ Progne who in Swallowes ſhape: vpon the rydges hie, 
Ot houſes Ets in Bitton towne bewapling piteouſ ~~ 
With chattering thꝛoate , of Tereus her ſpouſe the cruell act, 
( Who did by ſtrength and force of armes a Hametuit bzutiche . 
Defile the (per of his wyle, fapze Pfile mel bynsme; 
Ind etze cut out her tonge, teal Hee Mould blab it to his ſhame ys. 
rough Progoe thts her hulbandes rage. lamenting very foze- 
Doe Waple, and weepe with piteous plaint; pet can thee not beben 
Sufiictcntte, though that hee woulde, cur countrepes piteous bngbt⸗ 
Tough he himſeite among the Swans ſyz Cygnus tttip whight. 
Who dwelles inGreame of Iſter floud, and Tanais chennell coulde⸗ 
His weeping voyte moſt eint ſttx though biter out her woulde: 
Although the moꝛninge Halcyons with dolefull ſighes der e. 
At ſuch time as the fighting floudes their Cyex did aſlaple, f 
D2 rep we xing bouide attempt the Seas now layde at tell, 
D2 being berpfearefult feede their bꝛocde in tottring neff, 
Although as ſquemiſhe hearted men thofeprteles in bedlem rage, 
Whom mother Cyble being bozne en high in lolty Lace, — 

Doth mopue, to plar on ſhaimes, Atys rhe Pp hrygian to lament, 
Pet cen not thepsbistorbewapte, ther gh bꝛa wu krõ at mes ther. renz. 
OCaſſandra, in our teares there is no meaſure to tefrapne, ee 1 

se miferpes ali meafarepatic; that plunged vs in parne, - 
ſecred filicts fram thy heads, why doſl thou hale and pull? 5 
3 chielie ought to woꝛſhip God, whole hearts with grieke be dull. 
ae „„ CAS, Be. 


N \ 


Non pꝛaping to the heauenly Ghaſtes top serep will 30 4 


he plap 4 now the Propit colde, Oty Troy ta dult doth tp > 


- Agamemnon’ 


CAS. MWofeave bo this affliction is eleaue abatedall, 


Although ther were diſpoſde to chake and fret in kuſtien naa? 1 
They nothing haue me to diſpleaſe, Foꝛtune her fozce conſumes. 
Mer ſypte is wanne vnto the ſtumpes, what countrey haue J ekt? 
Wyere is my Spre2 am Jot all my ſeſters quite berekt. 

The ſacred to ubes and alter ſtoues our bloud haue dꝛunke ¢ lweldt 
Wire are my bzethꝛen bleſſed knot ? deſtroyed in the fylde. 


„All diddow Wpues of Priams ſonnes may eally now beholde, 


The Ballace bapde and caſt of court of Ap Priam olde. 

Ind by lo many marriages fo many Weddowes are, 
Wut onelg Helle comming ᷑rom the coat of Lacon farre. 
Cat Hecuba the mother of fo manę a pꝛyntelp wyght, 
RD) off fcuittull Wombe did bꝛeede che band, of koer blaling bꝛeght: 2 
W js allo barethe iwinge in Troy, by pꝛactiſe now doth learne, 

Ne w lames and gulſeot deſteag in bondage to diſterne⸗ 

On her thee fakery heart ot grace witgtoskes fo ſterae and welde, 
And barker as a bedlem bitch about her ſtrangled chelde 

Deare Poli lors the remnaunt left, and oneip hope of Troy, 

HeGor, and Priam to reuenge, and to reſtoze ber top. 

CHO. The facred Phoebus Pꝛophet ta with ſodayne Pence huſht: 

2 quaking trembling chtuering feare throughout her tims bath ruh: : 
Der Face as hale ag Aches is, her Fillits Pande vpzrghts 

The ſolt and gentle golduockes Marte vp of her affright. 

Mer panting ‘breathing bꝛeaſt Rutt vp within doth grunt and grone. 
Wer glaring bꝛyght and ſteaming Eyes are hether and thother thzowne. — 
Now glauncing vp and Downe ther roll: now ſtanding ſtifke ther Bare. 
She ſtretcheth vp her head moꝛe ſtrerght then commonly the bare, 
Woult by che goes, her wꝛallling Jawes that fal together clinge, 
She doth attempt by diuers meanes, on ſunder how to wzinge. 

Her mumbling wozds in gabling mouth hut vp the doth alf wage, 

As Menas mad that Bacchus aares doth ſerue in kurious rage. 

CAS. Bow doth it hap (O ſacred tops of high Parnaſſus hill) 

That me berapt of fence, with pꝛickes of furp frech pee fill 2 

Why doe pou me with ghoſt inſpeꝛe, that am befpde mp Wits 85 . 

O Phoebus none of thene J am, releaſſe me from the firs: Ja 
Intlxed in my burning bꝛeaſtes the flames extinguiſh out, * Da | 2 7 
Who kozceth me with kurp feli to gad and trot about? nen 

2 fos whoſe fake inſpyꝛde with ſyꝛvte mad mumbling Wie mutt Ri, i. 


The dap 
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Ehe day doth ſhzynke koz dread of warre, the night doih dim Ahe erte. N . 
With mantel! blacks of darkneſſe deepe cleane couerd is the ſuyes: } 
Wut loe two ſhining Sunnes at once in heauen sppearerh bzyght, 
Two Grecian houſes muſter doz their armies twar ne to fight. 
Imonge the mighiy Goddeſts in Ida woodes F fee, 
The fatall (heepherd in his thꝛone as vmpier plaſt to bee: 
doe aduiſe pou to beware, beware (J fap) of kynges, 
A kindꝛed in whofe tancred heartes olde prtur grudges ſpꝛinges) 
That countrep clowne A gifihus he this ſtocke hall ouerthzowe, 
What doth thts koolich deſpꝛet dame her naked wee pong ſhowe 2 
Whoſe crowne entendeth ſhee to cracke in weede of Lacon lande, 
Wiih Hatchet (by the Amazons inuented Girl) in hand? 6 
What face of mighty mately bewitched bath myne eyes? eae . 
The corquerour of fatuage beaſtes Marmarick A pon pes. ) } 
Whoſe noble necke is wurricd wich currifh fange and tooth 
The churlich ſnaps of eger Lyoneſſe abyde hee dosth. 
Alacke pee ghoſtes of aii my friendes why Could pee ſay that 3, 
Among the reſt am onelp fale, from perils farre to iy? 
Fapne father follow thee J would, Troy being layde in duſt. 
O brother terrour of the Gieckes, O Troyans ay de and truſt. 
Our auncient pomp ZF doe net fee, noꝛ pet thy warmed hendes, 
(That fearce on Greeb iſh faming fleete did fling the fyꝛy bzandes ) 
But mangled members, ſchozched corps, and take thy valtaunt armeg, 
Ward pintond and bounde in bends ſuſtarning greeuous barmes 3 
O Troyolus,a match bufit encoumering with Achill. 
( Chet mpghty man of atmes ) to ſoone come Bnte thee Iwill. 
doe delight, to ſap le with them on linking Stygian flood. 
Eo vew the chutliſhe meſtife cer of hell, i. Doth mee good. 
Ind gaping mouthed Kingdon e dete ot gretdy Ditis rapgnes. 
The Barge of filthy Phicgethon this Dep ſhell entertarne, 
Mee conquering, and conquered, and Pꝛyntces fovles with all. 
Pou flitering hates 3 you beſceche, and ecke on thee J call, 
O Siygian poole ( whetton ite Gods thers ſolemne othes doe tabe * 
Mo boſt a why le the Bꝛaſen bars of datkſome Lym bo hh. 
Wherebp the Phrygian folke in heli map Mic ean Bate beholde. 
Looke vp pee filly tezetched ſouleg, the fate are backward roulde. 
The ſqalip lcs doe æppꝛoch, and dealc their bicudp ſtrobes, 
T heir ſmunring feggets in thete hendes beife bzurte to eles ſmokes⸗ 
T heit vyſeges fo pale dot butni, wiih (ery famirg eres: 
f 3 garment’ Blache ther preted guts Doth erde n mourning’ gupfe. 
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Dire dread ok night begins to howle, the bones of bodp bat Fares A 11 
With tring long doe rot coꝛrupt in miry pudle cat. 
Beholde, the wery aged marhis burning thy28 forgot, 

The waters dalying at his lippes to catch endeuoꝛs not: 

„ But mourneth fo2 the kunerall, that hall enſue enon. 

The Troyau ꝛence his rovali tobes trpumphent putteth on. 
CHO, The furtous rage cleane ouerpaſt begins it ſelke to Nake, 
And llyps away, euen as a Wall that deadly wounde doth tabe 
On gaſſhed neck akrom the aares: come let vs eaſe at lak 
Her lymbes, that of the (parte of God hath felt the mighiy blaſt. 
Heturning home agapne at length and crounde with La wzell bows 

(A figne of worthy victozy) ts Agamemnon now. 

The Wyke to meete her Buſband, doth her ſpeedy paſſage ple. 
turning band in hand, and Foote by foote moſt louinglę. 
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ANE al € length J doe arrpue agapne 
ä Pppon mp natiue ſople: 
S God klaue thee O deare loued Lande, 
dcto there fo huge a ſpople 
So manp barbarous people peelde: 
the flowze of Afia, Troy: 
2 To beate the poabe ſubmits her ſelfe, 
that longe did liue in iop. 
i Whenetb this Prophet (on the grounde her ſpꝛawling body lapde) 
Thus recle and ſtagger dn her necke, all trembling and diſmaꝑde? 
Sirs, tate her vp, with Lycour warme let her bee cheariched. 
Now peepes the vp agapne, with dꝛouping eyes fonke in her head: 
Plucke by thy ſpꝛyte, heere is the porte wilht for in miſery: 
This dap is feſtiuall. CAS. Be Troy ſo was it wont to bee. 4 
AG. Let vs to Th'slters woꝛſhip gouc. C. It Th alters died mp Are: 
* Pape wee to Ioue. C. way one xe Whore Stace diuine doth me infpire ? 
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4 . thou fuppote that Troy thou nag C. Bad Priam eke I fee. 
Ag. Troy is not beers. hi where Helen is there take J Troy to bee, 
AG. Feare not as maide ta ſerue thy dame. C. Nay fredome dꝛaweth ny. 
As. Take thou no thought how thou ſhatt liue. C. Ill cares foꝝ to defp, 
Death giues a coursge venta mee. AG Pet ſay J once agayne 

There is no daunger left, wieceby thou mighieſt burt ſuſtapne. 
CA. But vet much troudlous daũger Doth hang ouer the head J woe, 
AG Wyat miſchiete map a bictoꝛ dꝛesdꝰ CA. Euen d hee debe not. 
AG. Pee true meny of my men come carp ber awap, 
Tin of the ſoꝛete ſhee red her ſelte, teal furp force ber ſax 
That map be pꝛetudictall, her tongue ſhe cannot frame. 
To thee O Father flinging forth the lightnings llaſching flame, 
That doſt diſperſe the cloudes, and rule the courſe ot euer ſtarte, 
And gupde the Globe ot Earth. to whom the booties woon by warte 
With triumphe victors dedicate: to thee O Luno hight 
(Eye ſyſter deare of Dougzty loue, (the huſband full of might) 
Woth J and Greece with fled) and bloude, and ebe our bowed beaſt, 
And gozgious gelłtes of Arabic, gine woꝛſhip to the pel. 


I Oborus. 


SRE ECE br noble Gentlemen 
un boncur chyning cleere, 
Si D CREECE to wathfull IV N¢ 0 thon 
iat art the darling deare, 
N Deby’ 2 Some 10lly wozthy luſto bloude 
EEE thou koſters euermoze, 
IE we Thou haf made euen the Gods, that were 
,- 5 a number odde before. 
That puiſlaunt mighty Hercules a noble Impe of tuyne 
Deleraed by his trauels t welue, rapt vp ia heauen to ſhene. 
Foz whom the heauens did alter courſe, and lupiter witd all 
Did iterate the howꝛes of nyght, when dampiche dewe doth fall. 
And charged Phærbus chariot ſwyfte to trot with (lower pace, 
And leaſureis bright lady Moone thy hon warde Wayne to trace, 
ect Lucifer that peare by peare his name a newe Doth.chaunge, 


ik 
ame backe agabne, to whom the name of Helper fecrsed lligunge. 
0 Aurora to 


2 


a 


4 Agamemnon i 
Aurora to her tommon courſe her reared head addꝛeſt, 
And couching backward Downe agapne the fame ſhee did a art 

V pon the ſhoulder of her ſpouſe, whofe peares with age sre v 
The eaſt did feele, fo felt the weſt, that Hereules was bone. 
Dame nature coulde not cleane diſpatch, to vtter in one night, 
That bopftous lad: the whyꝛling wozlde did wayght for fach s wight. 
O babe whofe ſhoulders bnderproy, the ample (pactous fey, 

In claſped armes thy pꝛoweſſe did the cruſſhed Lyon trp. 

Who from his kyzy pawning thꝛoate ſpewes out his bꝛopling bꝛende, 
The nimble hynde in Menall mount bath knowne thy heaup hende⸗ 
The Bore hath felt thy fpf, which did Arcadia deſtrop. 

The monſtrous conquerde Bull kath roꝛde that Creta did anop. 

The Dragon dyꝛe that breeding beaſt in Lerna poole he ſlewe, 

And chopping of one head foꝛbad thereof to ryſe anewe. 

With clubbed bꝛuſing battring batte he crankly did ſubdt w. 

C The bꝛethꝛen twins p tewde on Teate) whereof thee monſtere grew. 
Ok tryple formed Gerion the ſpoyle into the eaſt, 

A dꝛoue of Cattell Hercules did fetch out of the weaſt. 

Awap from tyzaunt Diomede the Thracian hoꝛzſe he led, 

Which neyther with the greſſe that grew by Styrmon floud he fed, 

Noz pct on Heber bankes, but them the bullapne did rekreſſ e 
His greedy mounching cramming iades with auaunts bloud and fleſhe 
Their rawfed Jawes im bzewde were with the carmans bloud at laſt, 
Che ſpoples and ſhattes Hipolyte faw from her boſome wꝛaſt 

As ſone as he with clattring fhaft the duſtzy cloude did ſmite, 

The Stymphall byꝛde that ſhado tued the ſunne, did take her flight. ‘ 
The kertill tree that apples beares ofgolde,didfearehimfor, 
Which neuer pet acquapntannce had with Taſters tooth bekoze. 

But whipping vp with lovely twigges into the ape He fips, 

And whple the chinking plate doth found then Argos full of epeg, 

The watchman ſhzinking cloſe fox colde that ſieepe pet neuer knew 
Doth heare the nople whyle Hercules with mettell of rellewhew 

Well loden packs awap, and left the graue beliſche d clcere. 

The hound ok hell did holde his tongue dꝛe dane by in trypie chesne, 

Noz barkt with sap boughinge. thooate, noa conive abrde the hewe, 

Oz colour of the beausnip lyght, whole beames her neuer krewe. 
When thou wert captapre Denerall, ond didſt cenduct cur Hoſte, 
(They that) of Dardans Lygne, to come thers Stocke doe feiſiy boſie, 
Were vanquiſhed by force of armes and ſince ther elt agapur ie 
Thr Grat goote winge, whole bitter neſſe to fears might ()€ confrapme, 

| fe HE 
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CASSANDRA, » : 


thin a reuell rexe is kept, 

eas ſoꝛe ss euer was, 

* | Euen at the ten pesres ſiege of Troy: 

ADyat thing is this! (ales ) 

Get by me foute, and of tht tage 

ik auengicent Worthycraue: 

We fa Though Phryciaus wee bee banquifhed, 

eee victozr we haue. 
. The matter wel! is brought about: 

; vp Troy thou ryſeſt now, 

Thou gat! on Aube baft pulde down Greece, tolp as low ag thou. 

Tb Conqaerour doth turne bis Face: mp pꝛophelxing ſpꝛight 

Did neuer pet diſcloſe to mee fonotabic s ſigtt: 

I fee the ſame, and am thereat, and buſied in the bꝛople, 

Vo vifion fond kantaſticall mp ſenſes doth betzuile: 

Suez fare as Prygians feaſted with on laf vnhappy night 

At Agamemnons ropall courte full dainulp thep dight: 

With purple hangings all adoznde the bꝛodzed Beds doe ſhyne, 

In otde Adaracks goblets gylt they ſwincke and ſwill the wyne. 

The King in gozgsous ropall robes on chepꝛe ef State doth lit, 
And pranckt with pꝛyde of Pryams pomp of whom he couquerd it. 
Put of this hole weede, to him, (the Queene, his Wyke gan fap,) 
And of thy louing Lady wrought weare rather thes arap. 

This garment knit. It makes mee loth, that ſhiuering heere J Gander 

O Hall a King be murthered, bp a banihht wretches hende? 

Dut, hati Th'adulte rer deſtroy the buſbande of the Wyle? 

The dꝛeedtul deſtintes appꝛocht, the toode that laſt in Ife 

Be taſtes of before his death, thepʒ mayſters bloud (hal! fee, 

4 The gubs of blonde Downe dꝛopping on the wynde (hall powred bee, 
Bs trartrous tricke of trapping weede his death is boughs about, 
d being put vpon his heade his handes coulde not ge: out, 

Tye ſtop· 


— 


A 
— 


bod gamemnon 


Tbe flopped poake with mouth fet ope his muffled head doch tpn. 

The manktnde dame with trembling hand the fwerd dꝛew from her Ades, 
MMo2to the vtmoſt of her might it in his fle ly chee ihzalt, 

But in the gieuing of the Probe Hee ſtaxed all agaſt. 

Mee as it were a bꝛiſtled Wore entangled in the net 

Among the bꝛyarg in bully woodes pet tzpeth out to get. 

With ſtrugling much the ſhzinking bands moze Oreighttp he Doth bind. 
He ſtrpues in bayne, and would lip of the ſnare that both him blind. 
Which catcheth holde on euery ſyde. Wut pet th’entangied weeatch 

Doth grope about, his ſubtle foes wich griping hand to catch. 

Wut furious Tyndaris pꝛeparde the @oitare in her hande, . 4 

And ag ihe pꝛieſt to lacrillce at Th after ſide doth fande,  — 

And vewes with eye the Wullockes necke, ears that with axe he lite, ; 
So to and fro thee heaues her hand to ſtryke and leauell right. 

We hath the ſtroke: $ viſpatcht it is: not quite chopt ot the head 

It hangeth by, a litie trop: becre From the Carkaſſe dead 

Ahe ſpouiing bloude came guſſhing but: and there the head doth Ie; 
With wallowing, bobling, mumbling tongue: noz ther do by and bye 
Fozſake him fo; the bꝛeathleſſe coarſe A giſt Doth alt to copie: 

And mangled hath the gaſched cospes ; whyle thus hee doth him ſpoles 
She putteth to her helping hand z by deteſtable deede f 
Ther both accoꝛde buto the kynde, wheregk hep doe bꝛocerde. 

Dame Helens ſyſter right Hee is, and hee Thyeſtes ſonne? ai 
Joe doubtkull Titan ſleddeth Mil the day now being donne, 
Mot knowing whether beſt to keepe Mili on his wonted way, 13 
On turne his wheeles onto the path ol dyze Thyeſtes dap. 


E 


i. et a re pea 
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III err e 


THE SECONDE 
SCEANE. 


ELECTRA. 


A tbibe onelx helbe 8 
ä N fir, fly, from force of furious foes, 
make haſt thy feite-to ſaue: 
Dur houſe is topſep turuep toſt, 
| : our Stocke is caſt awap, 
Our ruthfull realmes to ruin tonne, our kingdomes doe decay. 
Who cometh heere in Chariot ſwikt thus galloping a mapne 2 
Wrother, diſguiſed in thy weede let mee thy pe rlon kayne. | 
O Wuſlard blynde, what dof thou meane from forrapue folke to fly? 
Whom doſt thou hun eit oth behoue to feare this family. 
Oreſtes now bee boulde, and ſet all ſhiuering feare a fide, 
The certapne ſuctour of a truly friende J haue eſpide. 


THE 


© Agamemnon ” i} 9 


; 


THE ITE 


: on hy ACE E. 


THE THIRD: 
SCENE. 


Strophilus, Electra. 


ae Beh inane Moco: BZ Strophilus - 
r koꝛſaking Phocis lande, 
„Bearing a bꝛaunch of Paultme, that groen 


e eturned backe Jam, the cauſe 
s that witd mee heather wend; 
AIs with thele gyftes to grateffe 
and welcome home mpfrend, 
(AS, BETS Whoſe valtaunt army ſkalde, and ſhooke 
the tattred Troyan walles, 
Who wearied with the ten peares warre, now flat on flooze f ee fallen? 
What wolull wight is this that ſtapnes her mourning face with teareg, 
And dꝛowned deepe in dzouſp dumpes oppꝛelled is with leares? 
I know full well this damſell is of Pꝛynces lynage ay 
What caufe Electra hath this iopfull familp to mozne? 0 
ELE, By tresſon that my mother wrought, my Father lieth een 
And dꝛincking ok their fathers cup the cheldzen doe complies, 
Egiſt engroceth Caſteis got bp foꝛnication. 
STR. A lack that of fo longe s tyme, Filtcity is none. 2 
ELE. Ithee requeſt euen fo2 the loue my father thou doef owe, 
And foꝛ the honour of the crowne, whole bꝛute abꝛode Dow growe 
In cucrp coaſt: and by the Gods that dinetliy doe deale, 
Take into the tuiclon, conuep awer, and ſteate, 


j 2 


This. 
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Ebis poose Oreſt: b kinde of theft ts piety in deede. 
STR. Although that Agamcmnons death Doth teach mee to take beide, 
Peet will F vndertatze the fame, and with all diligence : 
Oreſtes hall I goe about with ſtrength to haue thee hence. 
Pꝛoſpeꝛ it requireth faith, but trouble exacts the fame, 
Haue heere a pꝛyce foꝛ thoſe that doe contende and wage in game. 
An Oꝛnament with comele grace oꝛdaynde to deck the bꝛow, 
And let thy heade be couerde with this greene and pleafau: nt bow, 
And care this bictortens triumphant bꝛaunche in hand. 
God graunt this Paulme that planted was in fertill Piſa land, 
(Where folemne games were celebrate Ioues honour to expꝛeſſe) 
Wap both a ſauegarde bee to thee, and bꝛing thee good ſucceſſe. 
Thou that beſtryds thy fathers ſteedes, as he before hath done, 
Soe ſtryke a ltague of amttp with Pylades my ſonne. 
Now nimble Magges let Greece heereak recoꝛding tellikp, 
With headlong ſcouring courſe amapne this trapttous country die. 
EL E. Hes is eſcapte and gone, and with vnmeaſurable might 
The Chariot hoꝛſe with rayne at will dos ſcud out of my ght. 
Nom free from perili on mp foes attendsunce will J make. 
And offer willingiy mp head the deadly wounde to tage. 
Che cruell conquereſſe of her ſpouſ: is came, whole ſpotted weede 
With fprinkels (ligne of ſlaughier) doꝛ beare recoꝛde of her deede. 
Her goarp handes new bathde in hloude as pet they bee not dp, 
Her rough and churliſhe rigorous lookes the fact doe notifp. 
Unto the Temple will Jtrudge. Caſſandra ſuffer mee, 
cr me iat e * parte of kerri with FPF 
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Agamemnon 
THE FE [PTS 


Acr E. 


* ek F * 


＋ HE E FOV RTH 
SCENE. 


ps: _Clytemneftra. Electra. Egiſtuez 
ab Caflandra. 


Chou tür Wotberb oe 
bugractous mies face, 


{i appeare in pubizee plate: 
sy; ELEC. J haue wrth mp virginity: oe 

sar! the vowzes of Baudes fozfooke. i 
EIN What m man nts hee, that euer thee to bee a begin tooke >. 
E. What pour own daughter? C. With thy mother more model (outs? 
EL. Doe pou at tengry begin to preach, ſuch goviines to me. (thou be. 
CL. A manip ſtomacke ſtout thou haſt with welling hawty hart. 
Subdued with ſoꝛrow lerne thou that to play a womans part. 
EL. A ſwerd and buckler very well a woman both beſeeme, 
(Except J dote.) CL. Thy feife dof thou haplefellowe i vs eſteeme 2 
EL., What Agamemnon new is this, whom thou bef got of late? 
CL. Bercafter Hall I tame, and teach thy gyꝛlich tongue to pꝛate. 
And make thee know, how toa Queene thy taunting to fozbeare, 
EL. The whilſt (hou Wyddow) añſwere me directly to this geare. 


Thy huſband is bereued qnight of breath, his lpfe ts donne. 


CL. Enquier where thy bꝛother ta, fo feeke about mp ſonne. 

EL. Wee is departed out of Greece. CL. Goe fetch him out of hand 
EL. Fetch thou mp father vnto mee. CL. Giue me to vnderſtande, ' 
Where doth he lurking hyde his head ? where is he ſhzunke awey? 

EL. All plunge of perilis paſt hee is, and at a quiet fap. 

And in another Kyngdome where no harme hee doth miſtruſt. 
This aunſwere were ſufticient, to pleaſe a Parent tuk, 8 f 
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But one whole break doth bople in wꝛath, it cannot ſatiſefę. 
el. To der by death thou (halt receyue thy katall deſling. 
EL. On this condition am J pleaſde, the Julter to foꝛſake, 
It what this hand Mali doe the deede, my death when J hell take. 
D z els it in un thꝛoate to bath thy blade, thou doe delight, 
Moſt willingly J peelde my thꝛoate, and gine thee lcaus to ſmite. 
Oz ik thou will che y of my heade in bzutiſhe beaſtiy guiſe, 
My necke a wapting foꝛ the wounds out Eretched ready lies. 
Chou haſt committed finfully a great end grievous guilt, 
Goe purge thy hardned hands, the which thy huſtands bicud haue ſpilt. 
CL. O thou that of mp perills all doſt ſuffer pert with mee, 
And in my realme doſt aifo rule with egall digntty, 
Agiſthuss ett thou glad at this ? (as doth her not behoue,) 
With checks and taunts p daughter Doth her mothers mallice woue, 
Shee keepes her bꝛothers counſell cloſe converde out of the way. 
AGI. Thou malipert and witleſſe wenche, thrne einithe pꝛating ſtay, 
Befrapne thoſe wozdes wnfit thy Mothers glowing cares to ver, 
EL. What ſhall the breeder of this bzople controll me with his checks, 
Whoſe fathers guilt hath cauſed him to haue a doubtfull nan e, 
Who both is to his ſiſier, ſonne, and Me phew to the ſame? 
CL. Co ſnap her head of with ihr ſwerd giſt doſt thou refrayne? 
Let her giue vp he ghoſt: oz barng her brother Uraight agayne⸗ 
Let her be lockt in dungeon dorck, end let her ſpend her dares, 
In Caues ¢ Rocks, with painefull pangues, toꝛment her eueip wareg 
Fhope him whom the hidden hath hee will egapne diſcrp, 
Thꝛough being tlapt in pꝛyſon ſtrong end ſuffring pouertp 
With pꝛkſome and vnſauozy ſmells on euer ſyde annoyde, 
Enkoꝛũl io weare a wyddowes weede, er wedding dap entopde: 
Put in exile and baniſhment when eche man doth her hete; 
So hall fhe bee by mf ty compeld to peelde to late, 
Pꝛohibyted ol holſome apze kruition to haue. . 
EL, Graunt me my deme by meanes of death to peſſe dnto mp graut. 
CL. I would haue greunted it to thee, if thou ſtould it deny. 
Uultzufull ts the tpzaunt, who by ſulfring wretches dy 
Doth ende thepz parnes. EL. what after death doth any thing remeyntẽ 
CL. Ind tt thou doe deſyze to dye, the ferme fee pou refrapne. 7 
Lap hands firs on this wondzous wetch, whom being carxed on, 
Euen to the furtheſt comer of my iuriſdiction a 
Farre out berond Myccenas land in bonds let her be bound, 
With darkneſſe dim in hiddeous holde let ber be cloſed reund: 


V. This caps - 


~ Agamemnon) — 


This captiue Spouſe and wieked Nuedne; the Trull of Pꝛences ben 
Shall pay her paynes, and fuer death by lollug ol her head. 
Come, hale her on, that he map follo we, that wap my ſpouſe is gon, 
Woſe loue from mee entiſed was. CAS. Doe nat thus hate mie on. 
J will before pou take the way, heſe tydings fir to telt 

‘Tato my countrep men ot Troy beneath in loweſt hell. 
Bow ouerquelmed Hips ech where, are ſpꝛead the ſeas vppon: 

And Micoene countreg conquerde, is bought in ſubiectton. 

He that of thouſand captapnes was graunde captapne generall, 
Come to as great calamity as Troy it ſelfe did fall, 
Enttapped was by traptrous trapne, and mhozedome of his Wple. 
And by a gytt receaued of her, depʒꝛiued ok his Lyfe. = 

Let vs not linger: on with mee, and thankes J doe pou giue. 

J top, that it might be my hap, thus after Troy to ltue. 

‘CL. Go to, prepare the ſelfe to dye thou frantique raging wight. 
CAS, The franly fits of fury fell on von Hall alſa light. 


EVRIBATES, 
Added to the Tragedy, by the 


Tranflator. 


Mas pee hateful hellich Bagge, 
IOS pee furtes koule and fell, 
Wu cauſe pee ruſty rancours rage 
in noble hesrtes to d wells? 
3 78 And cancred hate in bopling bzeaſteg 
to grow krom age to age? 
SEE} Coulde not the graundũres papnetull pangues 
; thechttdzens wrath alwage ? 
Nan kamyne fapnt of pyning paunche, with burning thpatk of hell, 
Amid the biackeſt reame of Sticks where poyſning breathes do dwel⸗ 
Were vapoꝛs vile parbꝛaking out from dampiſhe mpy mud, 
Enuereaſe the pavnes of Tantalus deſerude bp guiltles bloud, 
Cauld not thine owne offence ſuffice Thyeſtes in thy Lyfe, 
To file thy bꝛothers ſpouſail Bed, and to abuſe his Wyte 2 
But after byeaty from bab Hed, and Lyfe thy Lymmes hath left, 
Can not remembzaunce of reuenge out ok the bꝛeaſt be ret? 


What, vet 
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What, pet haſt thou not lapde thy lips, ta taſte of Lethes lloude? 
Mew akte death why doſt thou come to mous thr ſonne io bloude ? 
Couide cruell Ditis graunt to thee thy pafporte backe agapne ? 
To woꝛke this woe bpon the woꝛld, and make ſuch rigour raygne, 
That Clytemneſtra is become the fifty ſiſter dye 
Ok Danaus daughters, that did once thep2 huſbands death conſpyꝛe. 
oe here how fickle fostune giues but baytie fading top. 
Loe, hee who late a Conquerour tryumphed ouer Troy, 
Enduring many ſturdz ſlozmes with mightp tople and peyne 
To {owe the ſeede of fame, bath reapt ſmall frutte thereof sgapne. 
Wyen as his honour budding forth with flowze began to bicome, 
(Alas) the Rocke was hewed Downe and ſent to deadly doome. 
And they that of his victoꝛy and comming home were glad, f 
To ſodapne mourning chaunge their myꝛth with heaularlle beſtad. 
The lullꝑ pompe of ropall courte is deade: ( O dolefull day) 
The people mone theyz pꝛonces Death with woe and weale awap : 5 
With bowling, crying, wringing hands, with fobs, lobes, g teareg, - 
up w their fils they beate their bꝛeaſts, thep pull ¢ hate their heares. 
And as the ſheepe amaſed run, and rampe aboute the fieioe, 05 
When as thep2 chepherd to the Wolfe his goarp thzoate doth peelde a 
Euen fo as mad they rage and raue thzoughout Miccenas land, i 
Depꝛiued of thep2 Pꝛynce, thep feare the bloudp C prauntes hand - 
While thus were woefull waylings hard in euere place about 
The good Caſſandra (come ftom Troy) to death is haled out. 
Like as the Swan, who when the time ok death approcheth nye. 
My nature warned is thercof, and pleafed well to dye, 
Doih celebꝛate her funerall with dirge and ſolemne ſonge: 
Euen ſo the noble vyꝛgin who in woe haͤth lined longe, 
Wok ioytuil goes he to her Death with milde end pleaſaunt face; 
Stout bouiſtring out her burly bꝛeaſt with pꝛyncely poste and grace? 
Hothing difmapde with courage holde, andchearefull countenaunce, . 
On ſtage oꝛdeyned for her death Lee gan her lelfe aduaunce: 
As though the had not thyther come, to leaue her lothſome tpfe, 
Is though the had not come, to taſte the ſtroke of fetatt knpfe. 
Wut euen as it in hꝛydale bed her tourrep were to meete 
Corebus deare, not hauing mynde of death, noz winding thecte, 
When looking rounde on euery ſide the tocke her leut of all, 
From vapourde eyes of vounge and olde the trickling rearcs doe fan 
The Ereekes them ſelues to griefe are moude to fee this he auy Licht, - 
Do pity pearſt the headmans heart, that thziſe aboute to lmite 


Ba e gad 


_ Agamemnon - 


We ſlayde the falas with ſhiuering hand pet onte agayne he teyed· 
And krom her ſhoulders ſtroke her heade. Bud thus the vyꝛgin dyed. 
But now the Greekes another caule of mourning haue in hand: 
Oreſtes, Agamemnons ſanne, is foꝛſt to Ap the land. 
Amonge olde rotten ragged Roches there lies an vgly place, 
2 Dungeon deepe, as darke as hell, vnknowne to Phoebus face. 
An holow huge wyde gaping hole, with wap Mill bending downe, 
Whole mouth with benonous wythꝛed weedes is hid and overgrown, 
Were ſtinking ſmeis come belching out from fülthy durte dpke, 
Where UMerment vyle doe creepe and cra ale, in hell is not the leke. 
Alkauourde, foule miſchapen bugges, doe lurke about this caue, 
With dꝛeadkull ſounds, and roaring noyſe within the pit they raue. 
Euen heather is Electra fens, in darckeneſſe deepe to lye, 
In pouertp, and comkoꝛtleſſe without the lyght of {bye 
Faſt clogpe with Pꝛon boults and Chaynes, thus bp her mother lapde 
In tozments, till bp her to death Oreſtes be betrapde: 
Who (as Caſſandra telleth) Hall reuenge his fathers death, 
Depꝛꝛeue wich ſwerd ih adulterour, and Mother both of breath, 
So alter all theſe bloudy bꝛople, Greece neuer ſhall bee free: 
ut bloud foꝛ bloud, aud death by turnes, the after age ſhall fee. 


FINIS. 
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Tragedy of Lucius An- 
( meus Seneca, ealled Octauia. 

C ranſlated out of Latine in 
to Englche br 


I be Argument. 


‘ Ctauia daughter to prince Claudius grace, 

To Nero eſpouid, whom Claudius did adopt 
(Although Syllanus firft in hufbandes place 
Shee had receiu’d,whom fhe for Nero chept) f 

_ Her parente: both, her Make that ſheuld haue bene, 
Her huſbandes preſent Tirenny much more, 
“Her oy ne eſtate, her cafe that fhe was in, 
Her brothers death ( pore wreteh) lamenteth fore. 
Fim Seneca doth perſuade his latter loue, 
Dame Poppie, Criſpynes wife that ſometime was, 
And eake C&tauiasmaidefortoremoue.- 
For Senecks counfel he doth lightly paſſe 
But Poppie ioynes to him in marriage rites,: 

The people wood into his pallace runne, . 
Hir golden fourmed ſhapes which them fore ſpytes, 
They pul to ground: this vprore now begunne, 
To quench,he ſome to griefly death doth fend, 

But her cloſe caſed vp in dreadful hai ge, 5 
With her vnto Campania eoaſt to wend, 
A band ofarmed men, he gaue in charge. 


A} 


~ 


“Oana: | 

5 THE F IRST 
"SCENE, 
The Speakers names, 


Octauia, Nuntius, 
Nutrix, Agrippina, 
Chorus Ro- Poppea, 
manorum, Nero. 
Sebeks, Prxæfectus. 


Octauia. 5 


D that Aurore with glitteryng e! 

be glading ſtarres from ſkye doth chate, 

ey: Phoebus pert, with (pouting beames, 

From dewy neaſt doth mount apace: 

8 And with his cheerekull lookes doth peeld, 
re ~ Cinta the world a gladſome day. 

Gs to, D wzetch, with ample Fielde 

Ot heauy cares oppꝛeſled ane 

Thy grieuaus wonted playntes recount: 4 

Do not alone with lighes and howles, 

The Seayſh Alcyones ſurmounte, 

But allo pale the Pandyon foules: 

Pore yꝛklome is thy ſtate then theirs. 

O Mother deare whole veath by fits 

IJnyll lameat but ſtill thea teares. ahs 

My ground of grieke in thee it fits. 

It that in thane o darklome denne, 

Perceiuing ſence at al remavne, 
Deare out at large, O mother then, © 

My great complayntes, and grieuous payne 
O that immortall Clothos mitt, 

Dad toꝛne in twapne zn vitall thꝛed: 

Cre Avnto my grieke had wiſt 
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by woundes, and face offanguine red, | 
DO day which aye doth me anner 
Since that tyme did J moꝛe deſyꝛe, 
The kearekul darknes to eniou - 
Chan Phebus freſh with kayꝛt attypꝛe⸗ 
JI haue abode the bitter hell 
Pk llepdame dire, in mothers place, 
J ! haue abode her cruell bꝛeaſt, 8 
‘Dir ſtomake flout and fighting fates = 
She, She, lo; ſpyte onto my cale, Re 
A doleful, and a graue Crpu, : 
To Bꝛidegromes chamber fpoutall {paces 
Che Stygian flaching flames bꝛought in. 
And thee, (alas) moſt piteous Spree... 
D ith traytrous trapnes hath ſhee berekt 
DOkbzꝛeathing foule with poploned myꝛe: i 
To whom ere whyle, the woꝛld all lett 
Unvanquiſbt from the Ocean Seas 
By martiall feats did kreely yceld:? 3 
And didſt lubdue with wondꝛous „ 
Che Brittapne bꝛutes that fledde the ſielde? 
Mhom liuing at their pꝛopꝛe ſwaye :?: 
No Romapne power did earſt inuades 
Nom lo( ful wel lament J map) 


Thy a poule dereppte thy prowes hath une 2 
And now thy court and child of yore, - 
With homage ferue.a Tprantes lone 


, ee — 


+ Oakes eT 


I HE-SEGOND 
SCENE. 
Natrix. 
755 pom fo the glickering pompe ok royal place 
18 Ayo fo at courtly fleeting ebbing blale, 
aes" Attonten fore, hinielfe doth much amale: 
Lo fee of late the great and mighty focke, 
By lurking Foꝛtunes ſodayne forces knocke, 
Dl Claudius quite ſubuert and cleane extinct: 
Volare, who held the world in his pꝛecinet: 
Che Bꝛittapne Ocean coaſt that long was tree, 
De ruld at wil, and made it to agree, 
Their Romaine Gallies great for to embꝛace. 
Lo, he that Tan us people firſt did chaſe, N 
And Seas vunknowen to any Romapne wight 7 


With luſty ſheering ſhippes did ouerdight, 

And lake amid the lauage kreakes did fight, 

And ruling ſurging (eas hach nothing dꝛead, 
By cruel ſpoules gilt doth lye all dezdd. 
Her ſonne lik ewyle moꝛe ſiend then Tigre ſterce, 
Ok naturall mother makes a kunerall herſe, 
hole brother dꝛenched deepe with poyloned cup. 
Hoꝛe Britannick, his ſenſeles ſoule gaue vp 
Octauia ſiſter and vnhappy make, 

Doth ſore lament her cafe fo2 Britans fake, 

Me can her ruthkul piteous loꝛrow flake, _ 
Though Neros wꝛath do lore conſtrayne her grace 
She nil eſtee mes the lecrete cloſet place: 
But bopling ſtil with equal peyld dildayne. 5 
Mith mutuall hate gayntt him doth burne agayne. 
My true and truſty loue Chat J do beare 5 


i) Mith foven fight ynumd doth quite dilgrace „ 


In 
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In vapne J lee doth ſtriue to comkoꝛt her. : 
euenging greedy qriefe doth ſtreight repꝛiue, 
Cappeale her ſmarte the counſel that J giue. 

Non flame of worthy bꝛeaſt doth once relent 
But heaps of greefe, her courage do augment. 

Alas, what grieſely deedes foꝛ to enſue 

My feare foreleeth: God graunt it be not true. 


THE THIRD 


SCENE. 


eee: 
n 


Octauia, Nutrix. 


S taggering Mate, O peereleſſe pis. 
9 * With eaſe Electra Irepeate, 
* And call to mynd thy mourning will. 
With watred cies like ſmartig ſweat 
Thou mightſt lament thy father ſlain, 
Stil hoping that thy brother myght. 
GY That deadly deede reuenge agayne. 
d hom thou O tender louing wight 
Di dſt lately ſhield from bloudy foe , 
Amd naturall loue did cloſely kepe: 
But Neroes dreaded viſage foe, Fe 
Doth feare me that J dare not weepe, 
Noꝛ waple mp parentes ruthkul cafe, 
By cruell lot this laughter caught: 
Me luffers mee this geniall face, 

To daſh with teares to dearely bought 

Wlith bꝛothers bloud: who onely was 
Myne onelxy hope in all my grieke, 

And ot ſo many miſchieues, as 


Dy 


Octauia. 

My comfort greate, and fale relief. 
Now loe reſerud foꝛ greater care, 
And to abyde moe lingring payne * 
Ok noble kamaus lineage bare, 
& nouping ſhade J do remapne . 
Nutrix. My Ladyes heauye voyce mee ehougie 
Mithin my liſtning eares canfounves 
And ſnayliſh age in going {oft 5. 
Unto her thews is not ybounde. ; 
Octauia. O urſe our dolours witnes ſure 
By curroll cheekes diſtilling rayne, 
And heauy heartes complaynt endure. 
Nutrix. las, what day ſhall ridde of payne, 
Mith care pour welnye waſted heart: i 
Octauia. That ſends this guiltles ghoſt to graue 
Nutrix. This talke (good madame) ſet apart. 
Octauſa. In rule my fate theire deſtentes haue 
And not thy pꝛayers, (O matrone) iuſt. 
Nuti ix. The daune lott eaſy God ſhall genes. 
Dour troubles mynd a tyme Itruſt, 
More lweete then euer pou did live o. 
WMiith feuell kayꝛe as one content, r 

And gloled face, but onely pleaſe 
Pour man, and make, he will relents. 

Octauia. The Lyon fierce J ſhall appeale, 
And ſooner tame the Tygre ſtoute, 
Then mankynd Cprantes bautiſh bꝛeaſt. 
Pe ſpptes the noble raced reaut, 
Contemnes hygh powers, dildaynes the leaſt: 
Ne can wel vle that pꝛincely weede, 

UE hich venemous parent wꝛapt him in 
By huge vnſpeakeable grielly deede . 
Although that wight vnthankkul, grynne. 
In Kingly tchꝛone that hee doth rangne. 
Throughe cruel curled mothers Mee 

Althougag 
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Although hee pay with Death agayne 
So greate a gift, it hal be ſayde 


Anmdatter fates in long ſpent age, 


That woman wight thal haue alwaye, 

This eloge yet and laying lage, 

That he by her doth beare the ſway, 

Nutrix. Let not your ragious mynde fo walbe, 
But doe romped pour moody talke. 


a FR 
SCENE. 
: Octauia, Nutrix. 
22 Hough much J beare that boyling bꝛe ſt do beate 


a And tollerably take diuorcements thꝛeate, 
te, (9): Deathes only deadly darte, I ſee an end, 


SOkal mp bꝛoyle and pinching payne can ſend, 
Mhat pleaſant light to me ( O wꝛetch) is left, 
My natural Mother flayne, and Syre berekt, 
Ok breathing like, by treaſon, and by gilt: 
Ok Brother eake depꝛiude: with milerpes ſpilt: 
And wayling ouercome: kept downe with care, 
Cuuped of Make, which J dare not declare. 
To mayden lubiect now, and now defen: 
What pleaſant light can me (D wretch Dabyde, 
Wich feareful hart ſuſpecting always ought: . 
Becaule J would no wicked deede were wzoͤughte: 
Mot that J feare Deathes gr iellyh gyꝛning kace, 
Gu graunt do not ſo reuenge mp cafe, 4 
A better: 


Octauia. 
A better deede to dye: for to behold 8 * 

The Tprantes viſage grimme, with bꝛowes vpꝛolge 
And with lokt tender lippes my foe to kiſſe, 9 

And ſtand in awe of beckes and noddes of his, 

W hole will to pleale my griete with cares yfirde 

Since bꝛothers death by wicked wyle conſpirde, 

Could neuer once vouchlafe foꝛ to luſtayne, 

Leſſe griete to die, then thus to line in payne. 

bis Emppꝛe Nero rules and ioyes in blood: 

Che cauſe and ground of death that Cirant wood. 

Pow oft (alas) doth Fanſie fondly fapne, 7 
N HE llumber ſwete in penſtue parts doth raigne. 

And ſleepe in eyes, all tyꝛd with teares path relly, 

J appꝛehend deare Brittans liuely bꝛeſt: n 

Ere whyle me thinkes his keble ſhiuering hands 

He kenſeth ſure with dradly blaſing bꝛandes, 

Amd ſiercely on his brother Neros face, 

With ſturdy ſtinging ſtroakes he flies apace. 

Ere whyle thilke wretch recoyleth backe agayne. 

And to my thewes for aide retyꝛes amayne: 

Him foming foe purlues with balk to haue: 

And whyle my bꝛother 3 deſire to ſaue, 

And in my claſped armes to ſhield him kree, 

Lis goary bloudied kalchion keene Flee. 

The boyſterous raumping fiend to tugge, ¢ bale 

Though out my ſhiuering limmes, as aſhes pale. 
Forthwith a mighty trembling chattering quake 

From wearp lims all ſouple ſleepe doth hake, 

And makes me woeful wretch for to recount, 

My wapling ſobbing ſozrowes that furmounte. 
-ereto put to that goꝛgeous ſtately m ouſe, 75 
All glitring hight, with ſpoyles of Claudius houſe 3 
“Dis parent deare in bubling boate did douſe, 
That wicked ſonne, this ſiſking name to pleaſe. 
Chom yet elcaping daungers great ot Seas. 


Abe aynth mragedy, 


| ite fiercer freake than waues that ſcantly reſt, 
Aich bloudy blade hir bawels did vnbzeſt, 
Il A hat hope af healch, can me, D wretch, abyde, 
Chat after them thilke way J ſhauld not rppes 
My ſpeciall toe, triumphant wife doth weight, 
Ad ith naked nates to pꝛelle by louers lleight, 
Dur ſpouſall, pure, and cleane vnſpotted bed: 


Gainſt whom, the burns, with deadly foode bloud red. 


And, ka; a meede of ſilthy ſtrumpets ſpozt, 
She caulech Make krom ſpoule koꝛ to diuoꝛt. 

O auncient Spꝛe, ſtep forth fram Limbo lake, 
Chy daughters heauy troublous cares to flakes 
Oz pour twygated hellyſh poꝛche vnfalde, 
That downe thꝛough gaping ground 3 map bee rolde. 

Nu. O piteous welch, in vaine, (alas) in vaine 
Thou calſt vpon thy fathers ſenleleſſe ſpꝛ ite: 
In whome, God wot, there doth no care remaine 
Ok moꝛtall bꝛoade, that here doth take delight. 
Shall he, thinke you, all wage your {opp cheere, 


D> ſhape you forth fame ſleight,t appall your paine/ 


That could pꝛekerre, before his Brittan deere, 
‘Ch imperial thꝛone, a ſtraunge begotten lwaine: 
And with inceſtiall laue benummed guyte 


His bꝛother Ger manicks daughter that could plyght, 


And ioyne to him in ſolemne mariage cites, 
UGith woekull, and vnlucky louers lightes: 
Pere ſpꝛang che roale of hurly burly great, 
Here beaſtly venomous llaughter gan to fineate, 
Mere wylie trealons traines appeared firſt, 
Pere rules deſire, and bꝛutiſh bloudy thirft. 
Syllanus firſt Pꝛince Claudius fone in lawe, 
@ bloudy mangled olkring fall we ſawe, 

Chat in our graces Hymæneal bed, 

Ymatcht with poushe might not couchehis bez 

mon⸗ 
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Octauia- 
D manttrous laughter, worthy envlette flames: - 
In ſleade ot gift vnto that wanton dame, 
4 Carkaſſe colde pore ſoule, and cureleſle corte, 
Sillane was giuen againſt his will perforce. - 
And fallly then attacht of traitoꝛs crime, 
As one canſpyꝛing death in Claudius time, 
UG ith lochſome ſtreakes ſpewde out vpon the walls, 
Pe all bedacht pour fathers princely hall. 
Ekt ſtepped into ſeruile Pallace ſtroke, 
To filthy vices loꝛe, one eaſſy bꝛoke. 
Ok Diuelich wicked wit this S2incocks pꝛoude: 
By ſtepdames wyle prince Claudius Sonne auoudes. 
UG home veanly damme did bloudy match plight: 
And thee, again thy will, foꝛ leare did plight. 
Through which ſucceſſe this Dame ot coꝛage line, 
Durſt venture, mighty Ioue to vndermine. 
Ad ho can ſo many curſed kindes repoꝛt 
Ok wicked hopes, and actes in any ſoꝛt. 
D2 {uch a womans gloſed guyles can name, 
That raumpes at rule, by all degrees of ſhame : 
Then holy lacred ʒ eale put out of grace, 
Per ſtagring ſteppes, directed forth apace, 
And ſterne Erinnis in with deadly ſteps, 
To Claudius Court, all deſert left pleps. 
Amd with hir dꝛirie dꝛakes of Stygian foꝛt, 
Math quite diſtainde the lacren pꝛincely poꝛt . 
And raging riuen in twaine both natures loꝛe, 
And right to wꝛongs miſhapen kourme Hath toꝛe. 
That haughty minded dame ftrſt gaue her make, 
A deadly poylſoned cup, his thyꝛſt to fake. 
Straight wayes againe through vile vnkindly touch, 
Her Nero tauſde with him in hell to couch. 
And thee, vnhappy Britt, in all that bꝛople, 
Till that ol bꝛeth, and life he did diſpoyle, cn 
5 Bilk. 
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_ Shite greenie biowwy tyꝛanut neuer ſtent. 
A Choate dolekull death fay ape we may lament. 


Cre whole, vntu the w spin the ſtarre that hone, 
Aud was the ſtay of pꝛincely court alone,” 
Mow loc light aches cally putt afore, | 
Ann grieſſy galt ta graue i th corche yboꝛne. 
Aham bleſſed Bade, thy Repdame did lament: 
Naꝛ from hir guching teares, did ſcarce relent, 
UAdhen as thee gaue eche trimme appointed parte, 
And gaodly partcaine limmes with natures arte, 
Df flaming kacke to be deu oured quite, 
And ſawe the ſcoꝛtching keruent fire in light 
Cho naked topics to rauin vp a pace 
And like the fittring God thy comely face. 
Oct. O iſpatch he me leaſt with this hand he fall. 
Nut. That power you. nature graunted not at all. 
Oct. But wandꝛous doloꝛ, great and wꝛathfull pre, 
And mileries will it graunt without deſpꝛe. 
Nu. May rather cauſe pour angry moody make, 
U ith ſouple cheere his fury fap to flake. 
OF. Ghat, that he will by guilt once llaine before, 
Alive againe my bꝛather mee reſtoꝛe: 
Nut. Map, ſate that pou may liue and iſſue beare: 
Dour fathers auncient caurt foꝛ to repayze. 


Oct. That court doth wayte another bꝛoode they lau. 


And pooꝛe Britts death tugges me another way. 
Nat. Net let the cities loue unto pour grace, 

Pour troubled minde conte me but fo a (pace. 

Oct. Their mindes fo pꝛeſt to plealure me, J know 

Creat comfort bꝛings:but do not fake imp wo 

Nut. Of mighty power the people haue bene ape. 

Oct. But pꝛinces foꝛce doth beare the greater way. 

Nut. He will reſpect his lawfull wedded wife, 

Oct. His mynion beau can not fo Wade her lite. 8 
22 ie 
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Octauia- 

NV. Okno man thee eſteemde. Oer But dear to mar 
NV. She can not truely pet of wilehood crake. 

Oct. Ere lange the ſhalla mother eke be made. 

So farre therein J dare moſt boldly wade. 
Nut. His youthfull heate at ſtrſt in filthy loue. 

With luſty, cruſty pangs doch boyle aboue: 

CThylke coꝛage quickly colde in luſt apace 

As vapour fone extinct in flame giues place. 

But holy, louing, chalte vnſpotted ſpoule, 

Her lour endur eth ape with lacred vowes 

That wanton firſt that there durſt couch hir hed, 

And tumbling ſtayned quite pour ſpoulſall bed. 

And being but pour mapde hath ruled lange, 

Mir foueraine Lod, with beauties grace beſtong, 

€ bat pꝛanked Paramour pert ſhal croutch with pain, 
hen he your grace Hall tee pꝛeterd againe. 

Foꝛ Poppie ſubiect is, and meeke of ſpꝛight. 

And nom begins her goaſtly tombs to dight: 

A Ghereby the clolely graunting doth bewzay, 

Pir ſecret hidden feare eche other day. ae 
That ſwilt, vnconſtant, double winged lad 

With cloute, bekoꝛe his blinded eyes, yxclad, 

That fickle. bꝛayned God, thunhapyy boy, 
Shall leaue hir in the midſt of all hir ioy: 
Although koꝛ beauty bꝛight the bell the beare, 
And goodly gliſtring garments new the weare, 
And now do vaunt her ſelke in goꝛgeous geere, 
Shee ſhall not long enioy this gladſome cheere - 

Be not diſmayde, Madame, koꝛ ſuch like paine, 

The queene cigods was forced to ſuſtaine, 

Ci Uhen to ech plealaunt ſhape the heauenly guint, 
And {pre of Gods yturnde, from ſkyes did glyde. 
The ſwannes white wings, to fe how they could fadge 
He did on him, and cuckoldes bullyſh badge, 
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Cha Erd honsbiht in Golden raynie home” 
To Danaes eft though top offortren towꝛe. 


The twinckling ſtarres the twinnes of Lada hights 


A hom Pollux, ſume, and Caftor, call aryght, et xy 
In large and ample ſpace ot tarrpfeope, 
s ith criſtal glimering faces ſhyne wyde ope⸗ 
And Semeles ſonne, whom Bacchus we do call, 
In heauenly byꝛthꝛight doth himſelle yſtall. 
And Hercules that puiſſant Champion ſtouteʒ 
Pis ſturdy bꝛawnes, his Hebe wyndes abnute. 

Noꝛ once regardes how Goddeſle. Juno fare: 

W hoſe lowꝛing ſtepdame now the is pframde, 
That whyle on earth his pꝛowes he did declare⸗ 
Agaynſt that mar page, ape, was foe inflamd. 

Pet loe her wiſe, and clally couched greeke, 
Debonaire face, obeiſaunce to her leefe, 

Cauſde him at length his mynd for to remoue⸗ 


Thꝛough moꝛtall feeres eſtraundge from Iunos loue : 15 : 


And nom that mighty heauenly Goddelle great. 
No moꝛe adꝛed of moꝛtall Trumpets feats: 

Alokt alone in cloudy bowꝛe contentes 2 
The thundꝛing Loꝛd, which now to her reletes 


Moꝛ now with earthly Ladyes beauty Might 8 1 021 ‘ 


Ykyꝛed, leauks his tarry ſpecked right. 
Now madam ſith on earth your powꝛe is pigbt 


And haue on earth Queene lunos princelp place, 3 


And fitter are and wpfete Neroes graces: ° 

Pour wondꝛous reſtles dolcurs great appeaſe. 
Oct. May, fooner Hall the roar ing froathy ſeas 
And mounting flaſhing flawes ymatch the ſeye⸗ 
And tmoakita titling parching kyer deve 

With dankich pooles agree and watrye fenne: 

And grieſly Plutoes filthy feltred denue, 


With ſfarbꝛight beaten thal ſroner —— 1055 


And ning light with glomp ſhades agree, 
Be: Am 
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eats Octauia, i 


And with the cleere vꝛye day the dewy night a Mth ic! 13 
Than bata ferutlelaecor hulbande wighk , o,,. 
That bꝛutiſh wyle in bloud takes his delight, . nie 
My heauy woeful mynd can J addꝛeſſe, 
Whyle bꝛothers death my heart doth til polleſfe. ar. 
O that of heauenly powers the prince and e, ens 
That ſhogges and thakes the earth with chaning lee, 
And with his wondzous, feareful,curfen crackes, 
And ſtraunge miſhapen monſters which he makes, 
Our kearekul muling myndes doth fore amate, 
Would coyne fame cureles burning wildkyze blale, 
Lo pelt and path with thumping kyer bright, - 
Chat diuelich pate, that cruell curſed wight. 
Te law from heauen, with beames foꝛthlhoting rt 
Doubtles a dꝛeadful heazp, blaſing ſtarre: 


— 


That ſpouted out a moꝛtall fiery flake» 


TAhole foꝛce a princes bloud can only flake e. 
Euen where that hayting carman lloe Boote eee, 
Qith chilling cold al ſtarcke ol krolen pole, 

Doth guyde aright Charles whirling ce . 

In ſteade ok night that neuer away dach role. 

Loe nom the open apꝛe in euery ſtreate, 

With vogrith tyꝛantes breath, is popſoned, quite, 
And dꝛeadkul ſtarres ſome ſodayne death do BHA | 
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2 week puts froin countries foꝛt: 


That hath bereft his brother of hisflyfe PM ions; 
And launcht his nothers fides with geary . 5 0 g 
Det duth this pꝛeſent lightlome day enioye 7g 
And leaves his lyle that doth vs ſoꝛe anne. 

D sate of heauen, in vayne why dott thou Lee | 
Ciparea ‘onudrignitht ratling thundzing blowe 5 
Uppon the whiting woods and aniplefeas, - 11 15 
With foꝛee ot pꝛincely power thy n wee, 
On luch an hurtivt and pernicious freake, 127 
Thy due and iuſt conteyued de to wꝛeak e. 
Tu hy flap thy e eee 

7 — obese 
„O Lott, chat Nero once might pay the pzice 
Ok all his deuilich deres and euery byre, 5, D 
Th whole wyde worlds tyꝛant ſterne wher bea: ent 111 
Doth beare’s which eee we 50 
ad paincely 12 pboznes but noch defame, unk 
d ith beattt 8 Bj ple bis princely nates: die K aif 

Nino be be pou Fowl chamber pee ri og 
But pet pour delknies koꝛce, von inn eur 105 0 


And wel, abyde pout foꝛtunes cranked race: 1025 


Noz moue vnkyndly Neroes gaulp pre. 
One day perchaunce, there wil as J deſpꝛe, 
Some God revenge pour lamentable cafes. 
And once J truſt a gladſome day ſhal be, 


MMhen pou ſhal top a freſh in wonted place. 
Oct. Ah. no, now, long this court (alas) we fee 


Mich heauy wꝛath of Gods diſpleaſed pre 
Path ouercharged bene: which Venus dye 
With Meſſalinas monſtrous ramping luff, 
Shee frit hath bꝛaught adowne into the duff⸗ 
ho madly maryed to prince Claudius grace 
eee then of that fame cafe, 
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And deere ä — ne} 
Mich curſed creſlets marten once againe. 9 0 
To which vnlucky inceſtuall bꝛydali bed, 5 ta: bens 
Chat dꝛoſell dyꝛe that furious fut Erin, 
With hanging havre aboute her helliſh he 
And gyꝛt with fakes with deadly ſtep went n * 

And flaming bꝛandes from ſpouſall chamber ct 

In both their blouds phathoshath quenched cleane: 

And hath incenſt prince Claudius burning 1 

In bloudy chꝛatling ſtroake to paſſe all meane. 

My mother fir ol etches all the matt, +. 

With ſtripe ok deadly ſwoꝛd gaue vp her shot, “a 
And nom extinguiſht quite, lekt mefolome, , ..,. 
With doleurs pyning panges and a baut, 

And after her in helliſh teame doch hayle, — 
Unto the lenleles ſoules al Plutoes iaiſfe a : 
‘Wer make, and Brictannick ber cunne er 1 nd tt 
Nut. Let bez Madame, with teares pour face to d . 

Me lo renew pour bitter wapling iuſt: 

Cealle troubling nom pour parents pitecus bude 

That paper hath the Nice ni tic beute 
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Chorus. 


Sean, | Od graunt the talke wee 3 8 1 hike, 
I Gans | Zo rashly truſted euer where, 
; And blowne abroad through each eſtate, 
No badge of truth that it may beare. 
Andibat nofiesh gpouſed dame, 
1 = Our Princes thewes do enter in, 
But that OCT AV A keepe ile ſame, 
And that the feede of CLADIV tin; 
CM ay once bring forth fome pledge peice 
That to the world reft may redomne, 
And wrangling firyfe may eafly. ceases» 


And Rome retayne her great renowne,- 


T he peerleſſe Princeſſe uno hight . 
Her brothers wedlocke yoke retayness: mold hid 
VV ly AV GEST ES fh chen kite, icht en be 
VV here like betroatlied league: ee, A* Thro. 
From flatelypompe of court reiect, 
¥V hat doth deuoutnes her auayle? 
To fayntted fyrewhohath rebels: 
VV hat doth her Virgins hife| ener 
And CLAV DIV Snow e eee. 
Euen wee to much vamyndeull be: 
1 26. 5 


a 


sl ‘a 4 8 * — ee * * f * 
N at Octauia. api | 
‘4 


VV bofe worthy teme we haue betrayed hig bot 


Through feare that made ais to agree. 
In breaft our elders did embrace; 
The perfect Romayne puiſſaunce, 
The true unſtayned worti race, 
Aud bloud of Ul ars they did aduaunce, 
The proude and lofty ftomacłt trayne 
Of lujty hauty mynded K inges, 
Tbey could not fuffer toremayne. 
VV ithin this noble Cities winges. 
Aud infily they reuengd thy death 
Virgin chaſt, VIRGINIA pure, 


Depri ade by fyre of vitallbreath,.. : 75 


That bondage thou mig hiſt not endure: 
And that his ſnameles brutishlutt 
So good a meede might nat enig : 
Although by filthy force unit 
Thy chaftity he would aun. 
Thee likewyfe wham thyne owne right hande, 
VV ith ſword did pearce, LV GRET I A tries 
VV ho tyrantes rape couldnot withtand, 
Did bloudy broyles and warres enſue s., 


Aud with her proude diſdaynfull Nate * fee 


Tord I AR QY IN ype of cunſed feeder, 
Correction due doth VL LI A. taker >. \ 
For her unkindly ſnameles deedes , 


V ho on her Fathers mangled o onſe, 1 80 N 8 | miles 


To mifchiefe bent sand wicked ban. 


The Carmam shee to driue did force, 


His cruel bruſing wambling wane 


“a i} (ann 2 N 
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a nd quite aqaynst all natures law, 
Euen from her owne difmembredfyre,. 


The facredrytes she did withdraw, oy , 


Denaying wonted burial fre " 

This griefe our wocful age doth, feele,y ect u 
Through nonftruous act agaynst all linde, wT 
VV hen asin deadely crafty keeles. N 

79 TT NN H E lucas, and wraftling we, 

T he proude preſuming Prince —— Irn 
His mother trapt in ſubtil ſort. 
The Mariners anpoputedcut, pes ton Aste OT 
The fwelling Seas from pleafaunt port. 6. sh sculls 1 
The clash refonndes with ſfroalee of Opes | 


The Ship out launcht apace dothſpinne, vee 29 0 Aint 
In ſurging froath aloofe fromſbores, NA i N AUNT 


And anple courſe of ſeas doth winnes. ww. 4 Vy 


V hich glydyng forth with lenfued plankesy 085 5a N 


In preſſed ſtreames withpeyfedweight, AN Dhak 


The riftes do open clofed crankes, 05. at 1 ö 
That hidden were with ſecrete Heights LLGR AD 


Aud gulpethup the leaking wane ee be. 
The woefulroaring noyſt und rre,jñ, 
Vith womans shrikesthemfelues ities dah at. 
Do reach and beate the flarryfkyey oi >< aa NN WA 


Then grieſh preſent death doth daunte 


Before their eyes with pyning Cheelen: N va SAO 


VV hoje deadly flroake and lea cſtaunce 


For to auoyde, then eochman ſecles: Ss 8 eins 
On ryuened ribs ſome nated lie, t . Nen 


uf nd cutte the beating » waues intwayne: 
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And ſame hen ae (wimming me ho 
0 o get vnto the shore gn. 
e part that ſapled there, 
tnies dire to men prefiæt, 
a u whirling fwallowes drowned were, 
The brinkes. of Seas and ground betwixt, 
Queene AGRI HTN E ber garments rendeꝶ * 
Shee teares her ruffled lockes of harre 
Abundant blubbring teures She ſpendes, 
Through deepe diftreffe of faynting feare, 
VV bo when no hope of health shee PROGINS: WAR OV 
Enflamde with wrath, which woes ue shay 
O fonne, fon ſ grbatè ciftes, ſhee aire ale NN 
Hast thou withfachrewardmepleafa?..... 
This keele I haue defertedfure, 0. 
That bare and brought.thee first to ges Wi WR RGD 
VV ho empprewitles didprocures 0. yx AOR 
AndC AES ARS titlefor thyrye his WG 
bew forth thy feareful ſpritish fate 
O CLADIV Snowfrom Limbo ie 
Aud oftlij wyfe in wretched Cafe: 9 Un de 
Reuenge and due correction taffee 
Ti deth ] cauſelen did conſpyre, ekt GON 
VV hich now J rue with woeful hartes~ os 


I dreſſed cake afunerall fyre ah | 80 wd 

Vnto thy ſonne: by deadly Bart. VOLS 
Lo now as I ueſerued hun, 5 6 shah Sed 
Vntombde goto tly guileles ie, „toe. Ot N. 
Encloaſd in feas in ſtead of grau- 


Aud „ waue s f eee. n e 
* . The 


I be nynth tragedies 
The flashing flames do flappeher face, 
And on her peaking mouth do beate, 

Anon sheefinkes acertayne ſpace, 
Depreſſed do mne with ſurges great: 

A none shee fleetes on weltring brim, 

And pattes them of with tender handes 


Through faynting feare then taught to ſwim 
_ Approaching death,andfates withflandes 


At length on troubled Seas difplayde 
Shee geuing ouer working vayne 
And tyrd with streames is weary layd, 
Not able toyling ſtrengthto strayne 
Inclofe and ſecrete filent breaſtes, 
Of mates with her to fea that yode, 


In whom no feare of death there restes . 


True fayth unto theyr Queene abode . 
T heyr Ladyes weather beaten limmes 
To helpe, ſome freely venter dare, 
Some in the combrous waters ſwymmes 
And deperate daunger do not ſpare. 
VV ith cheerefulvoycethey comfort her, 
Though drawling dragling limmes ſuee drew, 
To lift her up with helpe they ſtirre, 
And nummed corpes to firength renew. 

VV hat bootesit thee the death to shonne 
Of roaring raging rauening wanes, — 
From deadly {word of wicked fonne, 
Alas pore wretchthee nothing fawes? 
VU hofe huge and heinous curſed rage, 
Agaynſt all courfe of natures lore, 

Our 


Odauia. 

Our after flow beleeuing age, 
VV il ſcarce beleene it done before;, 

The deuillifo man repynde with gricfe: 
KV hen he is motherſaued fawe,, 
From fwallowiug (eas haue ſafe relecfe,, 
And that she vitall breath did draw, 
He grudgde with griefe and in his heate;, 
He huger mifehiefe heapes to this: 
He doth not once delay his feate,, 
But headlong raſbiy caryed is 
pon her death. A feuldiour ſent, 
Dipatcheth that he had in charge, 
Hs Ladies hreaſt his blade doth rent: 
Shee yeelding vp her foule at large, 
From wretched corpes forto entombe’ 
Her flaughter man foe then beſoughi, 
That bloudy blade within her wombe, 
T hat fyrft this woe to her had brought, . 
This, this accurfed breast(quoth foee )> ° 
VV hichthis unkindly monfterbare,. — 
From pinching payne may not be frees> :. 
Digge, ſlaſn the fame; no miſchieſt ſpare: 
VV henthis with foltring tounge was ſayde, Wen 
Ai laſt her fad and trembling ghoſt . 
hi th latter sobbing fighesunftayd, 
Through goryd woundes leaues vitall coaff,. 


etry. eT er. J } 
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THE SEC OND 
ACT E 


THE FIRST 
SCENE. 


Feneca. 


p dich et en foakes deluding mee a whyle, 
1 To likt aloft to noble royall bore’ 
To the ide that J to honours court extold, 


And round aboute in euery place beholde, 

Such dꝛeadkul, thꝛeating daungers to vs all, 

J after lay aloote from enuyes knockes, 

Remou d among the craggy coplicke rockes: 

Al here as my mynd there free at prover way, 
Mlith leyſure did repeate my ſtudies ape. 

A gladſome top alone it was to viewe, 

And earneſtly to marke the heauens fo blew: 

And ſacred Phoebus double wheeled wayne: 

And eake the woꝛldes lwift whirling motion mayne. 
The Sunne fo cuen his ſecond courſe to keepe: 

And Phœrbes glyding globe lo lwiftly lweepe: 
hom wondzous farting ſtarres encompaſſe round. 
And to behold that ſhynes in euery ſtound „ 

The gliſtring beauty bꝛight ol welkin wyde: 

Than which in al the wad nothing belyde. 

Df all this huge and endles warke the gupde, 

More wondzous nature kram de that Seippycy 


Fie 


2 From ately ſeate might haue the greater fall, 
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O fortune much of might and princely powꝛe? 


ie Octauia. een, 
For all the bumping bignes it doth bearez, 
Pet waxing old is like agayne to weare,: 

And to be chaungde to an vnwyldy lumpe. 

Now pret at hand this woꝛldes laſt day doth tumpes, 
cn ith boyſtrous fall, and tumbling ru of lkye. 

To ſqueaſe and make this curſed kynd abye. 

That ſpꝛinging once agayne, it may peeld out 

An other ſtraunge renued vertuous route, 

Ss once bełoꝛe it did, new ſpꝛong agayne, 

hat tyme Saturnus held his golden raygne. 
That blameleſſe, chaſt, vnſpotted Gigin cleere 

& goddeſle much of might clept Juſtice heere,. 
With facren footh ſent dawne from heauenly ſpace 
At eaſe on earth did rule the mortal race. 
That people playne knew not of warlicke feates. 


Pop trembling trompets tunes that rendes and beatesʒ⸗ 


Che ſouldiers cares: nop chaſhing armonr bright, 
Chat warring wightes oefend in field and fight. 
Noꝛ wonted was wich walles to ramppꝛe round 
Their open cityes ſet in any ſtound 

To each man pallage kree lay open than: 
Mothing there pꝛiuate was to any man. 

And then the ground it ſelle and fertil ſoyle, 

Mir fruitful bolame baard all voyd ok toyle, 
Into ſuch bounden barnes a Matrone good, 
And peaceable vnto ſo iuſt a bꝛoode. 
But then au other lecond race arole, 

Percepued not ta be ſo meeke as thoſe. 

d third mone wyſe and witty ſoꝛt vp ſtartes, 
Ok nature foꝛged fit t inuent new arte: 

As pet bulpotted quite with filthy vyce . hat 
‘Doone after thoe, they raungd with new deupceʒ 
That boldly venture dare in ſcudding race 
Unweldy beaſles foz to purſue apace. Won 4 | 


n W 


Au mighty weying krugling aches C 
g Dallth. watry coats pclad with liſhers een 
Mich net in windom wylk naw forth, and Write! 
With craft of quill, che nibling kyſthes cheeke. aes 
And filly byꝛdes begylde with pyning trapne: 
And light koote deare for lye that flyng amayne 
Intangling gins entrapt, thatfafely hold. 
And ſturdy ſcouling bilage bulg controld, a 
“Dn flethpe fillet neckes, make weare the sates 1 
And earth ere that vngrubbed vp that moake: 
Mich then turnd vp with Plowmans ſhyning ſhäre, 
In ſacred bolome deepe, her fruits kept thare. 
But now this age much worle then all the reff, 
Path lept into her mothers bꝛoken hreatt: 
And ruſty lumpiſh yꝛon and maflye Gold, 
Math digged out, that was quite hid with mold. 
And fighting fiſtes haue armd without delay: 
And dꝛawing forth their bondes koꝛ rule to ſtay, 
Maue certayne ſeuerall ioly kingdomes mane, 
And cities new haue rayſde now rüldie with blade, 
And kenſeth eyther with their proper force 
SOtraũge ſtoundes oꝛ them allaults the which is tonnes 
The Starry ſpecked virgin flowꝛe of fkies, 
Mich Iuſtice hight, that guilty folke diſcrie s, 
Now lightly eſteemd of moꝛtall people here,. 
Each earthly ſtound is flen, and comes not neere 
The lauage mannerd route, and beattip rude , 
With dabbed wziſtes in goary bloud embzude. 
The great delpꝛe of grielly warre is ſpꝛong: 
And raping thurſt of gold, it is not vv ung 
Thꝛoughout the woꝛlde a mighty monſtruous bi, 3 N. 
Fowle filthy, monſtruous luiſt hath gotthe pꝛice, 
Aplealaunt tickling plague, whom longer ſpace, mor 
And errour deepe haue koſtred vp apac. 1 
ne heaps of vere go in ene 5 88 5 ays 160 
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Th whole worldes vncredible wealth, without W pe we 


And e SrEIIINe, 


agen | ae res N 
Octau uia. ’ bie : 8 
| MATTE 115 Annen | ania. 
Aounving flowe in th 2 bur igs atl aneurin 
Ind this lame troublous gane, 75 ‘his 


Oppꝛeſſeth all men ſoze, both a and lage. Ann ees 
ez: herein thole wicked wayes that e do raygne, nnz 
And cruell, raumping woodnes bopies aganne. 5 5 eo 


Luſt ſtrong in filthy touch, doth beare a lway. rept 


And Princes, ryot, nom doth catch away en 00 n 
With greedy pawes, to hing it to decay. e 


1 . 


But lue, which nee ing ſteppes where Nero flinges 
Hath e newes e ee 1 
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THE SECOND. 
SCENE. 


1 1 E SE COND, N 
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ere, enger, Sencca. Ie 308 
7 » Hyatchaviehfperne tbat we commune baue; 


That Plautius tropped ſealpeand Sillas cke, } 
Pay bring befor our face: goe ſome man lecke 
7 Fre: I nilt pꝛotract pour noble races hel 
But to their campes to goe am ready pꝛeſt. 8 
Se. Gaynſt lynage naught ſhould raſhly poynted bre. 

Ne, ꝗ light thing tis foꝛ ta be iuſt, fee... «> 

F 02 him, whole heart is voyd ol ſhꝛinking feare. 


Se. A ſcueraigne ſalue foo feare is foꝛ to beare 
Dour teife debongtr to pour lubiectes all. 
Ne. Dur foes to flea, a chettapnes vertue call. 


Se. A 


_ “The nynth — „W 
e. A worthier vertue feat countries ſpe, 
Dis people to veken dwith Titi? 25 and kyꝛe. ; 2218 N 
Ne. It wel beleemes uch agen wightes, to Lich. 
Unbzidled ſpungolles pong, and not to pꝛeache, : 
Both ts a man and prince ef ryper peares. 
Se. Nap, rather frolicke vouthkul bloud aupeares, 5 
To haue more neede or taunſell wyſe and genie 
Ne. Chis age luficient realon ought to haue. Se 
Se. That heauentpy powers your doinges may lb. 
Ne⸗ A madnes t were to Odds for me to bow, 
hen I mp ſelle can make luch Gods to be: 
As Claudius nom ycoimted is we ſee. e 
Fe. So much the moꝛe becauſe ſo much you may. 
Ne. Dur power permittes vs all without denag. 
Se. Geue llender truſt to Foꝛtunes flattring kace: 
She topſie turuy turnes her wheele apate. 
Ne. A patch he is that knoweth not what he may. ‘6 
Se. A Princes pꝛayſe I compted haue alway, 
To do that ſame which with his honoz ftoovey 
Mot that which kranticke fancy tounteth goods 
Ne. Sfthat J merea meacocke oꝛ a ſlouch, 
Each ſtubboꝛne, clubbiſh saw would make mee entitle 80 
Se. And whom they hate, with koꝛce they ouerquell. A 
Ne. Then dynt of lwoꝛd the prince dekendeth well. 
Se. But kayth more ſure detence noth ſeeme to bag 
Ne. Fulmecteit is that Cæſar dreaded be. 
Se. Moꝛe mecte of ſubiectes for to be belou b 
Ne. From ſubiects myndes, feare muſt not be remou d 
Se. Mhat fo by force of armes you do wꝛinge out, 
A grieuous wonke it is to bꝛing abouttde. 
Ne. Vell hardly then our will let thein oba. 
Se, Vill nothing then, but that which wel pou may. 
Ne. e wil decree what we ſhall beit ſuypoſe. 
Se. Ahat peoples vopce dath toyntly bynd oz loſe. 
Letthat confirmed 1 5 . bloudy bel 
alk a 


* 
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11d 10 801 3557 36 ote 


Shal caule then ellẽ at ine to take rheir hunt 


That we contemude, delpyſde and let at naught, 
With finger put in hole (ful wplely wrought >» 
Our bodies bloud to leeke ſhould them abyde, 
Chat they might vs ſometyme deſtroy vnſpyde: 
Their natiue countrey boundes to baniſht bee, 
Noꝛ Plautius bꝛeſt nop Scillas eake we ſee 

Math bꝛoke o2 tamd: whole cankred churliſh pre, 


Shapes bloudy freakes to quench our bodyes fyꝛe / 


And chiefip when rhele trayteruus abſent clounes, 
Such wondrous fauour fynd in cityes bownes, 
Te hich thole fame exiles lingring hope doth feenes: 
Suflpecten foes with lwoꝛd we wil out weenes:.. 
And fa Octauia ſhall that tolp dame, 


Continue alter them their bloudy game: 


208 12 2 
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Se. God weelegpe , oereaed remoue - 
Ne. hat then, why Senecſdo bau thatappranes, cee 5 ö 
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And wend that way her nowne whpte bother went⸗⸗ 


Such bye miſtruſted thinges mull needes be bent - 


Se. It is (O Mince)a woꝛthy famous thing 
Amids redaubted Loꝛdes alone to ring: 


1 


Anm wyſel worke pour countries praptecofaues 0 5 . 5 


And wel your ſelte to captiue folke behaue: 
From cruel bꝛutiſh laughter to abſtayne 

And vopde of moode ta weale pour angry papnes ; 
And to the woꝛld a quiet calme to ge,. 
That al vour age in peace their lines may lie 
This is a Princes pꝛayſe without al cryme: 


This is thepath ta beawen aden me amen 0 15 ats 


So is Auguſtus prince and father-calys vos 
Ok countrie firſt in ſtarbꝛight thꝛone pals. 


Miho as a God in minſters we adoꝛne, 


Pet troublous fortune toſled him beloꝛne. 


A great while long on lands and rutkling ſeas — 
Until his fathers foes he could appeate si 


K 
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a mhengh wars diuerſe courte could quel them quite N 


Eo you did fortune peeloe her power, and might 8 


And raynes ok rule without all loud, and fight. 
And ta pour beck both land, aud ſeas hath bent. 
Grim deadly enupe daunted doth relent. Sgt 3} 
The Senate Lordes gaue place with kree conſent: 
The battaylous route of knights with willing hartes 
(Chat ſame decree from lager fires departes ) 
Unto the lay mens choyſe do well agree. 
Pour grace the {pring of peace they count to be. 
And chofen Judge, and guyde of moꝛtal ſtocke. 


Dour grace, pour countreys ſacred ſyꝛe, doth wee n 


And rule with princely gorgeous tytle bꝛight, 
The cyrcled woꝛld in rundel wyſe ydight. 
Which mighty mounting name to keepe fo great, 
This noble citty Rome doth pou entreat: 
And doth commend vnto pour ropall grade 
Mer liuely limmes in charge foꝛ pour liues ſpace⸗ 
Ne. The gyft ol Gods it is, as we diſcu ss, 
That Rome with Senate forte doth honoꝛ vs >: 
And that the feare of our diſplealure great⸗ 
From cankred enupous ſtomackes maketh 7 — 
Both humble talke and lupplications meeke. 
And were not feare all thele would be to ſeeke. 
Unweldy, combꝛous cityes, members ill, — 
That Pꝛince and countr ey both do ſeeke to ſpill, 17 255 
To leaue alyue( which well, and puffed bee, 
Bytauſe of lynage great. and high degre). 
V hat madnes meere is it when as we may. 
Euen with a woꝛd, ſuch freakes diſpatch away: 
Sir Brutus ſterne, his bꝛawnes and armes did dight, 
Wis ſoueraygne liege to llapne by force and might, 
That eri had holpen him, and geuen him health, 
And had endued him with pꝛincely wealth. 
In bzunt of Tams warre 1 gut, 
* 
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Ocauia. 


That vanguiche map Beople ea Mate aa un 


“Prince Car matcht by great degrees ol potoer 
To loue, in ſtately chayde 15 arty bower, 

By aiwilith citizens wicked wyle was llayne. 
Achat tore of bloudy ſtiffling ſtreames on molde. 
Did tatred Nome, ok her owne lims, beholde: 

He by his noble vertues woꝛthy pꝛayle, 
Mhö peoples, common bzuite to heauẽ doth dak. 
Auguſt among the Gods ylayncted well, 
How many noble bꝛeaſtes did he tompel, 

Dow many ſpꝛingoldes young, and hoarp heads, 
Each where diſperſt to lig in molded beds: 

Dow many men did he bereaue of breath 
Tokoꝛe pꝛolcript that were condemnd to death: 
COben for the grielly keare ok deadly dart 
From pꝛopꝛe home they were conſtraind to part 
And flye Octauius force, and Lepidus might, 
And not abyde ſterne Marke Antonius licht, 
Mhich then the ample world at once did guyde, 
That into kingdomes thꝛee they did deupde, 
To dumpich ladded ſyꝛes, with heauy cheere, 
Their childꝛens griedp cropped pates appeere, 
Dong out befoꝛne the Senates iudgement leate, 
oz each man to behold in open ſtreate: 
Ne durſt they once lament their piteous cale, 


Nes oz inward ſeeme to mourne to Claudius fate. 


The market ſtead with bloud from bodies ſpuen, 
And lothſame mattrie ſtreames, is all imbꝛued: 

And quite thꝛaughout their faces foule araped, 

The piteous gubbes ol blond pop’ downe bnd. 
Ion here did this lame Naughteraus biowntijen faye” 
Philly ps Phartalia gaſtly fteldes each day, 

The crommiaꝶ rauening koules and cruell bealtes 


Long fed, with gobbets „ bon 


Velde. all chi is the coſt he ſcoured quite . 


4. 


— heats 


Ihe nynth tragedies 
Ok Sicill ſea and hips to ware poyght 


Mich force ok armes did win, and hauocke made 


Ol propper inbiectes ſlayne with his owne blade. 
Che rundle round ok landes with mighty mayne 
Ok noble C hiettaynes ſtroake reboylesagayne. 
Antonius guercome in Nauale fight, 


To Egipt poaſtes in ſhippes pꝛeparde to flight: nD 


Not locking long to liue noꝛ hoping life. 
Intceſteous Egipt (thꝛough Antonius wyfe) 
Chat woꝛthy Romapne pꝛinces bloud did ſucke: 
And couerd lye their ghoſtes with durty mucke. 
Long wicked, waged ciuil warre there ſtayed, 
In Marcke Antonius graue with him played. 


Auguſtus at the lait of conqueſt greate e 


His dulled ſwoꝛds that wounded ſoules did beate 
In peaceable ſheathes repol d hath layd at reſt: 
And feare doth rule, and guyde his kingdome beſt 
By ready force of armes at all aſſapes, 


And e aptaynes fapth he ſhieldes him ſelfe alwaies 
Ghd now his fines moll woꝛthy vertuous pꝛaiſe, 


To heauena conſecrated God doth rayſe, 

And caufeth all, in Churches koꝛ to placte 
Che lacred Picture of Prince Claudius grace. 
And vs the ſtarry raigne ot Gods ſhall bide 

Sf firſt with dꝛeadful ſwoꝛd about vs wyde 
& e wype away what ſu our perſon ſtayne: 
And found our court with worthy tem agayne. 


Se. Pour noble ſpouſe, ipꝛong foꝛth offaincten peer 
Ok Claudius ſtocke, the ſtarbꝛight diamond cleere, 


€ hat Goddeſle luno wife her bꝛothers bed 

Vartaking:pꝛeſſed downe with buttockes red. 

Four graces princely court hal garniſt gay, 

CH ith wondꝛous heavenly fapre deſcended ſtay. 

Ne, Inceſtuous marped dames, from ſtocke c ſtem, 

Detract all hope, that we ſhould haue of them. 
ia Gaa | No 


Octauia. 

orbs, could bes onte loue that we dane, ii 
Noz with our per ſon once at all agree . fe, 
Se. In tender budding pearess when loue e 

With blulching hydes the flames ol burning beatt, 
cant plapne appeares the loue they bare indeed. 
Ne. Thus wee our ſelues with hope in vaine did keede: , 
Although vndoubted ſignes, as boppetmyed, 

And frowning lookes, which we haue okt elpyed, 
Mer lpytetul hating ſtomacke did bewaay 
Mhich thee doth beare, whom duty byndes t obaye. 
Al hich yet at laſt, big, boyling,grieuous payne, 
With death determind hach t auenge agapne, 
‘Mice haue found out, for byꝛth and beauties graces 
A worthy make foꝛ lch an Empꝛelle place: 
Co whom that louely Goddelle Venus wight, 
And mighty Ioue bis ſpoule that Iunohight, 
And goddelle fierce in boyſterous warlike artes, rs 
Geues place foꝛ bodyes ſeemly poꝛtrayd partes. 
Se. Fayth, meeknes, manners mild, & baſhkull ſhame 
Ok ſpaule; thole ought! an hul band to reclayme⸗ 

The perles of iudging mynd, alone remapne, 
Mot ſubiect once to any rulers raygne. 
‘The palling pꝛyde of beautyes numming grace 
Cach vay appals, and bleamiſheth apace. 5 
Ne. (bat pꝛayſes woman wights haue in chem doe ir 
All thofe in her alone hath God repolde, E 
And luch a peerleſſe peere, the giydes of lpfe, pe 
The deſtnies would haue boꝛne to be our wyke, 
Se. O noble pꝛince ſuch blynd vnlawkul loue, 
(Do rachly credite naught) from you remoue. ! 
Ne. (@ ham louie can not repell that rules the clauvdes, 
And pearcing raging floods, therein him ſhꝛoudes * | 
And raungeth through the raigne of Plutoes pit, 
And pulleth downe in welkin hie that lit e 
The migheh, poluers of eaten, che God of lowe’ | 


coe 
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And can J chen his force krom me remoue? 
Se. Siwift winged loue, mens fancy fond, in vayne 


7 


Amercy wanting God to beespothfapnes | 


And armes his handes with woundinge weapons keen 


Mi Venus tobe ſpꝛong they al accoꝛde/, 
And blyndix forge. of thunders limping Loe. 


Amd bowes with burnin bandes, fo louers greene: 5 


B land ioue the myndes great toꝛment loꝛe appeares, : 


And bundech firk in krollcke youthkul pearee,.._. 
TC ho w ile we dꝛir ke ol Foꝛtunes pleaſaunt cuppe, 
With laplie panpzing ryot sig neſtled vp: 

N hom it ta toſter vp ou lcaue at length 

I flecting, falles away with broken ſtrength. 
Thies is in all our life (as J ſuppoſe ) 

Che greatteſt caule how plealure firſt aroſe. 


Ge hich lith mankind by bꝛoodyng bydeth ape, 


It neuer can from manly bꝛeaſt depart, 
Ne. This ſelfe ſame E od J wih withall my hart 
Che wedlocke lightes to beare before our grace, 
And faſten Foppie ſure in nur bed place. 
Se. Che peoples griete might neuer peeld toit: 
Noz vert ue can the ſame at all permit. . 
Ne. Shall J alone to do, foꝛbidden be 
Chat every patch may doꝛthat grieueth mee 
Se. No tryfling topes the people lockes to haue 
Ok hum, that ought to rule with wildome graue. 
Ne. It pleaſeth vs with daunted power to trye. 
It peovies rath conceiucd rage will flie. 


Ne. Ill rides ts that raygne where pecple weed, 
Their fubtect ziuce doth weld, as they thin ke good 


Tuhex iuulę then agrieued are agaync. 
* f Gas 


Thꝛough gladſom loue} flerce wild beaſtes voth wax | 


Se. Secbe rather in topleale and calme their moode. 


Se. MAhen neught that they require they can obtarne, 


Ne, That 


ie 
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Ne. That gentle prayers cannot win with att e te 
By force to wꝛing it out, it doth vs pleaſee. 
Se. An hard thing tis the people not to haue n 
That ok theyꝛ Nꝛince, which they do iuſtly craue, 
Ne. And Horrible tis a Pꝛince to be conſtraynd. 
Se. Let not pour lubiectes then fo fore be raynd. 
Ne. 2diby then the common bꝛute abꝛoade wil be. 
Mom that the people haue lubdued mee. 
Se. That no man truſtes that is of credite light. 
Ne. Be it ſo, yet many it markes with deadly ſpyghte. 
Se. Vith countrie peeres to medle it is akrand, 
Ne. To quip and frump, tis nothing {eile dilmayd. 
Se. Pour grace may eally couch that budding bzuite 
Let Sayncted fires velertes with pliant ſute, 
Dour graces mynd remoue:let ſpoules age, 
And curteous bathfull thane dilrumpe pour rage. 
Ne. Leaue oft (I lap) that we entend to grutch. 
Foꝛ nom pour talke our pacience moueth muchn 
J pray pou let it lawłul be to do, 
That Senec geueth not aduyſe vnto. 
And we aur peoples wiches do deker⸗ 
While Poppie feele in wombling wombe to ſterre, 
The pledge of kaythtul loue to me and her. 
Eby do we not appoynt the morrow next, 
Mhen as our mariage pompe map be context: 


: ue : 


. 
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* 


A . 


Wu paunch ok riuened earth, from Plutoes raigne 


In wylthled writes, that bloud do moſt deſpꝛe, 
Foꝛgupding wedlocke vyle with Stygian fire. 
Let Poppie, which theſe creflets coupled ſure, 
Unto my ſonne be ioynd in mariage pure: 
W hom mothers griefe, and hand reuenging wmackess 


ae Vith ghoſtly ſteps, Jam returnd agayne. 


Shai fend with heaue and hoe to funeral ſtackes 
J alwaps do remember wel beneath 


Where piteous, gholtly, crauling foules do bꝛeath, 


Th unkindly ſlaughterous 80 to our ſpꝛight 8 


Det vnreuengd is grieuous and ok right: 
And fo2 the good z did a cruell pꝛiſe, 
That deadly framed ſhip in crattp wyle: 


And due reward that he gaue me agayne, 


Fon helping him to rule of Empyꝛes raygne: 
And eake that night, when as J did bewayle, 
Both loſſe of ſhippe wherin we then did ſaple, 


And mates vnhapppe death, and whyle J dhaghe, ; 


F 02 this arcurſed drede to haue belought 
Aa 4. 
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Odauia. 0 


Che Sad ta trickling teares he gaue leant tyme 

But twice encrealed hath his deuilliſh erome. 

Quite llagne with lwoꝛd, thꝛult thꝛough my bones boundes 
Gita Althe layꝛd tough goarp mattring woundes, 
Deinerev fate from f ſeas, deuoguring {ups 

In antique caurt my ghoſt J peelded vp. 

Non pet his cancred, and vnſatiate hate. 

FM all this blaud dath Nero once abate. f 

That Cyꝛant dyꝛe doth rage at mothers name. 

And ſeekech wayes my deedes fop to vefame. 

Unho cheating death to them that doe withſtand, 

My ſhapes he dingeth downe in euerp land: 

My pꝛincely tytles large hee ſcrapeth out 

In euery place, the whole wydewoꝛld aboute, 

Llhich my vnlucky parentes loue did geue, “gi, 
To much bata my paine whyle Join line, N 
Guta a boy to gupde, which now J rue, 1 
My poyloned make, my Ghoſt doch oft purlue: 

And in my face with burning bꝛondes doch flye. g 
Pe ſtayes alpace with earneſt talke hard by, ‘ 

And chꝛeatneth ſoꝛe, and doth impute his death 

And tombe he ſhauld haue had ta mee beneath. 

And now delyꝛes to haue fame factious wight, 
That dare delpople my ſonne of bꝛeathiug fright. 

Let be vou ſhall haue one to woꝛke this cryme, 

Ada require no long delayed tyme. 

Reuenging ſpꝛight Erin, a death pach coine, 
Oklite, that wicked tyꝛant to purloyne. 
Sage ſmarting leaden ſtrypes and ſhamekul flight. 

And poning panges with churſt and hunger dight: 

That 1 founnelike thurſto mouth bekurde 
And Siſyphus tople ſhal palle, and Tityus burde, 

And Ixtons papntul wombling wheele aboute, 

That teareth all his bodyes partes thꝛoughout. 

Although that Tyꝛant pꝛoude and ſcoꝛnkul wight, 

Mis court with marble Ro ge da ſtrongly dyght⸗ 

f And 


* * 
a 
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| am pꝛincelike garnich it with e golde: 


Though troupes of ſouldiours chielded ure, byholde 


Their chiektaynes pꝛincely paren: aud though pet Kill 


The woꝛld dꝛawne dope with tales euen to his will, 
Great heaves of riches peeld theinestes ta laue, 
Although his bloudy helpe the Parchians crane, 

And Kingdomes bring, and goods al that they haue, y 
The tyme and day ſhall come, when as he ail 

Fozloꝛne, and quite vndone, and wanting ali, 

Cinta his curfen deedes his life and moze, 

Unto his foes his bared thꝛoate reſtoꝛe. 


Alas, vnta what ende is all my payne: 


Oꝛ in what taſe do nom my vowes remayne: 
Cdiherto doth now thy rage and deſtnies ſyyte : 


‘Draw thee O Sonne, with bꝛayne benummed quiter 


That to ſuch monſtruous heapes of piles thy dame 
(hom thou with curſed miſchiete overcame) ; 
Dir wath hould yeeld: O that ere to the light f 


fucking babe I hpourbs tyee tooꝛth in ſight, 


And kedd thee kyne with pappe as pꝛincely barnes — 
The fierce, wild, ſauage beaſtes had rent and toꝛne 
My wombe and bloudy entrails all bekoꝛne. 1 


M ithaut all cryme, and wantiag realons pride, 


Mine own deere dãdling child thou ſhouldſt haue dide. 
And kaſtned fure to me ſhouldſt ave beholde, 

The quiet place, where Shoſtly ſoules be rolde: 
Andlee thy graundlyꝛes great of woꝛthy kame, 
And ſyꝛe Domitius eake ot nincely name, 

Thom nom both ſhame and wayling doth abyde, 


That whyle they dure, trom them Hal neuer ode ‘ 


Foꝛ which bath thee, O curled Barne, they map, 
And mee, that thee haue boꝛne geeue thankes for apes 
But why ceaſle J, wich hel ta hode my face, 


Wlpfe, kepdame, mother dire, in my lite pace: 


THE 


O@auia. 


fe oh eee 
Octauia Chorus. | | | 


= ae D not, alas, thus ſoꝛe lament, 5 
But rather vet your mourning ſtay 
AN AL) Sith that the city whole is bent 
Co celebꝛate this iopkul day: 
L eaſt your great loue and fauour both, 
e r hich J do count tobe moſt ſure, 


The mode caule Nero me ta loth, 
And eake his bitter pias peociires: 
And J fal out to be the ground 


Co vou of many miſchieues vyle, 
This fame is not the firt derpe wounde, 
That J haue felt now this good whole: 
Farre wozſe then this haue J above: 
But of hele troublous cares this day 
Shall make an end J truſt in God, 
Although with Death he do me pay, 
No man to ſee thal me conſtrayne 
His bended bꝛowes knit kurrowyſe, 
Noz Hep within the Chamber ragyne 
Ok mapde dꝛeſt bp in bꝛydall quite. 
Augutius ſiſter I wil bee, 
And not his wyke as wont J was: 
But onely paynes remoue from mee, 
And feare of death J wil not palſe. 
Pet cant thou piteous wꝛeth once truſt, 
Thy cruell hul bandes father law, 
On thele lew thinges to haue fo iult 
ea; hyle 


* 
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Hou long reſerud, vntil this day, 

And thele fame maryage rytes be pat, 
Chou ſhalt poore wꝛetch without delay, 
A bloudy offring dye at lat. 
TH by thus with teares diſtigured ſze 
Thy wonted home pol thou beboins 
Make haſt to ſhunne this deadly ſhoꝛe 


And leaue this ſtraughtrous Princes fold. 


Cho. Lo fee that day ſuſpecttd long 

And whilpered Fame in all mens eares, 
With gliſteryng pompe of bꝛydall throng, 
To vs pore wꝛetches now appeares. 

And Claudius bꝛoode Octauias grace, 
From Neroes wedlocke place expelde, 
Departed is, whole ſpoulall ſpace, 

Path Poppie conquerour lang tyme helde. 
The whyle, our pyety couched lyves 
Rept downe with heauy, combꝛous feare. 
And flo reuenging griek like wyle: 
Mhere doth the peoples power appeare, 
That brake the force of Princes great, 


& That conquerous city lawes hath framde, 


And match with grounde chat Lappes face 


That worthy men to honours ſeat 
Pꝛeterd, that warre and peace pꝛoclaymd, 
That ſauage people ſtraunge did tame 
That Ringes and Pꝛinces caught in fight 
Shut ſurely vp in pꝛiſon frame 

To keepe them clole from all mens light 
Loe, which wee cannot once abyde, 

Co (ee wher Poppies ymage trym, 
Conioyned vnto Neroes ſyde 

All gliſtring bright ſhynes very him. 
Let farce of Armes pul downe that frame 
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. Vlhyle miſchienes pet in mynd are rawes? 


Too 


180 


Oct ott: 


Tn übel cevueh pte rt Ab ene de 4 


And {natch her downe from bedddig piace 217 
And let it foꝛthwith flye with bandes N 
With Oartes and Jauelins fiercely flonge,, 

From pythy bꝛaunes and ſturdy handes 

Unto the princes courtly chang 


Ce FOVRTH- 


ACT E. 


THE FIRST 
SCENE. ; i? 


N utrix. rqpea, ; 


= Pont out of lpouſal bower diſmayd with feare, 
. Whither go you what lecrets daughter deare 
„ Anknowen, makes pou to locke fo douſelp: 
hy ſpungelitke lokes pour face w tears krõ eye 
. Chat fell: or truth the tyme deſyzed long, 
uw foꝛ by pꝛayers, and vowes among 

Path ſhyned bright, Cafars wedlock are pou: 

Pour golden grace, wherok he tooke the view. 

Him pꝛiſoner caught, and did him ſurely bynde, 

0 much the more, how much Senec his inynd 

D id ſecke to chaunge, aud wild from leue to weeld. 

And Venus chiefe in loue bath made him peeld. 

O in beauty palling all, what beds then downe 8 
More ſoft, haue bone thy weight when chou wih crumne 
Dink fit in middes of court the Senate all. 

At thy great beauty agaſt, thou didſt appall. 
Thylit chen rh the Goddes with perkume lendeſt fpne, , 


’ 


=< 
„ 


And 
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And lacred alters drencht with thankkul wyne , 
Thy head attyꝛd with veyle o yellow hiem 
Hy Cæſars fine thou wenti as pꝛinceſſe nem: 
Mhen he aloft ertold aboue the reſt, | 
GUith hauty courage mertly went to keaſt. 
Like as kyng Peleus went lometymes to take 


Qucene Teclus whom alt teas fome bev, his make. 


M hole bꝛidinge chambers, banquet wile ydꝛeſt, 
The Gods vauchlakt to hallow with their heſt, 
Both they that rule in ſkyes and eake in Seas. 
Burt tel, D Ladp, tell, it it pou pleaſe, 
M hat ſodayne chatice doth ſhade pour beautyes light. 
M hat meanes pour colour chaũge from red to whites 
Mhat moues thole trickling tears, how ſtandes pour plight? 
Po. Aith dꝛeames, and grieſiy lightes, this lat night, Nurſe, 
My mynd was troubled ſoꝛe, but frayd much wozſe. 
Fon when ſir Phebe his weary courſe had ryd, 
CMibple quiet reſtyng night each thing ſhadid, 
My ſences weary kel in llumber deepe, 
TUhyle Nero me within his armes did cleepe. 
Reloluing lims, at length gan lleepe diſcharge, l 
And long Ji ref not vnder quiets targe, 
Fo loe, I ſaw a route that bꝛought me feare, 
Come to my chaumber with diſheueled hayze: 
The Matrons ſage of Latin land did mourne, 
And ſounded ſhꝛyking lighes as though foꝛloꝛne 
They were, the dolekulſt wightes that liue on ground. 
And okt among the warlike trumpets ound, 
J ſame my hulbands mother teribly ſtand, 
Mith thꝛeatning looke berayed with bloud in hand 
A light frre brand ſhe bare which oft the ſhooke, 
And made mee goe with her through kearekul loke. 
When downe we came through op'ned earth thee led 
The way, Jakter went with bawing hed, f 
And muſing much therat, marke what N lay, a 
P N 9 


n uli 


Octauia. 


WMW)p bed, me 0 IJ ſaw, wherin J 3 
U hen firtt elpoulde J was to Rufe Chriſpyne: 
And hee me thought, with fir fonne of his lyne, 
TO ich many following them agaynſt me fait 
Did come, and me to cleepe did fwift his halt, 
And as he wonted was he kiſt me oft, 
Chen rucht into my houle with pace not loft 
Amaled Nero ſoꝛe, in Chryſpines bzeaſt 
Chat hidde his laulchion kene: feare ſhakte of ret 
From mec:“ trembiing Cope with quiuering feares, 
And byeſt dilmayd to lpeake made me foꝛbeare. 
Til now (O Hurſe) J met with thee, whole truſt, 
And fayth into thele woꝛdes haue made me bꝛuſf. 
Alas, what thꝛeatneth mee eche grielly ſpꝛight ¢ 
de hat meanes o hulbands bloud that doleful ſights 
Nu. & he hidden lacred vayne that moueth ſwift „ 
TT hich fantaſte we call by ſecret dꝛift, 
M hen we do take cur reſt doth ſhew agayne. 
The thinges both good and bad that bꝛoyle in bꝛayne: 
Hou maruel that pou ſaw pour make, and bower, - 
Mis ghoſtly funerall ſtackes, at that fame hower 
Round claſped clole in armes of hulband new: 


Pereto, the beaten bzeaſtes wich handes mou d you. 


And maydens hapre, on mariage day diſplayd: 

Octauias friendes with heauy hartes bewꝛayed » 

Amids hir bꝛothers both and fathers hall 

Their heauy cheere foꝛher vnluckye fall. 

That dꝛeadful blaſing flame ot fpre foꝛboꝛne 

In Agryppynas hand your grace befoꝛne. 

Mhich pou did follow ſtreigth declares renowne 

To vou, though enuye ſtryue to keepe it downe: 

The feat pou fam beneath doth pꝛomiſe you 

Pour flate to fiand ful ſure not chaunging new: 

That Nero pice in Criſpi pins thꝛoat did hyde 

Pia ſwoꝛd: it teiles that he in peace ſhall b de, 
f Unknowen 


The nynth tragedie. 382 


Unknowen to bloudy ruthkul warre far axe. 


Therkoꝛe (Madam) plucke vp pour hart Jpꝛay: 
Receiue both mirth and alee cat feare aſyde, 
With ioy, and eaſe you may in bome abide. 
Pop. Co temples hie where mighty Gods da dwell, 
A wil repapꝛe, and offringes to them kell 
In humble wyſe their heauy wꝛath t ppeaſe, 
And me of mighty fight, and dꝛeams to eale. 
My ſetond with thal be, that this feare all 
UAppon my foes as ſodayne chaunce may fall. 
O Nurſe pray thou for mee ſome vowes do make 
Coth Gods, that ghoſtly feare his flight may take. 


“THESECOND 


ry @ horus. 9" 


R= 7 F flealth diſcloaſde by blabbing fame, 
iu lufty, pleafaunt ,thankfull loue, 
E be true: whofourme did frame 
Pe O ſwan to come from [kies aboue, 
ia ddid enio the ſweete conſent 
Tadhe L E DA louès delight: 
VV ho like 4 Bull his labourſpent-- 
Troughiflowing floods to cary quite, 
EV ROP Aſhlie ſtolne awaye: 
Hee will no doubt leaue raygne of Skye 
Aud POPPIES loue diſguiſd A ſaye. 


IP 


Ocauig. 
77 hee her ſoueraygne beautyſßre ii 
Vn hich hee might wel preferre e nnen 
Fayre L AE PA & ſagred ſmeete delig tt. 
And DAM AE whom hee wonne of ore, 
A maſde with golden shoure fo bright: 898 
Let SP ARTE nowfrHELE oles wie 
Of beauty bragging fame vprapſe- 
Admit the T ROI AWN heardman make: 
Of cayned fpoyle tryumphant prayfe: 
Fayre HE LEN here is flayned quights 
VV hoſe beauty bredde fuch boyling e 
That earth was matched enen in fight: : 
VVithT ROI AN towres conſumde with hre. 
But who is this that runnes with feare oppreff?? 
Or els what newes bringes he in panting breaft?’ 


THE THIRD 


Nuntius ‘Chorus; „ 


at funy ‘samptont oute noth ioy with gere 15 
% Dur chieftapnes royal bower fafe to ſee, 
NY ENS Then to his court J counlel him to wende. 
wees C ainſt which the populus rout their kozte iach bey, 

he rulers runne amalde to fetch the yard, 

And armen troupes of men, they towne to ward. 

3202 weonnes raſhly cought thꝛough feare doth ceaſſe, 

But moze and moze, their power pothencreale,.. 3 8 
Sei! 4 ~~ ~ . Cho, 
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“tt Wörle Dee ee bY: 
Nun. The gariſons great with fury ame agaite, 1 25 
And ſturred vp fon Mueene Octaulas ale 

T ith monſtrous 1 rage to flake, 
They rumbling ry into the Pallace farre 
Cho. Lc hat dare they do, their counlatlers who are? 


Nun. a duauute their Empꝛeſle au anderer, 5 5 


And graunt hir, bꝛothers beds as is hir due. 
Cho. M hich Poppie nom, with bole conſent noth bob: 
Nun, Vea that vnbꝛideled rage in bꝛeſt vpꝛold, 
Sets them agog, and makes them wondꝛous wood. 
& hat euer pmage grauen in marble flood, 
It Poppies badge it bare, a; tf in ſight, 1 
It tended for to thew hir beauty bꝛyght., 

Though it on heauenly altares bꝛaue did ne 
They bꝛeak, oꝛ pull it down, with lwoꝛd oꝛ hand. 
Some parts with ropes. fure tive, they trayle he 1 
Which lpurnd w durtpy fete as though naught wor 
W ich filthy inking myze, they it all bera . 


And with their deedes their talke doth iumpe age, 9 5 


Mhich mine amaled minde, thinks true to bee 

Fay ſierie flames they thꝛeat foto pꝛepare, 

TC herewith to waſte, the princes Ae bee 

Unleſſe, vnto their furious moode he giue 3 

(is ſecond wite,and with Octavia liue, 

But he by me ſhall know in what hard ſtay 

The City ſtands:the rulers Ile obay⸗ 

Cho. lack, what made pou cruell warres, in baine 

To moue, ſith pꝛiſoner loue pou can not gained 

Dou can not him ouercome, paur fiery flame 

Ve recketh not:his {pre overcomes the fame. 
De varkened hath thoſe thundzing thumps that hake 

Peauen, Earth, Vel, ſea, al things p makes to quake. 

Dea mighty Ioue, in heauen that weares chiek crowne 

Wis flames from welkin hie hath bꝛought adowne. 


r now, but vanquiſhed, 
Bh». Shall 


5 5 


17 Ocauia 2!” 


| Sh eee ee vs sib 


Louespacient ran not be⸗büt Hate t in rage, 
No kalte ching it is, his wꝛach t allwage. 


Achilles wozths might, chat was la aut, cat a | 


Ta twang the Harpe he made in Ladies rout, LS 
Mꝛince Agamemnon ſterne that boy benumd, U IAG it 0 


And rablexuge of Greekes with loue bꝛonds bunn. 
King Priams raigue he topſie turuiẽ tof, 
Aua goodly Cities great he chiely lok, ? 

Aud now imp minde fore krighted ſtands agatt, 
bat Cupives kurious foxee beuge bs at latte 


THE, FOURTH 


age ge 5 


N . captatnes foe dilpatchlng ois s 
WANS) Find our long luke ing pre in luch a bꝛople⸗- 
That ſtreames ot bloud pet do nat guẽch their rage 

iE Mhich thei againſt our propre perlon wage 

And that all Rome, with cozles ſtrewd about, 

Chole cruell villaines blond, doth not lweat out. 

But deedes already done, With death to par? 

A mall thing tis, a greater ſlaughtrous day 

The peoples curſed crime, and eke that dame, 

Mhom I did ape ſuſpect, deſerues the ſame. 

To whome, to elde thale pealauats would me mite | 

At laſt the hall, with lile our ſoꝛom flake, © | 

And with hir bodies bloud ſhall quench our pre 

Chen, ſhall their houles fall by force of fyꝛe: | 

hat burning boch, and buildings fayze decay, 5 


That beggerly want, and wayling hunger may 
Shale villaines thal be lure, to haue ech day. 
Ah, Hꝛouender pricks that vile rebellious race 
Ne can they once aur fausur well embzace . 
Mam be content, wich peace in quiet ſtate 
1 eat eu | But 


— 


The-nynth tragedy, — 


noyling raumpe about with troubled gate: ⸗ 
hereon Wi boldneſſe ſtraight, hereon they lie, 301 853 
With har ebzaind ralhnelle hedlong by and by z Gas i 
Weil, they mutt ramen be with heauy firoke,. 00! 
And downe be kept with peile of weighty pokes vi 
That they, with like at tempt, do not ariſe, 15.54 
2 


Hsꝛ once cat vp their deaviy peaſaunts eyes, 0 60 
Againſt our louing ſpouſes golden looze s? es 
Firſt punith them lure, then! feare thal hetheir wean 

To teache them, at their Pꝛinces beck Cobay . ae 
ut ſee at hand, whom fayth, and vertue rare WA 


pean ! enen e ne d bene 1321 8 8 
ie it. 15 130 wet 
eH Es FLEA ane 00 ise alt 
HS : * 5 4 ie 
3 g S cSFAHN E. 333 si 


255 one 30 i. 


2 ; 
2 


a iaétes Nero: | | spe ah * 
ie bulare peoples tath vnruly rage 
Che laughter oa fewe did wre ge . K 
E hich long Witove dur valiant force in bitty ne 
To tel pour grace this newes, L come againe⸗ oar 
Nero, And is this then ynough, doſt thou ſo well, 


84% 


O foutviour marke what doth thy captatne tells oe : a 


Wait chou with held thy hand krou bloudy de: 
Is this the due reuenge that we requre: Lass 
Præ. The taptaine guides of treaſon papd their le, i 

By deſperate death of bloudy word in light. 
The route which fought with flaming kyꝛe to light, 

Ner. Our royall Pallace great, who would aſſigne 

Their Prince what he ſhould doe: andpull in fine 

Our mate krom vs diſſdluing wedlocke bandes: 

N hole har dy ſlaunderous tongs, x wicked handes 

ir pꝛincely grace repꝛochtully wichſtandes, 

From due reuenge, are they diſmiſſed free: e 
Præ. Shall ſubiectes payne, bꝑ ariefe aſſigned bee? 
Ner. It ſhall aſſigne which time ſhall nener weare. “cg 
e i wath map 5 . pet pour fear , 


Nero 


a? 
=" 


Ocaula: 


e 6 vitpldater iind 070 teat 
ep ande. “¢qulire’’* 8 
Pref, Declaue whdle death pour ‘node vat alt te peer 
Let not mp hande be ſtayde from your delire. 0 . 
Ner. It ſeekes dur fitters death atta trãyterous bal 0 
Pra. @ hole woꝛds through all my lime hath Aid i 
Oppꝛeſt with grietip keare: der As ta obay. (peo, 
Stands thou in doubt: Præf. On fayth why do pou lax 
Sogreatqa fault? Ner. Bycaule thou 11 our for. 5 
Pr xf, Delerucs a womanto be tered fas: gic 


B-whane ye 


Solure, that hir actülk oktreälon tanz sere 707700 
Ner. The peoples rage: Præf . Thoſe ma dde eee a 
Who over could: Ne. Nhe could ſelt vp eww ſpꝛits: 
Pre. Mo creature as € thut Jer A woman could, 

In e à mind ores nature bath 7 


ss bs eh 


Leatk fh K ce fen wit 
But wow hi 
Js quickly Attaylde, opt elle with pani ate 
Which hir condemned fate to milchieke bent 
To late doth ende amay with graue aduiſe, 
Us with entreating ſeeke not to entyhle. 
Diſpatch that we commaund on ſhipbooꝛde bare. 
Farre off to ſhoꝛe aloofe with dathing wozne, 
Commaund thee be:that tunlike [wellung biet 

At length in ſtozming kkomack N take reſt. 


e SIXT E Ste 
paint PEN bee e 
Chorus. | Octauia - 10 


eee Lack the peoples bitter louue, 
N YE: 8 1 dye good will to many age 


The nynth ee 
amm eaten them from q quiet bone. sowet Ce 
That faynting, leaues them in the debe, bot 81 0 
And tumbling, raging waters roꝛe. n E 
Cornelia piteous wꝛetch did weepe⸗ 5 
And fore bewayle hir fonnes eftates . 
Che peoples loue did vndoe them Guage . 
And wondꝛous fauour, hꝛed them hate: ied 


Great worthy peeres of noble ſtem: anes gang yoke 8 
Ok high renowne fo) vertues Maple: 02214 810 ica 

In fayth and eloquence did pas nih Gilbsss 

Their ſtomacks trout their fame did rale: ten 


3th lawes eche one malt excellent wa. ve dnd ssc 
And Scipio, thee did Foꝛztune veelde eit? 1 3230 sue" — 


Unto lyke death, and curſſed waacke, noe l 1 25 


Whom neyther honours pompe cule het ia 


Non fenced houſe thy foes keepe backe. m 1 i : od 4 


Moe to repeate, although J coulde, 


Pure pꝛeſent griete foꝛbiddeth oe? 
Ere gan ee, in Arta gee 
Per Fathers antique Courte reſtoꝛe, c Dedsk faba a 
And Bꝛothers wedlocke once againeee 
ow eum wann pote pete Edius? 
Unto hir cruell, deadly payne, Ebel 785 
Che armed lauldiours doe hir ketch⸗ 138280 Gon 
Pom ſale Doth pouerty lye content, 17 . SR Amend 


In thetched houle fafe ſhꝛouded shere’: eden e 
High rayſed tomers with blaſts are 3 22111510 
hich often tymes them ouer bearee 
Oct. Zc here pull pou mee pooꝛe e an. 
Into what baniſht exiles place, 
aC oulde Nero have mee foꝛ to paſſe, 
Oz Foztune bids, with romping 7 75 . 

It now with faputing frength quite rache, N 
And with my bꝛoyles all wearied ceaſſe, 

And longer lyle thee graunt mee e 5 TUG 
E eee etwa 


yar. oe 14 
a J 
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My loꝛrowes great with deadly bart 5 os 
Mhy is the then lo much my fog nd 5 

And leaue my life before N ge: ane 

But nom no helpe of health Jkeele, Tid Wis ahd 9g) eR 
Chis is the fame, wholeumilted keele; nend 20g 00 gal 


8 2 * 


* 
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Dis Pother once did let a flake, . TegaGD 
And now his piteous Sitter J i aN 
Excluded cleane from ſpoulall PELE He SSS OS Gy. 
Shall be fo caried by aud bz e 
Ho loꝛce hath vertue in this kale! een 
No Gods there be my woez ko werke. e ee 
Che griellp, dꝛeadkull dab Ery n ee 
Doth weld the waslde dt nod and beck, . 
Tha can lament my ſtate, wherein eee pi 
Jam, alas, ſufficientlie: aan eee 283 ad 


Se 
"Sorte 
— 


e, Votis wae 
o marking tereames of ceares thag Yo! ete 92 Ciel as 


Do ſhedde : whole wings Iwauld be kane. 
At delknies would them graunt, tu wen: bier ae 
Chen would Ileaue nw mourning mates 
da lmiltly fled as wings could bear. 

Aud fo auopde thele bloudy pates. e eee 
Then fitting lole in ſhirwood tries 1 n n 
And hanging ure, by dandling twiggge 
Adlich plaintiue pipe Imight out witle 
My heaup tuned note ſo bigge. 
Chor. The moꝛtall hꝛoode the deſtnies guide: . 
Chemlelues they nothing can allur / eee 
That certainly doth ſtedkaſt ider , d 9:15 edu 
CUA hich our laſt day of life pꝛocure; et ne e 
U Ahereokt we alwayes ſhould beware) ne a GE es 
Much daungerous chaunces foots enen me eh din | 
Unto pour troubled minde wich care. , 
Mow many laumples do apply. Abs Nee it 1864 Ge, 
zieh vour accur ſed cours hach bꝛought, 


Algrippas childe brought foꝛth to life, 


The nynth tragedy, 


Co boden you in all yout byoples Seal Cm ons ‘sa 
For what hath moze pour rubles wee, — 
WU hat doch againtt pou rarer tople. K t sO . 
Than fortune noth. + the firft of all jon 11 5 


N 


Mihome we Ty berius daughter call, 339i de 

By la we, and eke ꝛince Cæſars wu, of 153 0 * 3s “ . 
Ok many fonnes a caretull dame, da afar eh 

Ji cannot choſe but now recount. 


eee e ae 
Thꝛoughout the worl. doth much lumen. an 
So oft with belly bolne that bare 1g GIGS Bes 
Deſpꝛed fruicts, and prates pledge. 

Ere long thou futferentepiles cart, st age ag 5 
Strypes, chaines, and boltes dener umge, wan val 
And mourning much, which fontaframe,.... OT Ge Es 


That death they caulde thee to abvde.⸗ e 
So Liuia, Druſus lucky dame yuu 37 2500 i 16025 

In male kinde nern bent poe, to ago ad! 2991 05 

Into a cruell monſtrous deede, jit K al Ai 


And death {oe pearcing deadly bart. 1 ee 

Dit mothers fates path Luliatpedey Wee foe 
To folow freight with alete Heawt eT es 
Who after longer waſted time tte. a aby erie 
With bloudy wen eee, enn 
Although fo no iuſt cauſeoꝛ crime. 
Pour mother eke that once did anne, 
CM ho then eſteemd of Claudius well, 
Div wilel weln his wurt at will og ee 
And kruitfull was, as pon can tell, 505 ure 
What could not her nefire fulfills: NGS ee FEE 
Shee lometime ſubiect to pie dae, rn 
To neath was put with foulniourg blames. ceed ab ae Se 
Gi Chat thee, that eally hope might haue, aaa as ce 
Toth lkies, hir raigne to riſe haue made/ x 
Pꝛynce Neroes luſty Parent great? 
Kirk toſt with Shipmans hopsevous fortes - 

B54. ben 
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Seer ste 1 111! b 1 7 19 
Din thee not lye a leuceleg coꝛſe : a 


Oct. Loe mee the tyꝛant ſtern will ſend 0 ad . 
Co yꝛcklome hades andihelliſh ſpꝛiess. as 
Ahy wretch poe TF the tyme thus a 2 


Draw mee to death yau to mot 

Falle Fortune hath beijurathed me. 

J witneſle now the heauenly powꝛie. 

What doſt thou bedlame : leaue to ere 

Wich praper to Gods, who on thee iar oat 

A call to witneſſe Farrar deep. 
And ſpꝛptes of Hell reuenging kreutes 
Ok haynous facts, in Dungeon ſteepe, 

And Sne whom death —— io 
J doe not now repyne to dye, 
Deck vp pour Ship, and hoyle pour: ab, 

On frothing ſeas to windes onhyes? sada 
Let him that guides the Helm not kaple, pli 3 
Co ſeeke the ſhoꝛe of Pharin Land. are l id n 
Cho. O pippling puffe of werben, Dean 
Mhich ſacrilice didſt once arian 1444740 oN 50 d n 
Ok Iphigen to death alſign de:: 
And cloſe in Cloude congealed cad, 3 
Did cary hir fromfmoking aares ,. e 

& hich angry, cruell Airgin ha?: 
his Pꝛynce alſo oppꝛeſt wih rares, ih ia San dates ia 
Saue from this papnefull pmichments ett e 
To Dians temple fafelp bone: 125 8 anne 

The barbarous Moores bo guenetetent ques mite 55 ee ae 
Then Bꝛynces Courtes in Rowe: fozlo me: isn 4 
aue karre more Cyuile curteſie: 900 I dat 05 ia) 0 8 
Foꝛ there doth ſtraungers death appeal: ipa al oni 25 
She angry Gods in heauens on hie 
But Romayne bloude, gur Rome mutt men. 
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b. A1 M d. The Argument. [2a 
pm E RCL ES-hauinge ſubdued tie 
meq Sonnes of EYRITVS Kynge of 
Okcbalu, (who contrary to theyr 
BA promife, denied to geue their Sifter 
0E vatohim).& hauing made 
Wea ) RY -conquelt of the City and countrey 
1 thereabout, meant to ſacryfice vnto 
che Gods for his victory in that be- 
b eae halte, and ſucceſſe in briging away, 
perforce, his beeloued / O L E. For the ſolemne celebration 
whereof, he ſent LTC AS his ſeruaunt, vnto DEAN E I- 
R A his Wyfe, to fetche his Robe, which hee alwayes vſed 
when hee facrifized. DE IAN EI R A dippinge and be. 
fprinckling the fame Robe in the bloude of NESSVS the 
Centaure, becaufe the feared leaft her huſband loued I OL E 
better then he did her, (for VE SSV being ſhot through, 
and ſlayne by HERCYLE S,had perſwaded & aduiſed her 
that ſhee ſhoulde ſo doe, whenſoeuer ſhee doubted that her 
huſ bands loue were alienated from her to any other, ) ſent it 
vnto him. Which Garment when HER CV LES had put 
on, the poyfon wherein it was dipped, and wathed, enueno- 
med all his Vitall-partes, and droue him into moſt intollerae 
ble tor - 


1 


The Argument. 


516 to torwentes. For remedy whereof hee ſent to b b or. 
L O his Oracle at Delphos :from vvhence hee receiued aun 
ſwere, that hee ſhould bee caryed vnto Mounte OEtus, and 
there, that a greate fier fhoulde bee made: and as for all other 
things, they Nou bee referred to tlie pleaſure and direction 
of IVPITER,. The fier being there made and kindled by 
PH/ILOCTETES, (vnto vvhom HERCV LES be-. 
queathed his Arrowes,) ER CVI E & vvent vp into it, & 
was there burned». Whoſe boanes Being afterward fought for 
and not founde, the ſtanders by. vvere fully perſwaded that 
he. vvas deified, & taken vp into Heauen. When knowledge: 
thereof vvas broughtevnto DEIANIRA, thee 
b her ſelfe to bee the cauſe of her bb. 
be 5 death, ee. 
5 oe 
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| „en CHORIS. 5 
Eu. PHILOCTETES, 
INT T RTE 8 DE TANTRA. 


5 
TH E FIRS 


AE. 


au 1 et of Shones whole (pope lache 
(that forth thy band doth ſhake) 8 

* Doth caule the trembling een 
or! of Phoebus Carre to quake, seth 
TA eg 2 Bapgne reachiefle nowe; in euer vier 
75 ftr peace pꝛocurde I haue en 0 
— xo Jloofe where Nereus lockes bp lande 

Empalde in winding Wane, 
Tywack not about with thunder thumpeo,the tebell binges bee steaks : 


A = i J e >. *. 


The ranening teꝛauntes Scepterleſſe, are pulled from their crowne: 


By mee all daunted is whereon the boults thou ſhouldſt beſtowe. 


And rer O Father, pet the Heauens are Hil withhelde mee fro, 


Be all eflayes I ſerue, as might an Fmpeof Ioue behoue, 
And that thou ought to Father mec, my ũepdame well doth pꝛoue. 
Why DoF thou linger in delap, is Heauen of vs atraide? 
DSeeme wee fo awkull, fell, and flerce? and wherefore are wee daide 2 
And cannot Atlas bopfeous backe on ſtouping ſhouldet tough, 
Upholde the papfe of Hercules, and heauen well ough ? 

. ig 


Hercules Oetæus. a 

Bhat is it der ? what is it Ioue that thee fo much etarves ⸗ 

What may thee force Beepe backe thy ſonne from ſcaling of the Starres 
Foꝛ death hath let me pale agatne rom dungeon Darke to ther, 
When mefchtefes kell and monſters all deſtroyde and ſpopled bes 
That cpther Lande, oz Seas, oꝛ pe, Dx hell engender coulve: 
Arcadian Lion none to raunge in ſaluoge Nemea wolte. 

The Sty wphall Foule bath cha fed bin with Bowe; aad Bꝛaſell boulte, 
No nimble heart of Menalus Both lpe in hill noz boulte 
The Dragon daunting with his bloud hath goarde the goulden groue. 
And Hydra bath his courage cocide. and Diomedes daouz 
Whoſe puffed paunches pampꝛed were with ſtoare of ſtraungers bloud 
That ſcoarde the Coaſte and barren bankes of cruell Hebei fluud 
I laughterd them, and that the force of foe might welt bee ſeene. 
I pꝛowide awax the boottes of the pꝛowde Amazon Queene, 
Oft Ment hades in glummp Goulphes the dacabfuil doomes J ſaw 
On Cerber black the Tartar Tike the ſonne did ſhine with awe, 
And he with ſteaming Goggle eves hath gixed vpon the ſoone: 
Anteus pawnes, and gepes no nore whofe gaſping breath is Doones. 
2 front his alters Bufir fell was knockt vnto the grounde, 
By him whofe hande gaue Gerion his deepe and Deadly wounde 
And dew the mighty Wut that was to hundꝛed heartes a dzeade, 
Mil nopous plagues I ſpopied haue that euer Tellus bꝛead, 
And daunted bp my hand they lye: the Gods now nee de not fret: 
be woꝛlde to aunſwere Iunoes ye, no monſtets now can get. 
Now ſhew thy valiaunt ſonne his ſtre, oꝛ ſet him in the clowd es 
Thou ſhalt not neede to bee my guide. my felfe will climbe the Suowbdens 5 
Doe thou mp paſſage but allow, and I Call finde awap: 
But il thou dꝛtade, that monfers moze the easth engender mar, 
Batt on cache monſter hideous, to thew tt lelke in teme, 
Wyle Hercules hath his aboade beneat g the beauenlp Cixyme. 
Foz who encounter ſhall the fiendes ? who tf that Grecia hath, . 
hat may be meete, to bide the bzunt of mighey Iunocs wꝛath? 
My pꝛapſe hurtes not my health: my fame doth Lp from land 20 land: 
The yf poatenoth knom mee, where the noꝛthet ne beate doth. and: 
Che eaſterlinge encombꝛed with the gleede of ſcoz ching ſunne⸗ ö 
The ſouth, where Phoebe bp crooked clesze o Tiopick Crab Dotty rfines.- 
In cuery coaſt M Titan where thou doſt thy fife reueale, 
Bow Jhaue met thee face to face, to thee I dee appeale. 
Mioote beponde the compaſſe of thy lighe J fer my Foote; 
And neuer coulde the blage fo farte his glymfinge glozp ſyoote. 
| Qh use I Gas sou 238 4 
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Bs J hane fort the honour of my triumphes fox to ſtreatchh, 
The dap ix lelfe bath had his Aint, within my trauells reatcch 

Dame Nature fapide, the woride was Logn bellde his center dety, 

And ongfone night in himmering Gave, from vungeon darck A dzebg 

And canzred Chaos lodged aloof̃e encountred mee amarnt: me 

Pettrom the deepe J gat to ground, wheuce none returneg agayne. 

Wee ſtraue agatnh the Ocean ſtozmes, I hataſes th: ketie 5 

Fraught wish my waight, that welling waues cauld not cdpell it reele: 
What beapes of hazardes tempted Ithzougg all the open apze, 

To qualifv thy wedlocks wꝛath can mifchtefe nous re gapꝛe 225 
The earth would loath ſuch baggage bied as J would match by might 
Vea monſters none are to be funde, the flendes doe ſhun my ſight. 

And Hecules foz want of fiendes agaynſt him ſeile did rage 

What eluithe creatures curſt did J with naked arme all wage. 

Was euer any peuiſt thing ſo big vpon the ground 

That coapt with mee, but that my hand alone did ti conkcund. 

Not hetherto from vermin vyle thꝛough faynting feare I leapt i 

In babiſh peares, not when to me in Cradelliapde they leapt: 

Eache thing that was commaunded me, at eaſe I did obap: 

Thus free from papnefull tople to me there neuer paſt a dap. 

What vermin haue J vanquiſhed, no king commaunding te? 

My courage clopes me more then all the wples of Iunoes wit. 

But what auapleth me to rid mankinde of fickle teare: 

The Gods yet cannot raygne in rel: while vp ihe woꝛld Doth peare, 

New rid of kurtous fiendes, it fees a loft in ſterry (hes 

The cruell creatures all, that earſt on earth did fore aggriſe. 

Dame uno hath tranſpoꝛt the clues The ſcoꝛching Crab dotb creepe 

Abouth the burning zane, and loote at Affrica Doth keep e : 

The Tropick line: and Harueſt fat he feedes with paͤrching heate: 

To Virgo, l. eo turues the time, ant in a reebing ſweate 

He bulsitag vp his burning Mane, doth dꝛy the Dropping louth. 

And ſwallowes vp the ſlabby cloudes in fpry foaming mouth. 

The Mxchins all are creapt to fetes, and haue pꝛeueuted mee: 

Conquer from Earth to Heauen, my traue us all map fee: 

Theſe gargle Faces grim on heauen, Dame [uno Grit did ſet: 

Is though thereof the terrour might to dies mo paffage let: 

Although ſhe ſcatter them in Skpes,oꝛ make the Heauens toꝛtoʒne 

Mone then p Earth, o2 bellike Goulphes, (wherby p Gods are ſwozne) 

Vet roome for Hercles ſhalbe made, tf aſter monſters quelse, 

Oz battells fought, oz hellike hound in Chapnes as captiue helde, 2 

It all 


j 9 . e a ae 
Hercules Oetheus. 
Bf all exploptes cannot preuaple, in fetes a place to gane 
Then ſoubt vp bee the midland Sea twixt Barbaric, and Spine; : 
Chat eyther ſhoꝛe map topne in one, with channell none betweene 
Thete will J dam the running ſtreame, that Hea hall none be ſtene⸗ 
Oz as fo2 Corinth out ſhot land that tweene two ſeas doth ive, 
It ſhall giue way to epther ſtreame, that through the ſame hall fly. 
And when the feas on pallage haue, the Fleete of Athem towne ay 
Map floste in Channeil new: thus ſhall the word turne topſidowne ?: = 
Let Iſter turne his ſtreume and Tanaus flow another wap: 
Graunt loue-a placket, graunt, whereby the Gods vpholde Imap. 4 
Diſcharge thy thunder dint. where J Mall keepe due watch; warde, 
Ik eyther to the pfp poate thou bid mee haue regarde, nae 
D2 burning zone, heere let the Gods full fafe all force defy: 
Pꝛynce P æan purchaſt hath an houſe amid the criſtall fey, . 
And well deſerued he the temples of Pernaſſus htl, 
Foꝛ ſlaughter of a Dragon made ? how oft recouering Ait: 
In Hydra popfon Python lap? with Bacchus Perfeus ſtrong 
By leſſe delert then Hercules, haue crept tye Gods among. 
But all the Caf (a mighty coaſt) to bond is brouaht be him. 
Wham luno ſpightes, how ſtearze a bug was ſnaky Gorgon grim? | 
What Impe is he, begot betweene my ſtepde me dye and thee, 
Whoſe pꝛapſed paynes haue purchaſte him a place in hesuen to be? 
The heauen that on in ſhoulders J haue bolũerd by craue: 
But Lycas, (partner of my paynes) diſpatch our triumph bzaue. 
Wiſplap in pomp the ruin of Euritus houfe, and Crowne s: 
And for the facrifice with ſpeede fixike pee the Bullscks town 
Where as the Pare ( that doth aduaunce the Church of Cenei Ioue ) 
res open to Euboea ſea: that en wane both moue. 


Chom 


He Gods in bliffe that mandoth cotiteruailes. 
“bat can at once both Graue, & glory gay ne, 
We Death vpen death the whilſt doth him aflaile 
2%. Whole wretched life is lingred on in pa: ne, 
Wich frowning fate in ſpurning foighte who firrues, 
And ſets the Keele of gaping goulphe at nought, 


Will not 


Will not fubmit his captiue handes to giues 


It will bee aſ kt, where earſt the towne did ſtand? 
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As dithe of diſhonour in triumph to bee brou ght: b 
Like carefull caytife hee fhall neuer droupe, 5 
Whelmed in ſtor ming thoughts of fower annoy 


Whoſe ſtomacke fcornes, for dawnting death to ſtoupe, 


Though ſeas amid the deepe in hoyſted hay 

Driue him aloofe, when as a ſourhern gale 

Beates Boreas back, or eaſtern puffe agayne 

Recoiles the weſtern winde, and ſeemes to hale 

From deepeſt {andes the ſurges torne in wayne. 
Tht broken planckes to catche hee ſcrambles not 

Of wracked barke, as one that hopes to haue 

Amid the Channell deepe a landing plot, 


When diſmall death appeares in euery waue 


Hee cannot ſuffer ſhipwracke all alone: 

With pined-karrayne coarſe, and ſtreames of teares, 

And with our countrey duft our heades vpon, 

Powldring our lockes, wee languiſhe out our yeares. 
Neyther flaſhing flame, nor thumping thunder cracke 

Will once dawnt vs: O death thou doft purſew, 

Where fortune fawnes: but where fhee worketh wrackeg 

Thou ſhunneſt thoſe, that woulde thee no: efchew, 

Wee ſtand not in our razed countrey wall, 

Whofe ground fhall now bee ouergrowne (alas) 


With bramble, and bryer, and down the temples fall: 
While mucky fheepecotes are planted in cheir place, 


And now the froftifaced Greeke (alas) 
This way, this way, with all his droue of Neate 


By fomuchof Achalia muſt paſſe. 


As heapt onafhesgloweth still with heate. 
The Teſſayle ſheepherd fitting by the way 
On tarringe Pype ſhall play his countrey ryme, 
Singing wyth ſighes alacke, and weladay, 
Thus to bewayle the forrowes of our time. 

Ere tyme ſhall roll the race of many a yeare, 


O well 


1 Hercules OG 


9) well was I, when as Eliued aleare, 
Not in the barren balkes of fallow land, 
Nor in Theſſal ia on the foodeleffe d, | 
But now among rough Trachin craggy Rocks, 
And ougly ſhrubs neceſſity mee driues, 
Whole flaming toppes detarres the feeding Oxe. 
And in the way leſſe woods vntrode before 
Allcomfortleffe, afright and in a maze 
Needes muſt ] trot alone, that would abhorre 
The ſaluage beaſtes, that on the mountaynes graze; 
But better lot (if any Dames may haue) 
They ouer Inach wambling ftreame ſhall ro ].. 
Or fhrowd in Diree Walles, where Iſmen waue 
With feeble force of fallow fourde doth flow. 
The hawty Hereles mother heere was: wed, 
What Scythian crag, what ſtones engendred him 
What Rocky mountayne Rhodope thee bred, 5 
Of Tyrant Titans race a curſed lim? 
Stipe Athos hill, the brutiſh Caſpia land, 
With teate 8 fed thee twixt rocke & ſtoane: 
Falſe is tlie tale, wherewith thou bearſt in hande, 
Two nights for thee thy Mother deare did groane. 
While lingring ftarres long lodged in purple ſ xy: 
The fhepherd ſtarre his courfe did enterchaunge 
With the loade ſtarre, and vp the Moone doth ſty, 
That couched Phoebe durſt not the Welkin raunge, 
No Launce can pearce his monſters ruggy ſkin, 
The blunted Iron tryed it with thumping thy ack, 
And Steele is not ſo tough: on naked ſ Gi 
A {werd was braft, and ftones rebounded back: 
The force of fate he vtterly defies, 
And toughly timberd as he is of lim 
Hee doth contriu e, how quarrells may ariſe, 
That death might proue his febled force in him 
The quaries coulde not enter to his flefh, 


Nor 8 e bowe with Scythianfteule draw ae 
No ner 


1 Nom nor Nele 1 vvith vvhich Sarmacians frefhy 
Hot {kirmifhes in thyfy Clyme doe keepe, 
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No nor the Parthian better Archer mane. 
Then Creete, who parcht with Phactons ſoultring Kane, 
Vnder the Equinoctiall ray ſeth warre, 5 
Gaynſt th’eaftetling diſcomfetinge the fame, 
Hee with his body did batter downe the wall, 
Of Oechalie: nothing may him withftande : 


7. @ 


By valiaunt proweſſe hee hath conquerd all: 
Tis woon before, that hee doth take in hande: 


The howgy Briar that fifty paunches had, 
The hau ty Giges with hundred armes lkewifeg 8 580 
That clamb vp Thaſſayle hills as Gyant mad, 
When rebells rage woulde take from loue the f kyes, 
Such ſteaming Eyes, ſueh gaftly vifage foule, 
Such Gargle face, fich countnaunce glaring grit, ne 
Wherewith ftearne Hereles glowningly doth {cowle, 
Thofe Gyaunts had refembling playnely him. 

Thu: greateft bliſſe is prone togreateftbale 
There wants no woe. whofe cup wee haue not taſte 


Wiee wretched women cig with countnaunee pale, | 


10LE. 


At careful captiffe 3 
doe not bewaple kozlozne 
The {weeping flames. noz Idolles, werd 
the ir tattred Tem ples tone s 
Noz that the Fathers burne 
together with ther» Senner, 
52 That Gods, e men, Hat tombes ¢ cha 
aet once to tum runnes. 
N Upon the common care 
wee dos not pe wat opr plepnt, 
nt soe will vs turnt our tearee 2 other woes 12 
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| Hercules Oetæus. 
And thus mo frowning Fate allottery unte mes r 
Anotber kinde of wzerchednes, that mu lamented N 4 
What thal Park beweepe 2 Da chiefly what compleynt : . 
And to bewayle them all at once, woulde mittgate my payne. 5 
Atlas that but on bꝛeaſt Dame Mature did mee krame, N 
Tyat blowes agreeing ts me grieke might bounce von the fame, 
With weeping Sipill rocke, bꝛooſe pee mp balefull break, a 
#2 on Eridanus Hlent ſhoꝛe in ſozrowes let met reſt, 
Wyere as the mauruing troupe of Mymphes doe hale tdeyꝛ heared, 5 
To waple the death of Phaeton with ſhowꝛes of nzoppiag teatese 
Oz els in Sicill rocae cauſe mee encoucht to owell, | 
Where Scilla Bag with howling noyſe, and barkiag big doth rell. 
z elſe ia Lynnets ſhape let me tell on mp tale, 
And weepe with Adon in the woods, oz turude to Nightingale 
Zs Lap Philomele, recozdes with u eeping lay 
In ſhade of hawtp Iſmar hill boon a tender (pray, 
With fobing fighes her grieve, O Gods: and mee addighe 
In ſhape. that map be ſuetable vnſo mp plapatiffe plight. 
And of my piteous moane let craggy Trachin ſounde, 
Sith Myrra ſawe thetcares wherein Dame Venus epes were nownde, 
That thee for Adonis with {mabe ges did then, 
And Halcion night waple at will her louing Ceyx dead: 
The Ladp Taotalis gat lite to weepe alone, 1 
Mad Philomele did chaunge her ſhape, and earnefullp did mone 
Der tender Iltis death: (alas) why are not pet 5 
With flickering Fethers fit for wonges, my naked armes beſet? 
O happe hall bee, and happily bee bleaſt, . 
When in the woods as in an houſe J make mp ſhꝛowdirg neat, — 
And ſitting like a birde vpon my countrep grounde 
In doletuli harmony Hall tune the cares, that me confounds, 
Thar thus the people fond map talke how they haue ſeenre 
In piteous liteneſſe of a Byꝛzde, the Daughter of a Queen. 
A carefuil captifke, I, behelde my Fathers kate. eee ee 
When in the Courte a deadip clud did Palt him on the pate, N 
And ſpꝛawling on the flooze with bꝛaynes paſht out hee lage. 
Alas it fates would let th Coarſe beſhꝛende in pit of Clare. 
Wyat flowing teares (O Sper would Jon thee beſtowe ee 
And coutde I brooke it Toxeus, to ſee the death with woe? 
That wert vn waynde in peares, and cabe in pits vnpapſde, 


Spon supple naked Ceeace the pꝛegnanat fap no hapꝛes had rapioe; 
N 2 5 ox : 5 Why Hovis 
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ür font J parenis deare pour fates with teares dete, 


Whom death with hand ind ferent bath taken hence to ens 


My For une ſeckes my te ares, due io myne owns diſireſſe, 
Now as a captiue muſt J dawnce attendaunce more and leſſe, 
Upon mp Ladres rock: and twyſt her thꝛede pſpocu, 

Woe woꝛth my beauty, foz the which in bread of beath J run⸗ 
Bnd for thy ſake alone my ſtock bath 108 his ipfe, | | 
Wyyle that my ſper Denpeth me to Hereles ag hte wofe 

And did fo feare refule his ſtepfather to bee, 

But to our Lapdes baleful bower as Captiu es hence goe wee: 
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THE SECOND E 
ACT E. 


Nutrix. Deianira. 


Dat furtous fits of rampiug rage 
N EN AS doth bople in Womens bꝛapne, 
ewe wWöubben in one roofs both wedded wele 
and Darlot doe remarne ? 
e Voth Scylla, and Charibdis gulfe 
f 78 | no daun ger lake it haue, ee 
, Tyat ragimg roll on Sicill oe 
by heapes the wꝛaſtling waue. 
8 No ſaluage beaſte fo bad there is, 
. that betters not the ſame. 
5 a no fooner blew abꝛoade the captive Bariots name, 
And shat the beauty of lolas countnaunce ſhened bꝛem, 
Is doth the day, when marble ſale, no Githy fog doth dem 
D2 like the giimſ⸗ of twinckling arte, that in the welkin bzighe 
Diſplapeg abꝛoade hie footing bes mes amid the kroſiy nights 
Gur Deianira Hercles Wyle all bedlem like doth ſlande, 
And ſcowis th as the Tiger wilde which couched on the ſende 


In (have of rocke dott chzowde his whelpes, end bulkeils bp in halle, 5 


“fering him that et his pounge doth come to mabe the watles.. 2 
Oz uke ss Menas ousrcherg with Bacchus licour fa eete 


Auth Zur bunche on churled Datte from place to piace doth fleetes 
Cc 2 Shee makes 


— 2 


Hercules Oetæus. 


See makes a patule, in doubt where to thee mig iy derett ber bees 
Then kraatichip as on beſir aught, hee Hikes from place to place 
In Hercles houſe. thus was ſhee rapt in rage of flaming pre, 
The houſe to narrow was, to coate the deſpꝛet Dames Delite. 

hee runneth in, thee trots about, (hee makes a ſoddapue Bap. 

2 ttallatp in frowning face it ſelke doth playne diſplax. 

fo: galling gricferemapues at heart. The teares guſh kram her Eges 
Noz in on kiade of temper ſtill in krenſy fits thee lryes: 
Her glowning lookes with fury fell doe chaunge her former hew, 
Now glaring ſtande her ſteaming Epes, and paleneſſe doth enſem 
The raddp colour in her Cheekes: the anguich of her heart 
Dꝛiues out her doloꝛs deepe, to hevs them ſelues in eucrp part: 
Shee languiſheth, thee moanes koz helpe, (hee waples her froward fate, 
And all the houſe an Echo makes refounding her eſtate. 
Loꝛ headlong to and kroe thee hies, and running ſtill aboue 
Goes mumbling, and the ſecrets of her minde thee mutters out: 
Oh Iuno Spouſe to love, what part of heauen ſoeuer thou keepe, 
Bayſe by ſome ſaluage beak, agaenſt lewde Hercules to creepe, 
That J thal! chtuke ſufficient: I any combꝛous ſnake 
With breeding hee doe craule, moze big in all the llimꝑ lake, 
That map not take a fople: 02 tf that ought doe pet temapne, 
So ouglome, qrtfelp, curſt, and grim, ſo kraught with füithe barne, 
That hee map loathe to looke thereon, that may his light appaule. 
Undoe their Dames, from hedeous hoaiws pꝛocure ſuch bermin eraule. 
Oꝛ if that ſiendes can none bekounde, then couture thou my ghot 
To what thou liſt : this ſoule of myne can well abyde the moſt: 
Some bncouth ſhape, ſome gaſtip face, ſuch one beſtow on mee, 
Whereby the hozrour oł my pangues map counteruapled bee: 
My bopling bscaB cannot conceaue the vengeaunce, I woulde tree: 
Why ſercheſt thou the coꝛners farre, of landes aloote that {pe? b 
And taralk 6 woꝛld thas gpſide Downe? why (eebS thou harme of hell 8 
To trounce him, ſurlous Tendes prough within this brea doe dwells 
Matze me thene inſtrument af hate: his ſtepdame J will bee, 
Lud thou mayeſt woꝛke the ouerthꝛow of Hercules by me:: 
Sppoynct mp hand to any thing. Why dot thau maße delay 2 | 
Ae thou mp krenſe, as the meanestocompaflebigtecap, s. 
The miſchiele chall be bzought to paſſe, what euer thou wilt craue: 
Wy Pande pee muſing Fl thereon? contriued all haue: 
Thou map kozbeare thy mallice now me rancour (hall ſuffice, 
To vivng this vazetche vnto his ende, my ſelle can wel deuife. 
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e e felfe fo hah en ene, es men may wozihr 9 

The noble Spouſe of H ercules. DEL Shell Iole (auiſh budget) 
ring baſterd bꝛethzen 1a my Wabes 7 of her that is a aue 
Shall Iupiter the God of heauen foʒſooth a daughter haue? 

The flaſhing flames, and fighting floodes (hail tone togesther iri. 
The nazthern beert to Marble ſeas Wali loupe to quench his thet. 
Dea vengeaunce, bengeance, will J haue, though on thy back thou wyeld 
The bayſteous heauens, and all the woꝛlde doe peace bnto thee peide ; 
The te is a thing thal! ſtinge thee woꝛſe then H lydra. bifling Snabe, 
The cosfep curé of angry Wpfe, Doth anp ftrp Flake 

Gipthiowne from Etnas bopling Soarge, fo ſowſe the beaten fkpes > 
More then all things that thou. bat daunt, my ghoft thal! thee aggryſe. 
Shall thou prefer a ſeruill Crull before thy wedded Wyle? 

Foꝛ feare of many monſters moze I tendzed (Hil thy lfe, 

Ind now fez to encreaſe my care, I fee no monſters turke, 

And now ſieps in an hateful whoore,( which moze my minde doth bike) 


Co cumber vs, as ill as fiendes. O Father thou of might, 


The ſhielde of Gods: and Titan thou, that bearſt the Lamp of lyght, 
Jonelp vnto Hercules a lopalt myfe abod, 
And to an Harlots vſe are turnde my pꝛapers made to God: 


Che kfruſte of my felicity a Strumpet doth obtapne, 


Ind foꝛ an Barlots lone pee Gods haue harde my pꝛapers bapne: 

Js Hercules returnde fo2 her? O griele not pet content. 

Deutſe ſome tearing torments, fecke fome pangues, and bunch 

Let Iuno learne of mee, what foꝛte a womans furp hath. 

Shee knowes not how in deepe deſpight. to vſe her harming wꝛath. 

Foz mee pou did theſe battaples wage: foz my ſake Achcloe 

Did let his ſtreaming bioud amid his wamblinge wanes to fice. 

When ſnarling Adders ſhape hee tooke, and to the boyſteous Wulk 

Hee gieuing vp his Hough: ſhape did bende his maittce full. 5 

And thus thou foylde a thouſand foes by conqueſt of this one 

Pet pꝛeſentix thou plunged art, and that by mee alone: 

A pꝛyſoner now muff be prefer de before thy Topall wpfe. 

Bie none of that: buteven the Dap that firſt begins the ttrife, 

And to our wedlock bzings the breach, chatte thy difmatl dap, 

And knap in twapne the fatall twiſt where on thy lyte doth Map 2 : 

What meanerh this ?: my mynde relents. My mallice bꝛeskes his rage: 

O aati gricte ohr doh thou fapnte a ſpight wis thou . 2 
ca. my 
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Witch fealty of a fapthfull Woke ieee Deed char? 

Wye lets thou not my boyling pre ko to enereaſe at large 2 "7 
Why doſt thou Make tho krying fits! ? this maliady iii ſuruiue. 
Euen uam J able was with him fos maiſterſhty to ſtriue. ö 
In dee de N haue not craued apde: pet Stepdame luno will. 
To weilde my handes to wo ke his wiacke, be heere aſſiſtant ſtill: 
NV. Wat treacherp entendeſt thon mad bedlem to commit? 

Th huſbãd wilt thou murder weatch? whofe flicke ring lame doth lies 
From eaſt to weſt: whofe bꝛegbt reno wne the earth coulde not contaynt 
Bat rapſde aloft, from marble Skies it doth rebounde agayne: 

The mother Carty chall tple in armes koz to reuenge bts graue. 

is kozmer Siepllers Cocke beerebp the ouerthzow hall haue: 

And all Ætolia ropali bleud will feele an weeerfall » 

In quarreil ot thy Hercules the wo2lde conſpier hall. 

Tyen Ally wight how manp plagues ſhalt thou alone abpde ? 

But bee's that fromthe face of masa thou myght thy body hyde. 

Vet loue the lig uning lesmes of heauen doth bolde in armed band, 
Beholde the flying (pay fakes in ranckes all readp ſtand: 

Bad threatniag thunders thumping thicke doe bounce out atl the Dap. 
Deathes dungeon (that thou doll defe) full dueię ſcaare these map. 
Foꝛ there his Uncle umppꝛe ra > Myche where thou mapſt vnſpfde. 
A ad euery where thou (halt perceaae the Gods to him allied. 

DE. Jgraunt it deſpert deede, whereto diſparze now Doth me Drive, 
Nv. Die ſure thou hall. D E. And die J voll, (as pꝛeſentiy ZF itwe * 
The lopall ſpouſe of Hercules. Ind ere this night doe vafle, 

Day ſhall not fee that Deianire altuing Wydom was. 

Noz ot mp ſpauſall bed au whooze (hall get the intere ni. 

The dawning day (halt looner make the moꝛnin g peete in Welt, 

Mnto the eaſt warde Indians the yſy poale atl melt. 5 
And keeezing Scithian Gri ſhall fry with flames that hee hath felt 
Di Phoebus feruent wheele: ere mee Theflalia Traits ſhaul ſee 
Dluozſt: mp bꝛydall blaſe Hall with inp bloud iquenched bee: 

And eyther let him murdꝛed bee, oz take awap mp Lxlfle. 

So ſoothly let him count among the farted fiendes his Welke. 
Among Alcides labours let aie reckned bee as on. 

His louc in heave’ I holde, vatill the beter gaſpe bee gon. 

Tyus budiuanſt (nat bureuengde) Iwill to Hercles tombe, 

Al Lole be with chelde by him, tle teare it from her wombe, 
And rent it with theſe pawes ok myne Pea in the wedving piace. 0 
4 aug at her keatce will ſet we tallantes in her feces? 2 


ke bim 
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Let him not ſpare in raum ping rage a ſacrifte to n je 

Ok me vppon his wedding dar, when he his Trull dort take, 
So that J fallyng downe may tight on Ioles ſenceles caarſe 

He byes abappy man, that Grit hath que ide his fots by force,’ 

Nu O wretched wight whr dol thou thus encreaſe thy kuminglhtate: 
Ind feede thy farp wittingly leaſt yap ſhould thee deleate. ‘4 
We joue Ladp Tole, but whyls her fathers crowne - 

Stoode floꝛichrng in ropall Cate and were not battred downe, 


And as vnto the daughter of a Ring hee ſuter was, 


Vut when from type of hawtp pompe the did to tha dome pate 
He ſhooke her of hot loue was cvold, and now her bitter bale 


Wouid nor attow the wack d kelt to beare to hte a fates 


Uinlecful hinges that ſhould be Lund we gredelp deſpze. 

But matters meeter for our Kate we ſeldome do require. 

The pyiping of aduerſity doth alt enkindle more. 

The feruent fares of four, and this perhappe Doth bage him ſoꝛe, 
@o fee her reaft of natpuc ſople, it map his fancp touch, 


Perhap the mon with pine patcke doth loue her for her cart. 

Wnto his noble hart to pitty pꝛiſoners tis not rare, 

The ſiſber deare of Priamus (farze Lady Heſyon)he 

Did cauſe to Thelamon the Grec ke in wedlocze knit to bee: 

Account how many wyues befoze, and maydens did he Icue;. : 
And raung d abzoade to coole the rage that Menus bzand did mons 


Fayre Auge mar de of Arcadye ententtue ſes to icede 


Dianas duunce, by force of bim did leeſe het mayden hep; 


And pet no token could ſhe Hew noz pledge of enp loue, 


Wyot hati I fpeake of anp trope, oz Doth it mee behoue, 
To prare what pꝛankes he playd with fitty daughters in one night. 
And pet how ſoone of fuch a pange he overcame the m ight, 

fac fet much tore bp Omphale of Lidia land the Queene, 

When like a gueſt on T imolus the mount he bath bene leene. 

He was fo peict with Cupids cart env caught in Venue trap 

& hat tuckt inwomans weed e be fat with diſtaf in his lag „ 
Ano ſpoon the tlaxe with fombling fr, and rudelp thumbde the iheed 
Aud flong from bam the tyons caſe ihe pꝛiee of noble dtede. + 


With trefieg rieke on platted lockes he wapled as a mapre 


- 


With m yꝛre his kriſeltd poale was fincard,andcarien buf) was Bertie 
Thus euery where as tance fits, ibe fondig vores in loue. 8 


But in fuch fort ap eaſele he can the fame temoue. 
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Hercules Oetæus. 

DEI Bue ther whom fickle kanſtes fits haue taynt, doe kam at ta 
In linke of tome by trace of tits to ſix afftaunte faſt. 

N v. Trow pee that bee this capttue queane, & and on whom the wwe te: 
Tye daughter of his deadly fac, will moꝛe eſteeme then thee? 

DF. As gladſome groues at 2tme of {pring in beauties pꝛide are ſeene 
When kreſcheſt warmth the naked twigges doth clad in pleafant greene, 
Bat when coulde Boreas bopſteous blaſt the pipung putes Doth fop 
Ot ſouthwinde ſweete, rough wynter vowles the naked buſches toy: 
The bare woode with miſchapen ſtumpes doth che a withered Face, 
Euen ſo my beauty marching fozth a ſeaſon on his Race 

Still fades awap, and euermoze abates his glimſüng gloſſe, 

And what ſo euer was in mee, by care is come to loſſe. 

And that which earſt by kanſo fed the greedy gazing eyes, 

Is ballen away by bearing chüde: fo oft it dꝛoupes, and dyes. 

And fince Z came to mathers fate, J faded faſt awayp. 

And wꝛinckled age with furrowed face ſteps in with quick Decap. 
ut pet this bondmapdes fcauter frech her forrow better bꝛookes. 

Her comely countnaunte craz ed is wih leane and wanne lookes, 

And pet foꝛ all her karł and care amid her deepe diſtreſle, : 
Shee beares a glimſe of beauty bꝛyght, and favour noth: ng leſſe. 
Mer beaup hap, and frowning kate can nothing front her plucke, 
Saue Scepter from her ropall hande by all this lowzing lucie, 
By meanes of this ſirſt fapnting feare did lodge within mp bieaſk, 
That makes mee wake the weary nightes, and leeſe mp kindele 10 * 
In all mens eves at firſt I ſeemde to be a bleſſed Wpic. ö 
And Ladies all at our eſtate repining very ryfe 2 
Did woylhe mo match in fptte of kate what Stepfler chall Jhape 
As match in maieſty to Ioue within the heauentpcoape> = 
Deare foſterdame whom ſhall J make mp feere in ſpo wfall he ds bape 
Although Euryſt that Hercules ta all theſe toples hathicd, eae 
Doe linke with mee in bp (Vall bandes, my ſtate halbe empapzde. 
CTis ſmall worth to deſerue to bee to kingly wedlock rapzde. 

NY. Bat Iſſue is the thing that doth in marriage kindell lone. 

DE. And Mae is the thing that doth in marriage mallice mouue. 
N v. This wile the bondmsede to thee koꝛ prefent ale bate eh 
DE, Loe hee ietteth vp and Downe with pꝛyncely poꝛt ful haught, — 
And buckles faßt about bis Lopes the liuelp Lyons cate, 

Who Doth inueſt the wretched with the right of Ringly mace, 

| Depodiay thoſe from honoures type that late ſo lofep Tat, 

* peltereth bis puiſſaunt pawes with huge vnwendy bat, 


Ok whofe 


— oe ee ~ 


Pe ee eS 
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benbesbe and maarcis ll actes the Seres ſing aint, 
And all encloſde in Ocean fea thereat baue perfit panofe 
Is now betome an amorous Knight: the hongur of his name 


Dotz nothing touch his conſctence, to tender once bis kame. 
Dee roueth through the wozlbe, a3 on that doth no whit eſtreme, 


üg that men as ſoone! to Ioue Hall zem vnwozthy berme. 
Noz like the man whole credit hough the townes ar Greece is gern 
ee ſeekes to compatte his deer; to woꝛke a Lauers feate. | 


| With Gngte Dames is his delight: Ik anp him den v, 


Then to attavue his lawleſſe {ul by rigour doth hee tr. 


With men hee fareth kranticklp, to others ſmart and blame 


semen 


The — twixt moꝛne and denen did ler, in one day vo, Dototte 
Wne dap did fee it ſtand in Mate, the ſame did fee it fat. 

Theſe blondp bꝛoples, and walking warres of Lone proceeded all, 19 
As oft as parents vnto him deny theyꝛ daughters deare, 3 


So oft I warrant them they neede his wꝛathkull furp keare. 
So oft a man with Hercules ſhalbe at desdiy foode: 


As hee denies his ſtepfather to bee by topning bloude. . 
It hee may not be ſonne in law, then doth hee tage; nabs raue: 


Why doe thefe guiltlelſe handes of mene Mit keepe him krom bis graue, 


Till hee diſſemble kranticke fits, to bend his apming dowe, 
And deaths wounde on mp chplde, and me with bioudyhends beſtowe ? 


| Thus hawer Hercules was wont his wedlockes to deuozce. 


pet hought there is, that la we of guilt on him might haue recorfe, 0 
Bee makes the wozlde blame Iuno, oz the tls hee hath commit. 

O rigour, of mp rage why dott thou quallttp my fit 2 Ts 5 N 
Now muſt thou fer thy hands on worke,too’t while thy hands bee os 
N. Thy huſband wilt thou dap? D. Him whõ his Leman le vd hath got. 
NV. But pet, he is the fonne of loue. DE. And fo Alcmenas ſonne. 

N. With Froke of gcele? D. With ſtroze of ſteele if it cannonbee donne, 


Then fox to biting his death to paſſe, tle fer (or him a ſnare. 


NV. What kinde of madaeſſe map it be that makes thee thus to 8 


D. Such as my huſband hath mee taught N. Win thou the ‘poute be. 


On whom 7 @epdames fpite pet had no power to woz anno ¢ (ſtrop, 
D. The wrathes of heavenly mindes do make the biet on wd they light 
So Doth not ſpite of moꝛtall men. N. Oh Gilp wretched wight 

Foꝛ beare thy rage, and feart the waiſt/ mans force map not aſlayle 


Him, that agaynſt the power of heil, and death coulde once paeusple. 


DE, Jie 


Hercules Oetæus. 


DE. Fle. venter on the dint of werd. N. C bp wrath fee een 
Is greater then the crime, that hach thy Hercule dellide. 95 11 
With egal mallice meafure tauites. las why dol thou s 
So great and fore, a penalty pon ſo ſmale a thinge? 
Let not ihy griele be greater, then the ſoꝛrow thou fufternes, 
DE, Set pou it light that wiih eur wedlocke linkt an harlot raxgnes ? 
ap rather thinke it ſtill to much, ibet doth thy ſoꝛrous bꝛiede. 
NV. And is the laue of Hercules reuolt from thee in der de? 
DE. is not revolt, deatt folles Deme, taſt in my bones it dickes e * 
But pr boylea hoate in burning bꝛiaſie, when louc to anger pꝛickes⸗ 7 
NV. It is almoſt a common guiſe, that wedded wyues dot haunte, * 
Theps huſbands hearts by magicke Arte, and witch crait to euchaunte, 
In winter coulte J charmed haue the woods, to matze them ſpꝛout. 
Bod fort ede thunder dint recople, that he ih bin baulting out. 
With waltring ſurges J haut ſhooke the ſeas amid the came. 
I ſmoothed haue the wꝛaſt ling waves, and lar de Downe cuerp walme. 
The dꝛy groñd gaped barb like guiphs , a cut new ſoꝛings haue guſht. 
The roꝛzing rocks haut quaking ſturd a none thereat bath puſht. 5 
Hell gloummp gates I baue bzaſt cape, where g illx gholts ati huſht 
Baue ſtood ¢ aunhvering at wy charme the gobuns grim haue ſcoulde. 
The ther kolde headded hounde or hell barking thostes hath houlde. 
Thus both the ſeas, ihe lande, the heauens, a heli bowe at my beche, 
SPoone dap to mudnigbt, to and froe turnes at mp charming checke. 
Et my enchauntmentenery thing declpnes tram natures ls we. 
Our charme ſhall make his ſlomacke ſtoupe, i bing him moze in awe, 
D. What hearbes dee grow in Pontus ſea? D2 eis on Pindus hie: 
To trownte thts mscheleſſe champion, where hail I finte the ili? 
he magicke bearfe enchaunts the Moone from Star ip fates to ziefd 3 
And fruteifuli har ueſt is thereby in barten winter found. 
Nhe whiltzing flames of ughtuing lea mes oft forcerp both ſlax. 
And noonttyde topſy turup ioſt doth dim the bulky dy. ta 
And leaue the welkin to the ſtarreg, and pet not cauſe him ſtoupe: 
N Te Gods them ſelues by charme of tour haue forced bin to dꝛoupe. 
DE. Pertzap hee hell be weon by one, and peel de to her the ſporle. 
So loue Hall be to Hercules the laſt and lateſt tople. 
Bp all the hoſte of hi auen powers, and as thou ſeeſt mee feare, 
The ſecrets that J ſhalł ett: mpt. in counceli fee thou biare: 
NV. What map it be, that thou woulde haue me keepe fo ſecretlp: 
DE. Mo brogle af biades, no pʒiup cote, no fiexx tote petdre: 
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NV. Zpou aftare Jean concedte; it tutſchiek none be ment. 
Foz then the weeping cloſe of tt is ſure s led entent. 

DE. Then taake about, tt none be heert, our councell to bers An 
Locke rounde about, on at des caſt thy couninaance euerd wap, 
(N v. Beholde the place is fate fnough from any liſluing eare.) 

DE. Beide the place of our eſtate there is a ſecret noose, 

Acouert comer fox our talke, that ſonneſhene neuer tooke. 

Nepther at moꝛue, noꝛ euentag ide, when Titans blaze doth quench⸗ 
Ind hee ia ruddy weſterne waue his Ary wheeled doth dꝛencyg. 
Che re fecret tyes the priup pꝛootłe of Hercules amoꝛous thought, 

Ile tell thee all deart toller dame: This witcheratt Neſſa taugyt, 
Wypom Ixion engendzed of a mp Zp groning clowde, 

Where Pindus hautp heli ble top emong the Barves bath ſhzonde, 


And orber Mp? doth heaue Hts Creſt abnue the rpaing racs 
When Achelous vuer layde, with man athumping thwack 


Ot Hereles club, did Heft him ſeite to euery kinde of ſhape. 
And triail made of all hie lleights none ſerued to oſcape, 
At length be turnde him ſelfe into the lykeneſſe of es Rull, 
And fo was fowls vanquiſhed in forme of horny ſcail. 


(Wyle Hercules being Conquerour did me his Wyfe enter.) 


Returning home to Greece agane, it hapned Euen lake 
To ouerllow the dꝛowned marſhe and channel to foztaue, 5 
And ſtronglo ſtresmde to ſeas hee runns and ſwells aboue his bankes. 


And Neflus bine to paſſe the poole and ſearch the croking crankes 


As Ferceman de maundes his kare, and bare mee on his backe, 
Bnd wading forward brake ehe Waues, and ſurges of the lake. 
It lengig pet Neflus maded out vnts the farther ſhoze, 


Pet Hercules had ſwam but hal e the riuer and no moꝛe: 


And pipde it hard to cut the ſtreame: but when efpicd had hee, 
That Hercules was farre behinde, Madam (quoch hee) to mee. 


- (Be thou mp booty, and my wyle, and cis ſpiag mee about) 


Away be flings, and Hercules beſtuttes him mauger Waue: 
Though Ganges guiph and Ifter Rreame(quoth he) thou trapiour llaus 
Might roon in on, vet Gift to {cape them both, well coulde ZB make, 
Bad in thy hall a thatt ſhail ſoone thy running ouer take: 
And ere he (paki the wo2d, his arrow flew our of his bowe, 
Ind wꝛought a wounde in Neſſus ribbs, hee coulde no farther goe. 
t {ped him fare, to looke koꝛ death. Bee cried, well swap. 
Lys baggage running fromthe wounde seferucd as hee lap, 


And puss 
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Bud putting it into hig hoofe: the which enten AK * 1 

In cutting pt with, big ¢ owue hand, did geue it vnto me. 51, . 
And thus at latter gaſpe he ſapde, the witches haue me taulde⸗ 5 4 
That loue sy eharmed be by this, ta haue and keepe his bould. nd 
he conning witch dame Michale bid teach Theſſalia dames, pou 5 
Wyo onelp foꝛſt the Mone 10 Roupe to her from heaueniy 11e. 
Thetkode (quoth he) at any tyme when hateful whores abuſe 2291152 4 
Thy ſpauſall bed oꝛ waueryng man do haunt to any ſtewes W 2 
Chen with this falue. annoynt his ſhyꝛtes, and let it ſee no ſonn  ~ 
Wut kepe it claſe in coaners barke, the blond then (hat! not Mone e ps peat 
is ſtiangth:and chus. ful fodeniphe left his tallze with reſt: n 1 
And deadly lleepe with ſenceles death bis. Feeble lime oppꝛeſt. 11 7104 
Chou Dame ta whom in hope of traf. anpfecrets all beuger, the 
Od, that the popſon foakt into the veſture height, it map * 2 
Preace though his limmes, vnto hig hart, 6 Unze though cuery bons 
DV. wil diſpatch it all in haſt, make thou thy earneſt mone. , 
Unto the God, whole tender hand his ledkaſt dartes deth WEED, 
D. Ithee beſeech that art of earth and heauen in honour helde. 
And thou that chakeſt burning bolteg, thou curſt and eruelberr 
Whoſe e luiſſ weapons make thy mother feare thy ſharpe aunop. 
Mow arme thy hand with ſpeedy ſhalt not ot the llender fort, 
But biggeſt boultes, with which as vet thou bafl aſſauit no fozt, 
We neede no iftle chalt that may ſtyꝛre Hercules to loue 1 
Bzing cruel handes and force thy bow his devel dꝛaught to poous - * 
Mom, now draw Forth thy ſhaft wherwith thou cauſed cruellx N ‘ 
The burning break of Joue by kyttes of fernenticuc ta frre, mi 
When as the God bis thonderbolt andlightinglapd aflpoe, 10 
Gan boalne with bumpes on fo ehead big: and thꝛough the waue he hid, 
And ſwam with Europ on his backe in ſhape of hoony Bull. 
Now powze dawne loue, and therwithall let Hecles hare be an 
If loles beauty kyndle heate and Hercles hart doth moue, 
Muench thou theſe coales,and force him glow with bs in awlull lou. 
Fulolt the thunder thumping Joue hach ſtouped to thy roke: 
And him that weildes the moary mace of blacke Juerne to — 15 
Mh flames enforce, and eake the Lord ol glummp Scigian last; 
But oneſp match thou Hercules, and of him triumphe take 25 
W Joue, whole wrath moze wrackfet is then pꝛelui lunoes might. * 
The charme is made in pevfeete koꝛte is al our medeine right. 

Wher ein the ict Mal Geeped bee that wearred many wighte. 


Hercules C | F 
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Wpole handes on Pallas biſt aſſe ſpoone the wearp Web dolth papne. 
Bad tt kor Hercules auaple hail dꝛiacke vp all che bane. 
And with my charme Ile ſtrengthen tt. But ioe pee in the nick 

Dette Lycas commeth hecre at hand who will diſpatche tt quick: 
But tell him nat what koꝛce it hath leaſt hee the guilt betray. 
DEI. Bias that fapth ta kinges d wells not in howſes of eſtate: 
Haue Lycas heere this Hirt, the whtch my handes haue {pun of late, 
Whole Hercules at randon rates, and ouerſhot with wyne 
Doth rudely dandle onhis lag the Lidiane Lady fęne. 
Now doates hee after lale: but this his bopling rage 
Thot burneti in his bꝛeaſt I will with curteſp alwage, 
Foz curteſy conquers canckeed churies. Dee thou my ſpouſe dete, 
Hee {pare the Shirt, vmtili hee ſet the Franckinſence on fire, 
And oFer vp his {acrtiice, and weare his Gariond grep 
Ot Popicr boughes on wieathed lockes. Ind F will goe mp wap 
To th royall Sods, and will beſeeke the crueil Cupids dame. 
Pee ladies and compantons that wih mee heather came, 
Nod farce the fountapnes of pour teares from watred eres to soon, 
To maple our Countrep Ses on euer lide vndoon. 


5 — horu 8. 


D EI A NI RE deare 1 of our King 

\y¥ OENEVS late, to ſee thy fiow ming fates — 

94 Woe after woe thus downe on thee to fling, — 

44 lt irks our heartes, that were thy fofter mates. 

O woefull v ight it pitieth vs to ſee, 

Thy wedlo A in this tickle ftate to bee. 

Wee Lady, wee, that with thee wonted were 

With flapping Oareon Acheloe to rowe, 

When hauing paſt the ſpryng tyme of the yere, 

With Channell ſmoch hee newely wexeth lowe, 
And makes agayne his {welling g {urges calme, 
And ehe runnes at Ebbe withouten walme. 


Through 
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Through weale and woe wee ſtill with thee remayne, * 
And now what griefe fo euer thou feare in mynde, bes Sa aay 
Account thou vs as partners of thy payne, a 
For commonly when Fortune turnes the wynde, = 

And makes thee beare thy beaten Sayle but loπꝗ ] = 
Then friendthip ebbes, where it before did flow, 
And who fo guydes the ſway of goldenmace, ~~ 
Though people thicke doe haunte his ſtately courte, 
And in at hundred gates doe preace a pace, sa 
Yea though that thou mayntaine fo great a porte, 
To garde thee with this garrifon, yet hall 
Thou ſcarcely finde one faithfull hearteof all. 
in paynt d porche, and gates of guilded bowers 
The lurcking, hagge Eryn her tuſ kes doth whet: 3 
And fturring {rife with quarreling face ſhee lower. 
The portly doar es nofccner ce pe are fet, 
Bu: treaſon black, pale enuy. deepe deceighit, 
With priuy knyfe of murther ſtep in ſtreight. 
And when thePrynce appeares in open place, 
To ſhew him ſelfe before his ſubiects fight, 
Swelling defpight attendeth on his grace: 
As oft as dawning day remoues tlie nyght, 
And euery time the ſunne at Weft goes dowyne, ; 
They looke another man fhould clayme the Crowne; 
ewe heartes loue kinges, not few their kingly might: 
The glorious ſhew of courtly countenaunce-, 
Bewitcheth many: where one ſets his delight 
How next the king hee may him ſelfe aduaunce, ae 
That through high ſtreetes hee may as lorde of rule 
With lofty lookes, ryde mounted on his Mule. 
Ambitious heate enflames his ha ty breaſt, 
Another weuld his greedy hunger ſtauncli 
With gubbes of goulde, (and though: hee it poſſeſt) 
Rich Arabie ſerues not his pyning paunch, 
Nor weftern /zdsa (a worlde for to behoulde); 
Where. Tague lowes with ſtreames of glittring goulde, 
Thee. 


The couetous charle, the greedy gnoffe indeede, 
In whom from cradell nature fo it plantes, 
No hourded heapes his endleſſe hunger feede, 
in plenty pines the wreatch, in wealth hee wantes. 
Some other fondlinzs fanſy thus doth guyde, 
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To fawne on kings, and ſtill in courte to byde. ee 


As one difdayning lyke a Country nome 
And crosked clone, the plowe to follow ſtill: 
Although the dingthryfte dayly keepe at home 
A thoufand drudges, that his lan de doe Tyil: 
Yet wantes his will and wilſheth wealth therefore, 
Onely to waite on other men the more. 
Another claweth and flatereth fiſt the King, 
By clymbing vp to treade done euery wyzht:. | 
And ſome a* leaſt to blockam Feaſte tobryng. 
And thus hee ftriaes to ar ine him felfe with myght 
In bloude: but of their fhip doth Fortune fayle, 
_ When lafe they thinke to floate with higheſt fayle, 
~ Whom Mcone at morne on topof Fortunes wheele 
High {wayed hath feene, at fulneſſe of renowne, 
The glading funne hath ſeene his Scepter reele, 
And him from high fall topſey turuey downe. 
At morne fall merry, blith,inhappy plighht, 
But whelmdein voes and brought to bale ere nyght. 
Theſe fildome meete hoare hayres and happy dayes: 
The Lord that lyes on ſtately crimſen bed ae 
Sleepés more in teare, then ſnoring drudge, that layes 
Vpon the countrey clod hisdrowfy head. 
In goulden roofes, and hauty courtes they keepe, 


Whofe drea full dreames doe make them ſtarte in fleepe, — 


The purple roabes lyeth waking many anight, 

And ſlombers not, when homely ragges doe reſt. 

O if as at a Crate eſpy wee might 

The forrowes, ſhrined in a Prynces breatt. 2 
What panguès, what ſtor mes, what terrour, O what hell 
In ſighiug heartes of pro de eſtates dothd well? 


i Hercules O etæ us. 
The Iryſhe Seas doe nener roare ſo ruff- 
When wraſtling waues, and fwelling ſurges e 
That hoyfted are with ſturdy northern puffe, : 
As fearefull Fanfyes doe theyr myndes aggryſe. 
But hee ſighes not, nor combred is with care, 5 
Whom Fortune hath bequeath de a ſlender ſhare. 
In woodden diſhe and blacke beche Bole hee ſwills, 
And heaues it not to mouth with quaking hand 
Wich homely fare his hungry Mawe hee fills, 
And leares not backe for feare of thofe that ttand _ 
Wich naked fwerdes : but Kings in goulden cup | 
Wyne blent with bloade (moft dreadfull draughts) do fup, 
In dainty diſhe the poyfon bayte is layde, F 
And treaſon lurkes amid the ſugred wyne 
t euery bit they quake, and are a frayde, 
The ſwerde will fall, that hanges but by a twyne, 
And euer as hee liftes his head, and dr ynkes, 
The ſrebelles Knyfe is at his throate hee thinkes. 
Such flattring ioy es theſe happy worldlinges haue. 
Their outwarde pomp pretendeth luſty liues. 
When inwardely they drowpe, as doth the ſlaue 
That pines in pangues faſt clogde in goulden giues. 
Striue not ii haſt, to climbe the whirling wheele, 
Por haſty climers oft in haſte doe reele. 
MNlieane dames defy both peareles and glittring ſpanges, 
And ęoulden chaynes with rubies ryche beſet, a 
Nor at theyr eares doe maſſy le wel es hänge 
With turky ſtones: nor pranked prowde they jet 
lu murrey gownes:nor doth the wooll they weare 
Of Crymſen dye the coſtly colour beare: ' 
Neyther in Tiffew, nor ſilken garments wrought 
With needle, nor embroadred Roabes they goe: 
And yet this ſtate is free from lealous thought, 
Theyr wedding is not vnto them theyr woe. 
When thouſand ſtormes in Lady es hearts doe dwell 
By wedlocke breach, that breedes their noyſom hell. 
8 en Whoſe hea 
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VVho fo he is that ſhunnes the middle waye, 
Shall neue: fyni faft footing any where. 
The wilful lad that needes would haue a day, 
And wayghty charge of Fathers charyot beare: 
V . from 1 wayes his Iades doth iaunce, 
Amonge ſtraunge ſtarres they pricking forward ! 
Ware them with Pheebus a to = 10 1 
Whofe roaming wheeles refufe the beaten rutt: 
Thus both himſelfe, and all the Criſtallſkye 
In peril of tlie ſoulthring fyre he put. . 
So hawty myndes that clymbe aboue their {kill 
Do worke their owne decay, and others yll, 
While Dædalus in flying through the ayre 
Did keepe the midſt bet eene the ſ ie and grounde 
He could in ſafe to Italy repayre, 
And gaue no gulph his name by beyng dround. 
But Icarus preſumes to mount on hie, 
And ſtryues aboue the fethered foules to flye, 
And ſcornes the guyding of his fathers trayne. 
And in his flight wil coape to lofty ſonne: 
Which molt his winges ſo downe he droppes agayne 
Into the ſeas, whereby his name they woone 
Thus proud attemptes of hauty clyming hier 
Receiue fhrewde falles to quit their fond deſyre. 
Let other mount aloft. let other ſore, f 8 
As happy men in great eſtate to ſitte. 
By flattring name of Lord I ſet no ſtore: 

For vnder ſhore my little keele {hall flitt :. 
And from rough wyndes my ſay les fayne would] kepe, 
LeaftIbedriuenintothedaungerousdeepe, 

Prowde Fortunes rage doth neuer ſtoupe ſo lfm 
As litle roades, but then: fheeouerflyes. 
And ſeckes am id mayne feas her force to ſhey 
On argoſies whofe toppes. do reach theſkyes 
But lo, here comes cur Lady Deianire, 
Straught of her wits, and ful of furious yrt 
Dd. i 
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e Aas he all mp eee rde 
aot Vey WAa running feare doth ret. 
e e Me. ſlaryng barre ſtandes fife vpnlght 
ENG: RA. „aud ia my quaking bꝛeaſt 
A Deepe tertour bwelles, and eake mp bart, 
se with dead amszde voth pant, 
ae With lwellung vaynes mp luer beates » 

3 as when the wynd doth want 
Be A“ AM wagd in calmy dap, and pet 
the raging Seas do roee * 
Whoſe weakling waues were rati aloft 
by Dauthyen blaſtes befoze. ales 
So pet my wits be tockſtcate, although my feare be gone: 
Thus Gad turmoples vs wien he meanes to clop ih unhappy one. 
Thus pꝛomd attempts be dalht at length, Ch Dy wretch, O carefull 
What miſchtefe map ttt be wherwirh thou art ſo ſoꝛe affeight. (wight, 
Dei. The Hire with Neſſus bane imbꝛewde no ſoner hence was fent, 
And wzetched woman that Jam toth cloſet ſtrapght J went, 
(Mo mend miſtruſts J knawe not what, and treaſon dath ſurmpſe) 
And Neſſus by the heave bewꝛaped. that tapnted was the blond: 
The God kazeſhewed that here the fozce ok ali the treaſon ſtoode: 
Foꝛ by good hap the komp glede no foggy clowde doth dim. 
Wut with ful power of biiratng beames he ſhyned blaling biin. : 
Scant pet J ca¥ for feeble feare vnlocke mp faſtned iawes, 
The ſcoꝛching heate Doth dye away, and bp by force it dꝛawes 
The foaked bloud that beyng laped amid the frping kisme 
And boyling heate of ſhyning foane did Hatnke befeze the fame: 
Wherein the ſhyꝛt was Keeps, and all the ropall robe imbzewde: 
2 cannot ew the village ger ! is wap tnbewwde: , 
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ia ag the Eaſterne wend doth. force. the winter fnowto melt, 

D2 lukewatme South when in the ſpꝛing frõ Mimas mount ther kweln 

As Lucas els that kronters on Ionian ſea, a lend 

Doth bieake the waue the beaten ſurge lies koaming on the ſtrand 


Oz by the warmth of heauenlp heat the krankinſence Doth dꝛop 


So all the benim waſtes a wap, and melteth euer croppve. 


And while F wonder Mtl hereon the wonder chꝛynkes away 


But with a froath it ſpottes the ground, and there the popfon lap. 
It totts the cloth: my woman boalne and ſweld doth follow me. 
Ind ſhake g her head. my ſonne as one aſtoniſted F ſee: 

And heing hether all in hak declare what newes pe batng. 


Hils, 1 Deianira, ulrix. ce 


— agy wother goe, feeke out aloof: be 
pl place of bydyng Dwell b 
FSDexond the ground both goulfe and dente 
bexond both heauen and hell, 
Five mother far bepond ee boundes 7 
ol Hercules his tople „ e 
> SPT ‘Se Dei. A miſchicfe great I know not what 
a within my bꝛeaſt both bople: 
Hil- Unto the ropall temples of dame Junces trpumph hie 
Thele will allow the fanctuarp though ether it denxe 
Dei Wyat hesup bap is tt that may annop my guiirleſle ghoſt 


Hyl. Oh mother, O that dis mond ol the woꝛld that piller poſt 


Wbom fate as Ioues licuetenaunt heare haue placed fo2 the nones 

Is dead: and Nefusburning bane deusuers Hercles boanes 

The daunter of the bzutiſh beaſtes he conquering knight before 

Is conquerd now:he mournes, he wales, what aſbe pe any more 

Dei. We wꝛerches ioue the oder of our wꝛetche t nes to hesre, 

Tell me the Hate now of our Cocke what countnance doth it bearer ; 

O Rock, O ſyliy waerched Cocke now thal J be efteemd,. 

A widtow now, a caf of now and now a begger deemd. 

Hil. Thou dof not languiſh all alone foꝛ Hercules yes dead: 

Foz whom the eyes of all the world haue tauſe their teares to cen. 
Count not thy fate allotied thee alone: nc w ell our kind. e 
Do ae and mourne loz him whom thou bewaplelt in hr mince, fr 


Dod a, Th on 


1 


Thou luffceſt greete jhe ſmart wuerat beionges to enerp {and 
Atthouqh the fower cat therot Arik happen to the hande 

Thou careful captiffe doi not waple for Hercules alone. 

D. Speake, ſgeake, how nigh to Dꝛathward was my beare Alcides gon? 
Hi. Dꝛath whom ta his owne empyꝛe hee had conqueted befoze, 
Did chꝛinke krom him and kate durſt not allow a beede fo fore, 

And Clotho he perhap put out her recke with trembling arme 
As one that haſtuing Hercles death, did feare to do ſuch harme, 

O dap, O diſmall dap, and Hall euen Hercules the greate 
Pale thus to death, and ſttent hades and to a woꝛſer ſeate 

(De. Is he thin ze pou already dead 02 map I ope bekoze) 

DPoearse on, ik pet he be not deade Hi, Eubcea that both rtf, 

With hautp cred ringes everp where, and Caphar rocks like wyſe 
Deuydeth Hellefpontus fea and tarnes thar Moe to ſouth, 

Wyeras it bides the boyſteous blaſtes of Boꝛeas wyndy mouth? 
Euripus bendes his mwindziug ſtreame and windes in creakes about 
Bis croked courfe ſeaentymes and Doth a3 often bꝛeake it out: 
Wulle Phoebus dzencht his were teame amd the Wederne wae 
ere on a rocke abou: the reach of claudeg atemple brane) 

Ot Cæaæi Joue ſhꝛa bꝛight whyle all the scales fap ſacrifice 
At th'alter ſtoode, aud tyzoag nthe woode the noyſe began to riſe, 
Pkt al the herdꝛthen of he put be matterd Lpons cafe, 
Ind likewyſe did diſcharge him of his houge and heauy mace 
And eaſde his ſhoulder from the burthen of his qutuer light. 
hen tuckt in vour artpꝛe he one among the people bꝛight 

With ouglp lockea, and on the alter made the fler flame 
Retepue(quoth bee )theſe fruits (D ſoꝛe)thoughj fyer fend the fame 
And not the harueſt Sithe: bun let with frankinſence good ſtoze 
The (per burne that far the riche Arabyan therfore 

Doth gather out of Saba trees for Phoebus ſacrifyte 

The earth( quath he) ts now at peace, fo be both fea and ſkies 

All beaſtes be conquered, and J am victoz come agapne. 

Las done thy lightning leames (D Joue) in feare thou nede not raign 
In middeſſ of his pꝛapers thus wherat I was agaſt, 

ee fell to ſighes and grieuous groanes, and al the ſzyes at laſt 
Wich dꝛeadful crpinge lowde he filles Caen as the bꝛaynſick bull. 
When with the axe in wounde he ſcapes Doth at the temples fail 

Ok roaring nopfe. 

Oꝛ as the thunder thꝛowne from heauen doth rumble in the Ikyes, 
a fo the (cag and ſtarres of Soap doth Hercles ſhake with en 
oth 
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Ihe tenth h tragedies © zo? 


Both Calpe etpue, and eyclas pte wel hard bis pellprg haue, 
Bere Caphar rockes there al ihe woods therofan Echo gaue. 

Wee ſaw him wet pe, the peopic thought bis former franticke frites 
Had now agayne as eatſt thep did bereaue him ot his wittes 

His ſeruaunts ſcaiter then f̃oʒ fare, while he wiih flaming eres, 
Bi ſtaryng ſtandes with ſteaming lookes among them all he pꝛres 
Fox Lycae: him alone he doth purſew, who in his arme 

With trembling hand the alter held and ſcaped al the harme, 

By dying irl for faynting fcare, and while Alcydes helde 

Che qusking Carkas in his hand, theu ſhalt(quoth he) be queld: 
And beaten with this liſt of myne, O Gods eternall reygne. 


Wierch Licas killeth Hercules, and hath his conguerouie ſlapne, 


But io another ſlaughtet vet: foʒ Hercules agayne 
Killes Lycas: thus the ſact ifęce of Gods with bloud they ſtayne, 
With Lycas thus his labours end thꝛo wne by to hesuen they ſey. 


Chat with his dropping blond ibe cloudee he fapned all the way. 


Euen as the pitched dert of Gere with pith dor ſcoꝛe the ſkyes. 

D2 as the whirling fing of Crecte doth meke the pellet ryſe: 

So fwift,be mounted vp to heauen, but Downe his body dꝛopte, 
And as bis C athas fel, among the rockes big necke it chopt. 
The graue prepared toꝛʒ their coꝛps( quoth Hercules) bellill, 
J am no bratnGckefranticke man, but lot this deſpꝛer ill 

Moꝛe nor ſome is then rage o2 wꝛath, it ealeth much my will 


To wrcke my rege vppon mp ſelfe, his mallady he ſcont 


Wewꝛpes: but fareih franttckircend he himſe lle doth rent 

His limmes, and ry flyng them, with mighty hand a ſunder teareg, 
And ſtriues to Arip him ſelfe of all ih sprorell that he ware, 
Ind onely this was it, of all the thinges thet 3 do know, 

T bat paſt the power of Hercules pet ſtandes he pulling ſo 


And plucketh of his um wes withall te veſfure Doth not linne 


To bꝛing of lumpes of fiith fleſh the ſhyꝛt ſtickes to the Ikyne 

But what Mould apie the popien tenke none knon eih what, noz u hre 

And ret theie is got caufe iterot: new groucipng Doth he lye 

And beetes his face egarnf the ground to water now be bree, 

But water cannot coole his beste, and now to ſhoꝛe he pipes . . 
And for his ſucoure ſeckes ta ſrasʒ at lengibꝭ bis men him cat h 

We holding him (alas the whii'ũ were e bie him to match 

Now in a beele amid the ſeas we launched were aloofe, 

And Hercles papſe was hoſted with a title ſoutherne puffe 

Mr Ghok then left we careful coatſe and darkneſſe dimd my ght 


| Hercules Oeteus. 
Wye Nap J wreche 2 why doch this datüre deede take tree afright⸗ 
Her coapefellow dame Iuno doth reclapme, and Ioue his ſonne, 
The world mud render him then doe as much as map be donne, 
And boa re mp body with a ſwoꝛde ſuch fower faucets dew 
To her, whofe curſed caytiſfe hond her loue ſo lightle ſlew. 
O loue with fier and lightning flaſh deſtroy thy wretched Meece. 
Let not thy mighty hand be armed with a llender peece. 
Let bꝛaſt the boule from (btes wherewith thou wouldeſt Hydra burne⸗ 
I Hereles had not bin thy ſonne thereof to ſerue the turne 
Strike mee with vncouth peBitence, and with ſuch weapon ſmite, 
23 map be facre moze yꝛłkeſome plague then all my ſtepdames ſpite. 
Due faith thafe deadly dartes that earſt young Phaéthon ouerthzew 
When he full ccaacke in firp carte, about the heauens llew: 
Foꝛ thus by flaying Hercules, eake Mations Maine I haue 
What neede thou Deianire of Gods a toole of death to craue. 
Now trouble not thy ſtepſler loue, thinke ſcoꝛne map Hercles wyle 
To wiſhe for death. foꝛ to her heart her hand hatt fee the bupfe. | 
Diſpatch then quickly with the blade, pet let tho blade alone, 
Foꝛ who with weapon endes their tpfe tis long ere they be gon 
I wilbe headlong hurled from a rocke as hie as ſũies. 
The Oeta hill this chalbe it, where Frit the ſonne doch ryſe, 
Thence will J thꝛowe my body Downe, the edge of bzalten roche 
Shal cleaue mp corps, and euerę crag (hall geue a bꝛooſing knock. 
My hand (hall hang tone by the way the tugged mountayne ide 
Shall with the guching bubbles of my dropping bloud be dyde 
Oa death were vengeaunce ſmall, though ſaall pet map it be delapde. ' 
What deſpzet death FB haald attempt te makes my heart diſmapde: 
Alas. alas, that Hercles ſwerd within my chamber ſtucke 
Then well were Nit koz to dye on that it were my lkucke. 
It is inough it one right hand doe bꝛing vs both to graue. 
Come nꝛaxe, come neare pee Mattons now let all pesple haue 
In redineſſe, both ſtone and fier the ſa me to throw at mee, 
Now holde pour hands, ann take pee to pour tooles for J am ſhee 
That of pour ſuctaur ſpopled pou now crueli Kayſars may 
All vncontrolled tyꝛanticke, in kingdomes weilde the ſway, 8 
Mow euery miſchiete mat ſtart vp. and not rebuked bee 
The alters now hail vp agapue that wonted were to fee | ö 
Abloudp offring like him felfe in kinde that offer hoöuld. 
Tyus haue I made the guilty gap to let in bloudſhed boulde 
3. render pow to tente es unge beats, and grpicip diuells. 
Be taking 
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By taking him awap that could ee vou of the ſe euilles. 
O ſpouſe thou of the thunderet and can pou pet foꝛbeatre 


te Wit thou not kling tbe flames from htauen as dib thy b bꝛother peared: 


Diſpatch me hence fent bp to Joue, wilt thou not me befrope 

The greateſt prapfe that thou might winne then ſhalt thou not enioꝛ 
Noz luſt tryumphe: I am he that beare the name to be 
The daughter of the man that would in pꝛowes coape with thee. 


N. Wyp wilt thou Rapne thy Cocke which hath vntapnted bene befoze, 5 


This tl pꝛotedes of ygnoꝛance although it be tul ſoe: 
ee is not gyliy that committes the gylie not with his will. 


D Wel map bee erre of ignoꝛence that fauoze th bis ill 


* 


And ſpares humſelfe:inp ſelfe of Death mol worthy J do deeme. 

N. He noth condemne himſe lle to dye that net des wit guylty ſeime. 
D. Deaih can bece tue no ene but ſuch ss innocenteg map bee. 

N. Wut thou foꝛſake the gloꝛrous ſonne: D. The fonne foꝛſakeih met 
N. Myꝛetch wil thou call away thy life. D. Pes though ii be to death, 
J follow wil my Hercules. N. Be hath both life and bꝛesth 

D. When he percesued him overmatcht he halined his decay. 


N. Wiit thou foꝛgoe thr ſonne, and take pꝛeuent thp dying Dep? 


D. Her feife beth liued leng rnough who burxed bath her childe, 

N. Ind wilt thou folle w on to death thy ſpouſe D. yea Ladies mild 
Veloꝛe iheix huſbandes vle to dre. N. Ty feife thou doſt accuſe 

Of guy il thou cõdemne thp felfe.D. No gyltr one doth vie 

Do tabe reuenge mente of iheenſelueg. N. Eut thoſe are pardoned fat 


Cl at do offend cf ygaoꝛaunce and not of pcuich wil 


Wyo wil condemns the dee de hee dothꝛD. Ech man doth ſeeke to ſhun 


His lot when ſpite of frownteg fate againſt him ſeemts io runne. 
N. And he for whom thou languiſheſt, with arrow ſiow his wyfe 
Hight Megara. and did biſtroꝑ his tender chudzens life. 


M hen as a bzarnſicke beaſt in hand he toſi bis knartre mace, 


hat ſqut aſde the freke in Lerna lake beſcze his fathers face. 


He plaped thʒyſe ihe murtheret, himſelfe ret be forgave: 


And fo: the haynous grit het did when frenzp made him raue 
Bc purgde himlelfe in Cynips ſpʒing toward ihe Sourberne poale 
Ind in the water beth'd hig hand agame te maks him boale . 
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Slow whether will thou cayliſte wꝛetch, why d oſt thou dam thy bandeg 


D. In condemnation of theſe the ghoſt of Hercles ſtande g. 

*Z micane to plague the treachetp.N. Pour Hercules wil know, 
Perhap he wil be heart agepne and nayſtet al his woe: 

Nn e lake > precie vnto: obi ee geue place. 


* 


D E. Ther fay the ferpents poton sei deuower u apace 1 1055 5 
Tye poyſon of his wicked Wyle his luſty tims deſtro pes. 
NV. Bad think pee it to bee the ſerpents bane that him annopes, 
T hat hee cannot eſcape who bare the bꝛunt of it alu, 
Bad how to pare of Hydraes heads he coulde full well contryue 
When as the victour Goode with grinning teath amid the moode, 
And all his body ſlauerde fowle with venomous ſpit and bitude, 
And (att the Centaur Neſſus goare agapnſt the man pꝛeuaple 
That made the pithy ſtrength it ſelfe or Neflus for ta q uaple. 
D E. In vapne pee reſcue her that is of purpoſe fet to dye 5 
Therefoze J haue determinde with my felfe this lyke to flye 7 
And long inough hee lpued hath that map with Hercles dye. 
NV. Idoe beſeech thee humbly for this gray and hoary head, 
And toz theſe pappes that as the Mother haue chee nouriſhed, 
Remose the feruent fies that rage within thy bopling bꝛeaſt, 
And ſucker not theſe deſpꝛet thoughtes of death in thee to rell. gine 
DE, W.)9 woulde perſwade a wretch to liue. Be bath a cruell bears? 
And though that death be bute mea great and grteugus ſmart: 
Pet nta other ſome it is an caffng of their papne. ged % 
NV. O wꝛeatch excuſe the handy wozke, and fap at tal agapne, RPE 
ts ignozaunce that bid the deede and not the willfull Wye. 
DE. It will be quit whereas th’unferaall fiendes (hall ſtint the ſirpte 
And quit my guilty ghoſt: my conſcience Doth my hands condem. 
Wu; Pluto Oꝛince of glummy goulph Hall purge from daughter them: 2 
Wefore thy bankes ¥ will appeare forgettul! Lethes Late, 
Bad being thin a dolefull ghoſt my huſband will J take. 
Wut thou that wields the ſcepter blacke of Darke taternall ſaies 
Apple thy tople the hapnous gutlt that none durſt enterpzrſe, 
This ignoꝛaunce hach ouercom, Dame Iuno neuer dafe 
To take swap our Hercules. Thy plunging plagues prepare, 
Let Siſiphs ſtone oa mo necé force me ſtouping Houlders thipake, 
And let the kleeting licour from my gaping gums to lenke. 8 
Pea let it mock mp thyꝛſty thꝛoate when as Imeane to danke, 
And thou thai rackes Ixion King of Theſſayle O thou Wheele, 
Me hapnaus handes delerued haue thy ſwinging ſwap to feele, 
And let the greedy gripe feratch out theſe guts on eytber Coe, 
Ik Danaus pitchers ceaſe: by mee the rome ſhalbe ſupplide. 
Srt open hell, take mee Medea ag partner of thy guilt. 
This hand of myne, then both of thyne moze cruell blond hath ſpilt 
More then thou did as in reſpect of ce to thy heide. 

D2 look⸗ 


Thee tentll ragrdie: 0 


O7 loking to thy bꝛorhers ghol whoſe goꝛe hath thee dekelde⸗ 
Haue with the Lady thou of Thrace fo ſucha cruet e ee qort 11 705 2 
And the Althe that burnt the baand of Meleagers life. 187% oe 
Beceyue the daughter now, denye me nat thy babe to bee: 


A 7, 
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Wyy ſuch a one ſhould quayle by pou, fome reaſon let vs adi 2 2 
Pe honeſt matrons that eutop the groues ot holy wood nt 


Agapnſt me ſhut the heauens, oz fach whoſe handeg deere bree 
Haue bene imbꝛewde, ik anp of the fifty ſiſters dyꝛe 15 Is s K 
Defping honeſt dute all that wedlocke did require: 100 inet n on n 
But deſpꝛat bames with goarp blades ſtood arinde: in emlet sid 
See and allow theyꝛ bloudy handes that other wil condem. 
FZ wil go get mp fife among the troupe of cruel wyues 
But they wil hunnefach gylty handes as ſhꝛed their nden; lues. 
O valiant ſpouſe, a gutitteſſe ghoſt, but gylty handes: 9 ee 
Ah Alp woman, woe is me, that given light crevite haue : 
O traptoꝛ Neſſus while J ment bp Centaures ſubirchdeme i: 
To draw from lole Hercles louz my felfe ſuſtavne the N 527 
Hence Phebus; hence, and thou O flickring life of her bara, 
Her Hercules and gruel day to wꝛetches in their wiackes. 
Tyis is a diſmal Dap: to thee Small penaunce peid wills e! 
And lite with all: up woeful fate hal N conttaue tik nd +R 
Dekerryng death, O ſpouſe that ok thy hand J may he lane, 
And doth their any ſpare of life pet in thy bꝛeaſt rcemap ne: 
O can thp hand pet dꝛaw the bow Sarmacian ſhaft to caſt, 
Do weapons ceaſe, and haut thy feble handes gruen vp at wi 
hy bow but tf thy hardy wpfeto thee a toole map reache 
long to peryſh ol thy hand, myne hower pet wil J dretche: 
Ustke gyltleſfe Licas mangle me diſperſe in other tones 
My coꝛpes, and hurle me to a woꝛlde beyond the trauapleg bowneg. 
Trounce mee like monſter Arcadie oz ought that did rebel , 
And pet thou Malt do nought but that becommes an huſband wel. 
Hi. I pꝛap peu mother ſpare pour elfe, foꝛgeue patie fatattot, 
It ye offend ol ygnoꝛaunce, then blame deſerue pee not ä 
De. It᷑ thou regard true honeſty, thy wretched mother lay! 
Wu trembleth thus thy fearefn! hand why lokeſt thow a wap 
Such Gane ſhalbe a ſacrifyce wh dallard doſt thou fesre: 
ſpoylde thy father Hercules, this hand, this hand aleare 
Hath murdꝛed him wherby haue done thee a more deſpyte, 
Then top JF did, in that my wombe did bꝛing thee firs to light. 
It pet thou know not how to kill, then pꝛactile (p22 on mee. 


51 


at 


It as thou uke within my thꝛoate thy blade ſhal ſhesthed ven 
Oꝛ it to paunch thy mother ſoone thou mtane to take in hand 
To pceld her dꝛeadleſit ghoſt to thee thy mother ſtill Hall ſtande, 

It ſhall not wholly be thy deede, by thee it Hall be done, 8e 
And cauſed by my wil to he. Art thou Alcides ſoon ne 


And art effrapd? ſo hal thou neuer great explopts atchieune 
Ng paſſe the woꝛme ſuch fest of armes and ficightes: fas to contetues. 
If any monſter ſhould be bred thy fathers courage fhew,. oc 4 
Bnd to tt with vnfesreful arme, toc ouerchargde with woe . 


Mp bꝛe aſt lien bore vnto thy hand. Sterke, I thy gelt foꝛgeue 
T he kiendes inkernall foꝛ theit inne ih ſoule ſhal ntuer greeue 
What per king neyſe is this we heare what hegae here haue we kornde 
hat bearesaboute her watthen lockes theſe vgly addets wound. 
And one her vaklome tem pes twayne her blackyſh finneg do wagge. 
Wyy chaſe re mee with burning bzandes Megera flithy hagge 
Alcides tantbuſcbengeantce aft e, enbthat I wil him get 0 
But haue the iudges dpꝛe ot hell for re in counſeli ſet 7 
Wut at thadzeadtul dongeon dozes I fre thunfeultung leaues 
What aunctengſiertis be that on his tatred ſhoulder heaues 
Th ' unweildpiſtont that boꝛne toth top egayne daih down ward tele 
Oꝛ what is be that ipꝛaules his lima hypun the whirling wheele: | 

Lo heare flo ng Tiſiphon wth Girne and ghaſtly face, 


Ind did demaunde with ſleaming etea the manner of the cafe. 


O ſpare thy Gtppes egera ſpare, aud with thy bandes away, 
d h offencę ZF did wes ment in laue, but wheiher do ZF fwap 
The gieũd beth Anke, the tone de th erscke, whetber went this raging 
Now al the wozid wirh gaſing eves ſtend flaring me about (toute, 
On euerp ſide the people grudge and can foꝛ their Defence. a 
Bt good te me-D-nattons wh ther. Hall I get mee hence? 
Death anely ig. mp onde ot reſi there map my forrowes byde 
do pꝛeteſb the ſſexr wheelies that Pho bus charrot guide. 
That beate I dre and lesue the worlde, thers N ercles vet bebyndes. 
Hi. Away He runges ogaſt: ape me, thee bath fultylde het mpnd,, 
For purpofed. He wos io dre end now it merucs u wil 
Foz to pꝛeuent her thet by force her ſe ile the ali not kill. 
O milera ble picey.té Inptotber laue 
Am a ga yn mp feiłti then, but tf bute the graue 
I let her goc then tor ert her s treſpas foule there tres, 
And. t hus (alas )en epiher ſꝛde gitat miſchiele dotharies, 4 
| | nd 
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And medes her parpole malk be Gapde Ile bie and take in bend 
To ſtop her delpꝛet enterpꝛeſe and e at 2 


Chorus. 


— . 7 rll ty true the 570 5 n 
2 Je That holy ORPHEVS f4 g. 3 
on Thracian harpe with founde whereof 
2 2 the Rocks of Rodcp rang, 
hat nothing is creat 
55 For euer to endure. 
Dame Natures byrdes each on mu ſtoupe 
when death throwes out the lars. oe 
The head wythCrifpen lecken Kitt f 
or goulden hayres full: Arn A 
In time hath borue an 2 lan. Wenns 
or bin anaked ſcull . m 5 V4 An 
Aud that which tract af time 1 & ROR SE 
doth bring out of the grayney .. Lest 
Oldie S ATV RN E sharps his Syth at length. 
to reape it dowHe AZ ayMe yo SSA sg 
Though P H OE BY S ryfe at morne, n 
with glistring rayes full proude, As 
Hee runnes his race, and duckethdowne 
at length in foggy Clowae. 
TothGatans OR , dee, 
(uch kinde of melody. 


7 And how the gods themfelues were —— 


to lawes of destiny. as 
Ae arbi God 


* 


Hercules C Oetens 


TheGod thar lloth the eure. 
By egall partes di Poſec, ba 
Howe fatall webbe in euery clyme 
are dayly fpunne be homes. 
For all thinges made of moulde: 
The grounde agayne will gape, 
As Hercles preachethplayne by ae ae 
that nothing can eftape.. 
For fiortly shall euſue 
Diſcarge of Natures Tae 
And out of havide the gloming dae 
of doome shall onwarde arame Lik 


Then all that lies within 3 


The scorching Libicke ene ; 
The poale antarticke of thes ba. 
shall ouermhelme in tym? 
Poale articke of the Nori 
Shall iumble, all that hes 
KV ithin the Axeltree, 1 me 
dryeBORE & blafinee er 
The shinerynge Sunne in Heauen 
Shall letſe his fadyng liglte 
The Pallace of the frames of Heauens 
shallrunne to ruinquighit. 
And all thefeblockif 60% 
Some kynd of Death foall — 
And in confuſed C H A Os e ud 
they ſhall lor euer a well, . 


Aad after ruin the NaN Ae shy 


Of ' Goblins Hegge, and Elfe, 
Death shail bringe finall bite 
alla pon it (elf e. 


Vb here 


wl ry 
Pras 


n 


r teamed. = = ny 
ju here shall be then beſtowde 
The world ſo huge a maſſe, 
The beaten ſye way vnto hel! 
is like away to paſſe, 
To leade vnto the Heauens 
That shall be layed flatt: | 
The pace betwene the Heawen and earth, 
inough thinke ye is that? 
Or is it not to much 
For worldly miferyes: 

PV her may fuch heaps of finnes be lodged 
what place aboue the /kyes? 
Remaynes, but that the fea 
VV ith Heauen and lowest Hell, 


Three Kingdomes ca in one are like 


within one roofe to dwell. 


But bark what roaring crve, 


Thus beates my fearefull eare 


Zut lo its Hercules that pelles 


tis Hercules] heare. 


THE 


Hercules Oe wings 


THE FOVRTH- 


ACTE 


_ Hercules, Chorus. 


S| f tpꝛe, retpre thy bꝛeathing bꝛeaſtes, 
2 P Titan dlafing batght, 

Sig Unkold thy mpſty mautle blacke . 
oe ol dim and barkeſome Might: N. 
A And dalh this dreary dap wherin 

ie FZ Hercules muſt die. 

Wu ble michblack ok flithy fogge dekple the grielly ſkye: 
ocr en my ſtepdames naughty mpnd. ow ſhould J haue telignde, 
(D Father) my inheritaunce of Plutoes dungeon bind 
Heauen frames Mould here @. here be bꝛaſt, e epther poste Lonid crack. 
Why ſpareſt thou the ſtaxres and fer thp Hercles go to Wack? 
ow Jous loke round aboute tle heauens, and tf thou can elpye 
On gpant heaue the J heſſaill cliues agarnil thaſſalted {bye 
Undurdned be Enceladus of hugpe Oſir hill, 
And hurled be on Hercules the mighty mountapne Hull ; 
Pꝛowde Pluto all vnbarre the gates of blacke and glummp cane 
Pet maugre all their might (o Father Joue) I wil thee ſaue 
From furp of thp fes, and fet thee vp agarne tn ſkyes, 
Pet Io Joue, loe, hee that on earth thy thunderdint ſuppltes, 
And foꝛ to be ltuetenaunt of thy boultes on earth was bozne, 
Is ſent to burning Limbo lake in toꝛmeni es to be toꝛne 
The flerne Enceladus agapne in ramping rage ſhal ryſe 
And hurle the weighte (that now doth croude him downe) againd the 
Thus by my death they ſhal pꝛeſume to conquer hesuen all ſkieg, 
But ere that day bypon mp coꝛſe compel the heauens to fall 
Wreake Downe, bzeake downe, the well that thou ſutkreſt ta decay, 
Ch. O fonne of thunder thumping Joue no chadowes do thee fraps. 
Mew Offa mount of Theſſalie Gal Pelion hill downe cruſhj 
And Athos pilde on Pindus toppe his buſhy hed fall puly 
Among the Garry hes thesby aboue the craggy rockes. 


V 


Typhe. 


Wyet womans might map matſter me Lucene lunoes hatekull foe 
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Typhoges ppchal ciyme, and thumpe with Bore of ba tryng bnockes 
Auarmen ſtone in Tyrren fea from thence cabe call he beat 

The ſmoakp forge of Ætna mount, that glowed with ſtewing beate 
Enceladus not ouerthꝛowne pet with the thunbercracke 

| Shai hew the mnountapne ſyde in twapne, and trulle it on his bocke! 
The ſignes of heaven ſhal follow z hee. and gee with thee to wꝛecke 
Her. Ithat returnde from dennes of death, end Stigian Greene defed 
And fertyed ouer Lethes lake, and dꝛagd bp, chaind, aad tpde 

The tryple headded maſtiffe howud, when Tyrans teeme did Hart 

So at the ouglp light that he kel almoſt from his cart. 

Euen F whofe pith the kingdomes thaee of Gods ful wel haue 1 
Lo pet myne end J daunted am by desth and ouerthzowne 
But vet no bloudp blade agaynſt my riued rybbes doth traſh 
It is no rock that vnto death my bꝛuſed bones doth pal 

Moꝛ as it were with Oſir hill that clouen were in twapne, 

Hoꝛz with the (map of all the mountapne falling am J Gapne. 
The glaring eyed giant grym doth not now ſquesze my coarſe 
With paiſe of Pindus roch and thug not feling enmpes fozce 

A cenquerd am and pet alas this coarſie frets me more 

OM feeble koꝛce of man: he whom no might could march before 
Withouten anp conqueſt made doth end his latter day, 
Without explopt oꝛ feat of armes mp felfe N paſſe away. 

O mighty vmpier of the woꝛld and all pe Ghoſtes aboue 

That wunes how in quarell good mp right hand euer Groue 

O all pe landes, O earth alas, map tt pour merep plesſe | 
To ſpople the lpitekul ſting of death that Dauntes pour Hercules 
Fp lee, what ſhame is it to vs what flichz fate we haue? 

2 woman prowde Hall boat her bene bꝛaught Hercles to hig graue 
Then what are they whofe moꝛtall mapme Alcides weapen gaue 
It thus with ſway inuincible my fatal whee'e do run 

And neede muſt on this fhamefut roche mp fatall twiſt be fpunnes 
As by a womane curled hand my bloud ſhould thus be ſhed 

Pet Iunoe: mallice migh haue powsd this bengeance on my head, 
So might a womens deadly hand haue broucht me ta my beere: 
But pet a woman weild ing way amid the weikincleare 

But this ſeemde ouerpꝛowde attempt koꝛ Gods to take in hand 
The peples dame in Scithia Bose where night on hie doch ſtand 
The Bpeltree wheresn the vnderpꝛoptzed paales do ſway. 

It might as wel haue bene her bap to take my breath n wp, 


„ 


Fre 


— 


Hercules Oetęus. ai 


Fpe ſſepdame fpe the fowler ſhame bp this to thee Doth grote: 

Why dof thou triumph in this Dap? why did dame Tellus bꝛeede 
Such parlous bugges thy humour ranck of colour hoate to feede? 

A moꝛtall womens ptauiſhe fpight doth paſſe thy rancour rough, 
Thou fapſt thou cannot haue reuenge on Hercules inough 

Then are wee twayne ß paſſe thy power the Gods map biuthe fo2 chat 
iT o fee their maluce ouermacht by ſuch a moꝛtall dame. 

Would God the ramping Lyons pawe thet uoped Neme woode, 

Dad ſillde his greede mounching Jawes with plenty of my bloude: 
Oz whtie the twanng fuakes bad hembde mee in by hundze ds thick, 
Wh might not Hydra ſwallow vp my wꝛinched body quick? 

Why was it not the centaures hap my ſiliy fleſh to gnawe? 

Oz that I bounde on Tantalis rocke ſhoulde gave with greedy Tawe ! 
In vapne to catch the fleeting koode when deepe krom Tartar ſople, 
Where at the Gods aggrized were, J did purlopue the ſpople. 

And from the darck infernall Styx. J gat agapne to light, 

Okt Ditis dungeon all the ſtops and Tapes J conquerde quight, 

Death chꝛanke from mee in eue ry place that Ja nobie knight 

At length might ende mp dares in ſhame, and in diſhonour ſpoylde 

Oh loue the creatures terrible thou know? that Jhaue foplde 

The thzeekoldeſhapen maltiffe curre whom vp I dzaggde in charne, 
Hee llarting from the ſonnt war de coulde not hale mee back agapne. 
The ſheepyherdes churlithe rabble that aloofe in Iber bee 

Under the Spaniſhe feruent clyme caulde neuer maiſter mee. 

Noz ſerpents twapne that buta met in tender cradell creagt. 

Ape woc is mee thet baltant desch fo oft J cuerleapt: 

Wyat honour ſhall A dye withall ? CH. Bebolde bow death and hell 
Cannot sppauie the verteous mynte that of deſeruing well. 

By guiltitſſe canſcience warrant hath the death that doth him ſpoyle, 
Irkes nat as thus of ſuch an ont to take this filthy fople. 

Il with this tozment life were loſt, his mynde ſhould much tecafoe, 
As with vnwelldy Gpauntes ſwap het bad dis body ſqueaſde. 
Oz Titans burden with his monſters all he would abpde, 

D2 wiſhe or rageng Gxants rent in pieces to bene byde, 

Ind tf ihr delcfull desih becauſe that manfer none is litt. 

Who map be woꝛthy thought by whom Alcides life bee tct᷑t ?. 

But thine owne hand to doe the deede. HE. Ape me and weile wap, 
What Scoꝛpion ſcrapes within my Mawe d what cralung Crab Flap - 
With crooking cleaze to camber mee, from ſcozching zone returnes, 
And hoat within mp borling bones the ſeathing Warowe burnes . 

Mx Riuer 
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My Riuer whilom ranbe of blonde my rotting Lunges tt tawes, 

And teareth them in ſhattred gubs,and Githy wichered flawes. 

And now my Gall is dyed vp mpburning Luer glowes. 

Tye llewing heste bath Gilde awar the bloude, and loue hee knowes 
My vpper thin is ſcoꝛcht away and thus the Canker ſtronge 

Doth eate an hole that get tt map my wzetched Limmes amonge, Parr 
Bud from mp krying Biba (alas) mp Lpucr quite is rent. en 
It gnawes mp Ach, deuo wers all, mx Carkas quite is ſpent, 

It ſoskes into th empty bones, and out the iuyce it fuckes 

The bones hy lumps dꝛop of while it the ioyntes a funder pluckes 
My coꝛpulent Carkas is conſumde of Hercules euery km 

Pet Nauncheth not the felfring tot that fecdeth laſt en him 

O what a tingling ache it is that mekes mee thus to ſmart, 

O bitter plague, O peſtilence that gripeth ts the hart. 

Loe Cities, ioe what now rem spnes of Hercules the great. 

Are theſe the armes that did wtih ſiripes the roaring Lon beate? 

Ind in Nemea wood did teare him from his har cafe. 

Might this hand bend p bow from cloudrs tie Stimphall foute to chaſe: 
Bre thele the ſhandes thats coapt the heart who ſhilting pace full okt? 
Did besre his bzaunched head ppꝛanckt with gationd gap alot? 
Was Calpe craggy clive of thete my feeble clowches bꝛoske? 

No rayſe a dati in feas that did thetr foam channeilchoake. 

Had thefe armes pith ihe bꝛeath of Rings, of Beaſtes, and bugs to Cop? 
Oꝛ might theſe Houlters tough the parfe of heauen vnderpꝛop? 


Are theſe the tulip Lims and Heck that ſhzank not at the paple? 


Are theſe the hands that J agapal the weltring heauene did rapfe 2 
Alas whofe handes Halt now per foꝛce from hence hell Jaeplour leads? 
Alas the noble courage earſt that now in mee is desde 

Wyr call I lovemp Father great of whom mp Lock ſhoult tyſe? 
Wuyyp by the Thunde rer make 3 mp challenge to the ſyes: 
Now, now Ampitrio is my Her all men map it aucuch. 

Come out ihou murtcpn fowle that doſt within mp bowel s couch. 
Why dof thou thus with pꝛiuy wound my carcfoli Carkas fopie? 
Wh at gulph vnder the frozen Clyme in faluage Scithian ſople 
Engendꝛed thee 2 what water Beg did ſpawne thee onthe fore 3: 
Oz fonp Calpe Bock in Spayne that boꝛders on the Moare: 

O vꝛkſome iu, and art thou not the Serpent that doth ling 

Vith creſt on ougly head, 02 eis fore othesiothip thing, 

Oꝛ ſpꝛonge of Hydraes bloude, oꝛ left heere by the hellick hound. 
Art thou no plague ⁊ and pet a plague ia whom all plegues abound 2 


e. What gabe 


Hercules Oetæus. 

What re Bly countnaunee carte? thou (alas) pet let me know? 

AD jat inde of miſchieke may thou be that doſt tozment mee fo? 

What faluage ſoze, oꝛ murrepn ſtraunge, oꝛ bucouth plague thou bee ;? 
Wieh open combat face to face thou (ould encounter mee, 
And not thus ranckle in m Heth, noz ſoake into the fap, 

By ſowltrinz heate within my bones thx bopling bane to wzap, 

And in the mid thereof to frp the Maroe that doth melt. 

My tagged ſkin is ript, and out my ſmoaky Bowells ſwelt. 

From burſten Daunch mp felfe doe llea the ſkin with graſping pawſe. 
And fromthe naked boanes doe teare the mangled fleſh by flawes, 

I ſearched for thee thꝛough my Mawe, pet further doſt thou creepe, 
And feſtring farther in mp fleſh hab gnawne an hole moze deepe. 
O miſchtete match to Hercules, what griete coulde make mee greete? 
Mh ẽce Maw theſe ſtreames of trilſig teares 6 down mp cheekes do Fleete 
The time bath bin no plunging pangues could cauſe our courage quatie, 
That neuer bie with criſtall teares our anguiſh to bewaple. 

Ah, ly, J am aſhamde that Iſhould learne theſe teares to ſhed: 

That Hercules in weeping wile his griefe hath languiſhed: 

Wha euer ſaw at any dap in anꝑ time oꝛ place: f 

All biter bzunts J bare with dꝛy, and eake vnrebp fact 

The mauhoode that fo many tiis hath maiſtred bererofo22, 

Path yeelded onely vnto thee, to thee thou Cankar fore, 

Thou fick of ali haſt ſtraynde the teares out of my weeping eres 

Thy gargle face thy viſage wan that doth mee fore agarife. 

More towgh then mofle Rockes, moze hard then Gads of ſturde Keele, 
D2 roaming ſtreame of Simplegade, wherebpthis {mart J feele 

Hath cruſht mp cracking Jawes, a wronge che ſtreaming teares frd me. 

O wielder of the Welkin fwifte, ioe, loe the Earth doth fee 

How Hercules doth weepe and wayle, and te my greater payne 

My Stepdame Iuno fees the fame, behelde, beholde agapne 

Mp Lunges doe frp, the ſcoꝛching heate pꝛeuepleth moꝛe, end moze. 
Whence fell this thunder Boult on mee that burnes in mee fo fore 7 

C. Who ſtaupeth not whe griete doth gat? moꝛe tough thé Aem of Thrace 
Wyas whllom hawty Hercules, and did no move gieue glace 

Then doth the merble axelltree, his Lims hee now doth peelde 

To papnefall pangues: and on his Neck his aaing heade Doth wielde, 

And toſſing ſtill kram ſtde to Foe, hee bendes with hugy fwap, 
_ Bad oft his noble heart doth force his trilling teares to Bap. 


- I a Hercules. 
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Father wyth thy heauenly Epes, 
BVeholde me wꝛetched plight, 

Foz neutr HE RCV L Es till nows 
did eraue thy hende of might, 
. Hot when es Hydraés fruicttuli heads 
— v about my Lems were wounde, 

1 Noz when Jlockt in Lakes alow: 
fought with th inferdall hownde, 
Thele hideous fends J feylde, with kings. a tp:sunts pꝛowde lkewils 
Pet in theſe bꝛoples J neuer lookt for ſuccour to the {Bpes. 
This hand did ſtill auouch the vowe, no thundet for my ſake 
Did glittet in the holy heauens, this day bash bid mee make 
Some futte tothe, and of my boones pet heeres the lirſt and laſtz 
One onely Thunder boult Icraue at mee O loue to cdſt. 
Count mee a Giaunt of my ſelfe, I can no lee deuiſe, 
Wolle Ioue I thought of pꝛomiſe true, F ſpaarde the Harry ſtzies. 
Bee thou epther a cruell ſler, oꝛ pit it thou haue, 

Pet lend thy ſonne the help, and get the gloꝛp of my graue: 

Pꝛeuenting this my dreary death, of this it thou doe ſgoꝛne, 
2 that typ band abboare the gullt, from Sicill ciiue ſuboꝛne 
The ſoultring Otaunts that in hand high Pindus mount can wellde,- 
D2 Offa that it hurlde on mee F map therewith bequeilde, 
Bꝛaſt vp hell Gates, and let Bellone ſcourge mee with Jron rod, 
And let in armes encounter mee the mighzr Martiall God, 
My bzother J acknowledge him but by my ſtepdames fide, 
And Pallas thou my ſiſter cake, let at thy brother Hide 
Athirung Darte. O ſtepdame myne with humble ſulte Jeraue 
A wounde of thee that womans hand map bring mee to my graue: 


Why doſt thou fee de thy furp nowe es one whofe wrath were ende 


And fattfGied 2 what ſeeke pee moze ? I ſtoupe, Ipeelde, J bende. 
Thou feel Alcides humbly layde, where as bnto this dap 
Chat euer J entreated thee, no Land no Beaſt can ſap. 
Now doe J neede the deadly wrath to rid mee of my papne, 
And now the rankour is appeaſde, thy hate is quencht agarne, . 
Aud thus thou ſpareſt met mp life, when as J wiſſe to dye: 
C Earth will none make mee the lier wherein my bones map frp 2: 
$02 reach a blade to Hercules, convap pee all from mec? 
ye let no.country Monſters baecde when J ſhall buried be, 
> Ee 2. Ind let 


} Hercules Oetæus. 

And let none wayle the loſſe ok mee ik monſters more arpfe, 
God ſend augther Hercules to ſuctaur Earth anv faves, 

But as for mee on cuerp fide ding out m apie, z: 
And craſh with ſturdy ſtroke of ſtones my curſed Scull in twayne 
And rid me toꝛzments: wilt thou not? O worlde to mee vnkynde, 

And are fo foone our benefits foꝛgotten in ihy mynde. 

Een to this hawer with bugs and beaſts thou had bin over lapde 

Had not I bin: good people caufe his toꝛments to heſtayde 

That ſuccoꝛed vou time giues pow leaue to recompence my papne, 
If pee with death will guerden mee, J alee none other gapne. 

AL. Where ſhalt J wretched mother of Alcides wiſhe to bee? 
Where is my chylde ? where is my ſonne ? It ght deceaue not mee 
With gaſping mouth, ano panting heart loe where hee ſpiawling les. 
Where as (alas) in raging heate of boyling fits hee frpes, . 
Mee grones, all is diſpacht, deare childe let mee Aleides myne 
Embrace thy pining lims: with kiſſe enkoulde my atmes in thyne 
Where are the lims ? where is the neck that bare the ſtzies alone? 
What thus hath mangled thee that all thy coꝛps is waſte and gone? 
HE. J am pour Hercles mother deare, whom thus pee fee here lott, 
Actznowledge mee all though God knowes F ſeeeme but as aghof. 
Wyy doe pou turne pour face away and mourning viſage mylde. 

Are pee aſhamde that Hercules ſhould counted bee pour chylde? 

AL. What world hath bꝛed this vncouth bug? what land engendꝛed it? 
Oz els what monſtrous miſchieke map on thee triumphing Gt? 

RD 90 ti that conquers Hercules 7 HE, By treaſon of his Wyle 

Thou ſeeſt how wꝛerched Hercules do leeſe his lothed Dpfe. 

AL. Co ouerihꝛow mp Hercules, what trea ſon bath the might? 

HE. That which a wzathkull Dame doth ſeeke to eaſe her of her ſpight. 
AL. Bow bath this peſlilence gotten to thy Lims and bleeding bones? 
HE. Into a St the woman had conuapde it foꝛ the nonce. 

AL. Where is the Shyꝛt foz nothing but thy naked corps J {eer 

HE. Tie beiture by the popſon ranke deuowzed is with mee, 

AL. Ans can ſuch poslon de contriued ? HS. Ithinke within my guts, 
That hideous Hydra hiſſing Snake his ſlo wghy body puts, 

A thouſand plagucs of Lerna Poole within mp Wowitles rampes: 
What ragtag heate is this that dziues vp all Sicilia dampes? 

Wat TCume of Hell forbids the dap to paſſe the bopling zone? 

O Hes amd the greedy gulphes and pooles ter me be thꝛowae. 
RY az [ter can my Cirkas coole? no not the Ocean mapne 1 
Dt thele me te wing vapours maꝑ the raging quench agayne? * 


- 
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es thopture of my lim mes in theſe mp fits ate fi de aW p) 
The turce wil ſene be foaked by, what pꝛeũdent cf hel 
Let me resume fi om under grounde agapne with Joue to dwel 
He ought to haue retapnd me ſiill, rectiue me once egapne 
Into thy dungeon darke that hel map in this pickle playne 
BVehold the man that conquesd pt, no booty bʒinge J win 
Awap with me: why doſt thou quake fox tate of Hercles fill. 
Set on me death coꝛagiouſip foꝛ now J mes be kilde 
A Siow ſlint thp tender tears thet down thy chec kes fo long haue trite,. 
Ind mapſter this thy mallady com pell thy ſoꝛrewes Roupe. 
And fic w ikat in theſe plunging penges Alcides did not dꝛeupe, 
Andes it bath bene cart thy curfe force death end hel to ſhziuke. 
Her. It ougly greficd Caucaſue. In chapne of prone line 
Shou bene me as agroning pray the greedy giy pe to fecde 
Pet from myne tres it ſhould not Qrapne s backétcare indeede. 
It wandzing Symplegads would me with erther rocbt sſſaile, 
To byde the bꝛunt of Double wꝛecke my courece would not quapte, 
Let Pindus tumble d be on me, huge Aemus let me haue 
D2 Athos rocke in Thzettan ſeas that bꝛeskes theweltring waue, 
And bode the boultes of thondzing Joue anhovgh thun wendy maſſe 
Ol ail the wozld ſhould fal on mee and might be brought to parte 
hat Phebus flaming epeltree Hoult burne vppen mp graue 
No vnc ouih cere ſhould force the mynd of Hercles thus to raue. 
Let mecte a thouſand ſauege beaffes and rent me al atonce 
Let Stymphal {cules with houling boarfe lep ſtrokes vppon my bones 
Oz ſcrowling but on thother ſode Orike on with head and hozne 
Oz eis of other ferpentes wilde let al mr partes be toꝛne 
With roamg eat ihquakes, hougy lumpes be puffed vppon me 
With griping greefe ict all my limmes to nothing pyned bee 
Although J be to pouder cruſht F wil with pactence peace 
In ſpite of beaſteg oʒ bꝛuſing blowes my ſighes and tcares ſhal ſeaes 
Ale. It is not ſonne the womans bane that in ihr bones doth botle 
But keſtring teates and bꝛooling knockes of thy conttungi tople 
The wzinches old with aking panges begin to ſmart anew. 
H E. O where is death wh te is hee now ? of all that I do rew: 
Cen any witnes what it is tet de ath now bend his bow 
A naked hand is ſtror ge vnough to make mee ſtomte ful low. 
Let any wight in al the wozide attempt io ſet en mee 
BZ warrant bim, speach it hum. 8 walther might Z bes Ou 
2 241 Te z. This 
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Hercules Oetæus. | | 
This wayward agony hath take his perlit wits aw. 
Heue hence his tooles, and eake his ſhat᷑tes for daunger 1 5 
Bis ruddy gills that glow like fler ſome miſchiele doe pꝛetend. , 
To ſhꝛowde mp ſelte (alas) into what coꝛner hall J wend? ? 
This mallady a frenfy is, this onely is the meane 
To conquer Hercules, why then doe Jas doting queane Hi 
Thus fail to teares and feeke to ſhꝛvnke, map bee that hee win haue. 
Alcmenas hand to giue the ſtroke, to bꝛing him to the graue. 
But dye he in a Murrepnes name, ere J for cowarde will 
Such deadip penaunce bee entoynde, that on my doings fll, 
is bapuous hand map baunt it felfe, loe how the pangues full deepe, 
With ſtaggling ceaſl, doe binde the purple vaynes with deadip ſleepe, 
And beating ſoꝛe likt vp and Downe his favnt and panting breaks 
It FD Gods of this me noble Chtide bee diſpoſſeſi: 
Be gracious vet, and foz the woꝛlde ſome luſtꝝ champion ſaue. 
Rid his annoy and let his liumes agaꝑne thep2 courage haue. 


Hyllas Alemena. Hercules, 180 1 


Ta, ase 72 Diſmall dar, O anguiche, O 
r * the beaper vp of ill. 

loues Sonne ts llapne, his Daughter dees, 

bis Mephewlpucth ſtill. 

e 2 Firſt by the Stepdames treaſon, ts 

ä 1 the Sonne ta ruin bꝛought. 

— e The Daughter like wyſe trapt in trarnes, 

and thereby come to nought. 

What hoary head in chaunge of tunes, o teanour of his age b 

Bath ſeene, that Foꝛtunes frowning Face hath ſturd ach ſtozmy rage. 

One dolekul dar bereaueth mee (alas) of parents twapne. 
But leaſt Iſpeate to ſpite the Gods, J wil lometwhat refraene. a 7 

J tof a Father, Hercules this onely J complapne.’ 2 

AL. O noble Impe of Hercules, (alas) my Mephew deare, 

That doſt of uetched Alemens Sonne tye ttuelv feature beare. 

Mekraęue mpchpide thy wapling woordes, this quiet lleepe perhaß a 

Will ouercome thefe plonging fies. But loe! loe in my lap. b 

ee voth begin to Griue agayne, his fits begin a Fret: . en 

Sleeve gteuing bp the leeble gholt to ranckle in the fleh. he 


oh ee 


HE, What 


¥ 
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H E. What meaneth Thrachin craggy creB to ſhew before mene ebes 2 
Oz now forfeking man am J adusunſt aboue the kits. 


Wyr do the hesuens vzeuyde foꝛ mes the father Joue I ect, 


Bnd cake my ſlepdame Juno dire appeaſed now with me. 


What heauenie bermonp is this that foundeth in myne eare. 


Dame Juno calles me ſonne in law, Iſe the pallace cieare 

(Ot chriſtarſtzies and beaten rakes of Phoebus flaming wheele) 

I fee the dumpiſh moarp denne of glowming lady night © | 

Here he commaundeth darknes dim to thew i felt in light. ce 
What meaneth this, who is it that the heauens agaynſt mefpsrreg? 
And am I thus C father myne bꝛought dewne againe from farreg. 
Euen now Apppolloes ſowitring cer did fume aboutmpface = 
So nie J pak the lebe Death, o I hrachin top in place 

Who bꝛought me backe to ground agayne, beneath me ca i it lap 

And al the world was vnder me, thou {mart wert wore awep, — 
Thou foꝛteſt me confelicthe fame. Ah merty, merty now. 

In Bead of farther vengeance do theſe humble woꝛdes allow. 

o Hillus, io thy mothers giftes ſuch pꝛeſentes thee pꝛepsrde 

Ih, might my trunchton punch her puddinges once as whilom far ds 
The haughty Lade Amazon wel trounſed foz her pꝛibe ö 

On thedge of ple Caucaſus afront the thountepne fr de. 

O noble lady Megara wers thou mp wretched wyke, | 

When rapt in rage of frantiche fittes, I reſt thee of thy life 

eue me my batt and bow in hand, my wzeſtes F wil uber 

And force pe all pour bzages on me with blemiſh blacke to rue. 

Thus let of Hereules explopts a woman be the lad, 


Hi. ozbeare O Spꝛe thy hateful thzeates, he bath tt, ali is pal. 


The vengeance that ve ſeke on her already hath her ſpedd. 
With wound recetuco at your hand my mother lieth ded 
(Her, O blynded anquiſh: dye the ſhould of Hercles kurioue handy 
Thus Licashath his marrow tof the beate of burning bꝛeſt 
Wil haue me on the byeathleſſe coarfe foʒ to reuenge the ret 
Why doth thee not vet fete het force both let her want a graue 
And on her curſed Heth to keede let beaſtes her carkaſſe haue. 
Hil. The Gily woman was moze woe then ve that bide the enen 
Pe wil relesſe ſome part hereot᷑ foꝛ pitty in pour hart. 

Foꝛ greefe of pou with her owne bande, alas her ſeife che bd 
Thus moze then ve do aſtze of Weta e her dorng rewe 


Hercules Oeteus, : 


Met ia it not pour Wetes tifpeede that brought you to thts plight. it 
No no my mothers traptrous hand bath wroughe this dee decelt. * 
hts treaſon Neſlus dio contriue whom pee did pap his hire a 
With arrow hot into his Ribs foʒ rape oł Deiauire te 
Thus father wich tee Centautes blaud pour ſhyꝛt was ſoꝛe embꝛewde. 
At Neſſus hand che vengeauute of pour deede thus baue pee rewde. 
HE. dhe hath his will: all 8 diſpacht, our Fates themſelues diſplag. a) 


This is the dap of death to mee. Thus cart to mee did ſay, 2672 ' 
A charmed Dake, and all the wood that range with petting nopſfſe 


Of Parnaſſ billthe Cemptes chooke, and thundzeb aut this voc. 


Thie dead mans hand whom thou before haſt llayne, em 
O Hercules ſhall murther thee agayne. loge & H 


eg, K nt 
ebene e ee 
Thou hauing mot the ſpace of gulph and grit de, 27970 6 


ia 
And deapth of hell; hearefhall-thoubee confounde, 1 act 
J thecetoze doe bewayle no more Lacy cho uld our ending bee. 

That Hercles conqderde after him no man aline map ſee. . 
Mom let mee dye a manly death, a ſtout aud excellent, rl rl 
And meete for mee: this nable bap hall Baitanatip bee ſpent. 
Fell ali the Timber on the groande he w down all O Eta wogd. 


Leer coales deuower Hercules, tet ker frp bie blauld. 
But ere Idee thou nobte Impe of Peans rcyall race. 
Dee that an whole day ſpace, 


by) 


Tits dolefull duet doe fo2 mee: rf 
Mo funerall fler flaming burne. Ind now my tender Hill, 

The laſt peticion of mo mouth make vnto thee N wil. 

Among the captiue Ladles, one there is, a noble Dame, 

Ok ropall bloud, Euritus Chylde, Lole is ber name: 28 
Accept her to the ſpoufall Bed, whom victour B bukings 
Haue trayned trom her nartue home and but my beart, and mynde 
Hooꝛe Hilly mayde I gaue her nought, and now Mee ſhall mee loſe. 
Loe thas che wretched-woman walles ber ſtillencreallag woes. 
But let her koſter that the bath conceateed ag Ioues all, ahi 
And childe to mee bee’t thone by her char ear begot haue A0 


And as foz lee Deate tmather mput pour dzeary dole foꝛgoe, 4 


My manhosde made a ftrumpet thought a Stepdame vnto tee, 
But ik that eyther H eteles byꝛth ſhewe ger baſure to bee, * 
Oꝛ be a mam in Fer od eit be fai lficd my Be 


Pour Hercules atl line: doe not bape teares on him beſtowe: 


Mu let loues tuglintg deste 8 19 lit in mothers Haunder lin, 


baue beſerneb a father well tbat Hau a duaunſt fo hye 
Che glos of the rolling heaue ng, of nature tramde was J. 
: | | : To worke 


! 


The tenth tragedy 


To wolle the’ wondrous pꝛapſe of Ioue, and Ioue him felfe doth Jor, 
To haue the name of Hercules, begetting ſuch a boy. 

But pardon now mp frapned teares, but vou as Ioue his ntece. 
Shall as a ſtatelę matrone bee among the Dames of Greece. 
Though LIuao with the thunderer in ſponſall chamber tpes 
And in her heavenly hand doth weilde the ſcepter of the lktes, 


In heart agaynſi a tmoztall man the koſters mallice oulde, 


2II. : 


When euer bare thee lach a Babe, and pet though hesuen che hould 5 a 


Foz ſpighte that borne of womans womb becounted thus J chould. 
Goe Titan goe, run out thy Race, hee onelp Y fozſake. 
I that went with thee foote by foote nome to th'infernalt lake, 


That Herevles of open toe vet neuer fopled was. 


Aud Ghotles, I go pet with this pꝛayſe co’th pit down wil F paffe 8 


Barber! in open combats brought vis tongues: all to pat 


chi 7 


dk: 


Chorus. isha 5 


0 Pree crownd with blaling buch whole 1 wmontuces make. 
The Moenc her foamp bꝛidell from her tyꝛed teame to tebe, 
Declare to'th Eaſterlinges whereas the ruddy moꝛne doth ryſe. 
Declare onto the Irishmen aloofe at weſtern Skies. 

Maze browne vnio the Moores aunoped be flaming axentree. 
Thoſe that with the pfp Wayne of Archas peſtred be. 
Diſplaꝑ to thefe that Hercules ta th eternall ghoſtes is gone 

And ts the bani ng matifes den from wWhence vetuz neth none. 

With Dufay dampe os filthy fog O Titan choake thy blaze, 

Wich lowzing light of wanny Globe on wofull wozdlings gaze, 

And let thy heal 1 iaudicd vp with cloudes and darkneſſe dim. 

$02 Hereles ſake, when (hall thou finde, oꝛ where the like to him e 

(O wzerched wezide to whom wilt thou henceforth the woes cOplaine,) 
It aur ſcattring peſtilence on earth Halt be tenewde⸗ 

Bp venom ranck, frou: popſon mouth of ſcaly Dꝛagon . : 

Ik any Boze of Arcadie Hall camber all a wood, 

And teare the trauclers Ae) with tuſse embꝛe wed in goarp blood: 

It any champion rough of Thrace, wih heart moze hard in bzeaſt, 
Tyen are the plprockes, where as the krozen Weare both zelt, 

Shall ttaaiple sees his ables fowte with bloud of dauguterd men, 
: Wpen! people quake fo2 fcare of warre, who call ali hem then? 


It wath. 


9 . 


— 


Hercules Oetæus. 


2 kwzethkall Gong fo2 vengeaunce will ſome monſters to obe bres 4006 

Loe nowe ente died all of fc2ce hig Barkaſle werd PEON, | oc wean lige 
Whom Matures moulde had made a mutch to thũdaing Toue in breath 1 
Dale cut (alas) and let pour playnt be hear de ta townes at length. 
Let women beat thety naked armes, and wzing their trembling be 
Unt ruſſe their hape, and from ther2 locks pluck of their binding band s. 
Woult vp, and lock the Te emple gstes of Gods, and oape bee none, 

Wut deſpꝛet lunees Chapple doares. O Hercles ihou art gene 
To Lethes lake, and ſtreame ot Stix, from whence no Reele agapne 
Shall bzing thee bactze: O lilly foule thou gee to remarne 

Among the griſely goblins gremme; from whence thou whilom tame 72 
With triumph iconer daunted death, and conqueil of the fame. hel 
With aaftlp kace, and karrayne armes, and nich that yeeldes to watghts: 
Typ ghoſt teturnes, but Carons boate then (hail not haue her kraigge⸗ 
Is balaſed with thy onely papſe, and pet ſ alt thou not byde 

Among the rafcatt ſpꝛites, but ſit on bench by Eacus fide, 

And with the Judges twapne of Creete as Umpier there to bee, 
Appoynting veynes to ſoules that mape to their deſartes agree. 
Fro ſlaughter holb pour guiitleſle hands, bath not pour blades in bloud. 
Pee Hates, that beare high ſar le on earth, and floate in wozidiy good: * 

It metitt pꝛapſe a mapden werd vndipt in goare to beste. 4 
And while thou rayne, to kecpe thy realime from cruell doings titare. 

Bat vertue hath a pꝛyutledge to paſſe buto the fetes. 

To'th top of froſen peil tree O Hercules wilt thou rpfe? 4a 
Oz where the lunne with ſcoꝛching blaze his burning beames toth reff 5 
Oz wilt thou bee a ſhyning ſtarre amid the luke warme weſt? 5 
Wyere Calpe Rocke is heard with roaring noyſe of wꝛallling waue # 
What place amid the szur ſkpe entendeſt thou to haue? 

What place ſhall be in all the heauens from hurley buricy frre? 

When Hercules amid the ffarres ſhall enterteyned bee? 

Let love appopnt thy byding from the ougty Lion karre, f 
And burning Crab: leaſt thou with gryſely countnacnce do thé Mette; * 
And make the trembling ſtarres in heauen foꝛ feste to bꝛeake arap 

And Titan quake: while ſpꝛing doth prank with flowers ß tender ſpaap, . 
Then haſty winter ſtrip the trees of all their bꝛeunches greene. 
Oz ſubden Summer deckt with leaues in buffy woods be ſeene. 

And from the trees the Apples fail, the horueſt being doone: ve 
Mo age on earth Halt wipe away the fame that thou batt woone. . 1 . 
As farre as Sun, oꝛ Stars can ſhyne, thy gloztous name Hatt go. 
Amid the botome of the Ses art Coyne fhatl fpzout, and grow, 


ips eo o4 ; 229 And bar. 4 
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And bꝛackiſh Seas his waters falt to water frech hall chaunge: 
And fired ſtarre of pfp beare from Clime to Clyme ſhall raunge, 


— 


And fink into the krozen poole egapn? his kindly ſwar. 


Ere people ceale the honaug ok thp triumphes to diſplay: 


W ſoueraygne Louc wee we tched wightes this boone of thee doe craue, 5 


No monſtrous beaſteg, no nopſome plagucs, hereafter let bs haue: 
With bloudy champions iet the earth encombꝛed bee no moze: 


Caſt downe the bauty ſway ol Courtes: it ought annoraunce foze 


Shall cloꝝ the earth, a champion to bee our ſhylbe wee caue, 

Whom as an honour of the Crowne his rucfull realme map haue. 
That ſtii will keepe his ſwerd from being taint with qutitiche bloud.) 
But loe what meanes this rumbling nopſe 2 toe Herc les ſier Doth grone, 
And ligheth fo2 bis formes is it the Gods that wayle, and mone. 
D2 is it Iunoes fearefull ſhzie, whom Hercles doth aggriſe, 
That ſeeing bim foꝛ keare ſhee roares, and runneih from the ſupes. 
Oz cls did Atlas faltring feere with feeble Qurting ſtumtle? 

And ſhzinking krom his tottring waight thus koꝛce the Gods to tumble? 
Oz {cared he the wauling ghoſtes, the which to feare he Daaue ? 


cS 


Oz Cerberus brat his gingling Chaynes with buſtzling in his caue. 


It is not ſo: but loe where Philoctetes doth appeare, 


And Hereles famous Hanes to bi Wend Doth hee beare. 
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Nutrix, Philoctetes, 


F Hercules moſt heauy baps 

! Good poungman make repozte 
dow did hee Scare it at his death? 

PE. In ſuch a chearefull ſozte 


a! “fo ſweete and merry looke, 
The ſcoꝛching panges and toꝛments of: 
his ending fer bꝛoobke? 


PH. That there was any beate at ell his Fece did not bew ab. 


Who pꝛouꝰ de that power might frace al things to ſloupe and to obaps. 
That vnder ſonne vntamed be. NV. Where did the noble knight, 


Among the walling waues of lea dilplar his watchleſſe migbt: E 


PH. That miſthiete wilch all only pet the wozlde knew not befoꝛe, 
Euen fler hath bin conquered as besſles end wonſters moze. 
Among the topies cf Hercules the fier is crept in. 


_ NV. Declare vs how the flaming force of ſier coulde hee win. 


PH. Is ſoone as hee! with ſmar ting hand the Oeta hill had grypte, 


And fozthwith from p bꝛaunched Beeche 5 ſhziaking ſhade was wiptes: 


And felled from the Qump it iycS,a Ppne tree hard hee bendes, 


That crakes the clowdes,¢ Down from ſkyes his hawiy head be ſendes 


The Rocke did totter ready fo2 to recle, and with the ſwoap 

It tumbleth Downe, a little groue withall it beares awep. 

A ſpꝛeading Dake of Chaon big, whole ii aues did euer tuſh, 

End dimde the ſunne, and did beponde the woode hig bꝛaunches push. 
It being hewde doth crack, and eake in twarne the wedges knappes: 
The ſteele artes back and thus the toole of Fron bides the rappes, 
Bnd fives out of the Logge, at length at rooze it ſhogde and ſhooke, 
And kalung Downe full ipthtlp the ouerthꝛow it tooke. 

Fozthwith the place loft all his light. ihe brads ſcaeid fro theit neſt 
Doe foare about the cropped woc d, and holes wherein to ren, 


And chirping with their wearp wynges about the plot they flicker 


In euere tree the ringing Urokes were multiplied thicker, 


The hole 


As no man Itues. NV. Ind could be wich . 5 


Te hole Wakes in hugy hand the Jron Bee did feele. 
Mao timber on the Hallen Cocks might ſcape the he wing fee te, 
Thus all the woed byona pile is heapt, and one by one 

The Logges are layde as brgt as heauen that Hercules thereon 
Might haue a narrom roome: bis burning bones fo2 to beſtow. 

On Dynetree top.and towgheſt Dase the fier begins to giowe. 
And on the ſtumped willowe flamth, and thus the kozteſt wyde 
Dotty make the Kull the Bopier wood all Hereles blocks Bath hede. 
But as the puiffaunt Lyon when his fies doe vexe him laze, 

Lies wallowing oa his back, and thꝛougi the fozre? lawde Doth rose. 
So kareth hee, who woulde haue thought hee had to barntag gon? 

As one that climbs to heauen, not Ger, he was to looke bpon 

Wyen vp he ſtept on Oeta mount and gazed on his Kili. 

Being lapde aloft he brake the blocke, ſo beaup was hee til. . 
Tye ſheues pet coulde not beate his wayght he calling fo2 his bow 
Did fap to mee, haue Philocktet, oa thee J it beſtow, 7 
This fame is it that Hydra with his ſwarming heads did know. 
This did fetch Downe the ſtimphall foules, and all that wee haue daunt. 
Soe thou with this let victoꝛy, and happineſſe chee haunt, 

Foꝛ never ſhall thou ſhute agapnſt thy foes wtih theſe but ſpeede 

I at a bezde amid the cla wdes thou aame (hee dies iadeade. 
Tueſe certapne thaftes ſhall bꝛing tby marke down from the azur fap, 


Thyys bow Mall not deceave thy hand, full oft I did terry, 


And made it meeie to beare a (haft,and caſt his icaueil Dew. 

: Tyne arrowes Mall not feple thyne aame tf that thou noc them tre w. 
J aſtze but only thts ef thee, put flex to the Stack, 

Beſtow on mee my kunerall flame to bꝛyng me to my wack. 

This knarry Club ( quoth hee) the which no hand Mati euer toſſe 

Shall enelp with his Hercules in fier gae to lolle, 

This alſo (quoth hee) chouldi thou haue if thou could weild the fame, 

Welide his maiſter let it lye to help towarde the flame, 

And then beũde him down hee layes the Lyons bapze fhin 

To burne with him: the Hagar cafe hid all the pple within, 5 

Che people ſobde, and none there was but oꝛro v Hrernde his teares. 

The mother mad foz gar grtete her bꝛeaſt an bare ſhee bestes, 

And naked downe toth Mauill ſteade diſplapes her tender testes, 

And languiching with winged hands her naked dugges wee beates 

Ind crpetb out vpon the Gad on Loue himſelle thee ce leg, 

Der yasbing tang ig thpougy ad ibs place io woman tthe ches gailes, 1 

Bee Pill 


ear = 


Hercules Oetæus. 


Be Mi (quoth hee) gocd mother:foꝛce pour ſhowꝛes of teareg to ceale.. 
Pour dꝛearp dole diſgraceth much the death of Hercules 
Wat le ſecreilo ato your ſelfe: why make pe [uno glad, 

To ſe that you a weeping dap with Boze of teares haue had? 
(It doth her good to fee her bawdes, to Rand with weeping epep.):- 
Forbeare, foꝛbeare pour maladp, tis Deadly ſinne fo2 pee, 
To teare the teates, and rent the wombe, that firſt did koſler me. 

Ind as be bluſtred giving gruntes, when earſt he led in char ne 

The hownd aboute the townes of Grece what tyme he came agapne: 
Trpumphing over conquerd hel dekying Plutoes might, 
And dꝛeat ful deſteny: ſo on the fyꝛe he lay vpꝛight. * 
What conque rour euer fat in coatch with ſuch a cherekul grace: 
Wyatt tyrant did controll his folke by law with ſuch a facee- 


Dow hucht was al thing at his death? himſelle he could not weepe- 


And sifo we had cleane koꝛgot the wound of ſozrowes deepe 

None Doth tement him at hes death now were it ſhame to waple: 
Alemen ( bouts nature ought to moue)her teares now do her laple. 
And thus as ell ag was the ſonne the mother ſtoode almoſt. 

N. But at hig burning did hee not call on the heauenly hoſi, ee 
Bemembzing Four to beare his ſuite. Ph. As on in depe diſparze 

He lay, and ſtaryng vp fo rould his eves into the apze > 

To fppe ił Joue lockt Downe to him from anp turret be. 


Then with his handes difplayd to heauen(guoth be) where fo thon pe, | 


Bnd loke downe to fe thy fonne,this ſame, this ſame is hee, 
Whom one day eeked with a night engendꝛed heath ta thee. 
It Caf and Weſt ik Sctebia, and euerp burning plot. 
That parched is with glowing glede of Pheebus fier hot 
Doth Gug my pꝛapſet and i? che carth Ful ſatiſtyde with peace: 
Fé languiſhing and wapling woo2ds in enerp totwne doe ceaſe 
It᷑ none their alters do imbꝛew withanp guiltles gore, 
Then Joue let my vncaged fpirtte haue heauen foꝛ eu tmoꝛe. 
As lo thinkernall dennes of death ther do nat me detarre : 
Pon ſcouling Plutoes dungeon darck, but Zoue I do abhozre. 
Unto thofe gaſtiy Goblins as a ſilly ſhade to goe, 
Sith Jam he whofe conquering hand qaue them their ourrthzowes | 
Withdraw thi lefogge clowdes of night, diſplay the glimſyng tight: 
That Hercles bꝛopid wih flying flames the Gods map haue in fight. 
And it thou ds benpe sD ſyꝛe)the ſtarres and heauen to mee 

To geue me them agapnſt thy will thou hale conſtreyned bee, 
It᷑ gluiiing griefe do Lop thy fpcach, the Stygian gouiphes fet capes 
Aud let mee dye, but fir declare within the heauenip coape, 

Tha: 
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What thou accepſt me as thy ſoone:this dap it hal be wionght, 
That to bee rapid aloft to ſtarres, I map be woꝛthy thought. 
Thou hak doone litie koꝛ me pet: it map be doubted well 
Whether Joue did fick beget his ſonne, oꝛ damnd him Hiri to hell. 
Ind (quoth he) let my ſtepdame ſee, ham wel J can abpbe 


= The fcorching heate of burning bꝛandes: for fęer then he cride, 


And ſayth to me O P hiloctet in bal vppon me throw 

he burniug logges, why quakeſt thou ꝛdoſt dalard thow forflow, 

$02 keare to this wicked deebe? O coward, peaſant laue. : 
Thou art to weake to bende ap bow, vnmeete mp hates to haue ; 

What apleſt thou to loke fo pale and ag thou ſeeſt mee ive 

With cherefull looke coursgiouſip do thou the fler plye. 
Behold me wretch that brople and burne my father opes the Skyres 
And onto me ſonne Hercules come, came away he crpes. 
O father Joue(quoth he) I come: with that J woxed pale 

And toward him a burning beame with might and mapne Jhale: 

Wat backe from him the billeteſflye end tumbling out they leape, 
And from the limmes of Hercules downe falleth all the heape. 
But he encrocheth on the tyze as it from him doth ſhzinke. 7 

That manp mountapnes whole were ſet on kyer a man would thinke 
No noypſe was hard, and all was huſſt, but that the frer dis hiſſe 
In Hercles glowing paunch when es his liuer burning is. 

It boyſteous gpant Typhus hab amid this fire bene thꝛowne, 
Thyeſe toꝛments would haue ſttaind his teares ¢ foũ him ſigh @ grone. 

Oz tough Euceladus that toſt a mountapne on his backe. 

Wut Hercles litted vp himſelfe amid his fpres all blacke, 

With ſmoake beſmeard his corps halte burnt in ſhtuers, gübe t lla weg, 
And downe the thzoate bis gafptag bꝛeath ¢ flames at once he bs Wes 
Then to Alemen he turnd himſelke: O mother myne (quoih hee) 

Should pe ſo ſtand at Hercles death hould yau thus waple loꝝ me? 

And thus betwene the fire and ſmoke, vpzighe ans Eicke he Landes. 
Aud nepther Foupes noꝛ leanes aw2pe, but moues end Pires his hands, 

With al his liuelp geſtures Mill, and thus he dary perlwade. 

His mother leaue the languſching, and mourutug ther ſhe made. 

And did encourage all bis men t'encteaſe the kyze thaw 

As though he were not buruing, but would birne fore other men. 

The people loode aſtoniſhed, and ſcent they would belecue 

That fice had any force on him, or that it dib him greens, © 

Becauſe his chereful laoke had ſuch a maieſty and grace. 

And neuer wilde vs meue tie fre that he might burns pete, 
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(Ind row vohen as he thought, he had endured pangues rnough, * * 
And Gonrly bode the bꝛunt of death, the blocks hee doth rem aue, | 
That ſmothering lap, to make thé burne: then dowh ward Both be ous. 
And whcre the ſtewing beate did chielelp ſcoꝛch. and burne moſt hot, 
Chat wap he thꝛuſts his feping lime and thether hath hee got. 
(With Teaming countnaunce vnapaulde his mouth now doth he fill) 
With burneng costes his comelp Bearde thé blazde about his cheeks: 
And now when as the fparktine Fer vnto his viſage feekes, 

Ty flame tebe vp his ſinged hayꝛe, and ret he did not winke: 

But open kept his ſtering eyes But what is this? my thinke 

Alcmene coineth ponder as a moeful! wight forlozne, i FETE 
Wieh Fghes and ſobs, and all her hapꝛe befrounced. rent, and tons! mth 
Ind beaies. age remnaunt in her Lap, of Hercules the great,. ‘th 


Alemena. Philoétetés,, 


rae 4 


Sea Carne Loꝛdings, learne to feare and dead? 
408 a th'unſvelldp fatali force, 
S Chis little duſt te ali thats left 

BP ot Hercles hugp coarſe. 

That bopſlzous Gtaunt is confumbe: 

„ vnto theſe aſhes mall 8 
, O Titan what e mighty meſſe Vip 

— is come to nougbt ata. | | : 

Aye me an aged womons lappe all Hercules toth fhromne, N ee, 

Her lep Doth feruchtm for a graue, and vet ige champion pꝛowde 55 

With all his lumpt fils not the roome. Axe mee a burthen mall! . 

J fcele of him tu whom whole braven no burthen was at all. 

® Hercules. deare chylde, O ſonne ive ſealon whilom was, 

t hat thou to Tartar pite, and luggich dens aloote bith peſſe 

Fer io retaſte: trem deepe ef helt when wilt then come agapne 2° 

ar et te purtoyne the fpoples thereof, 02 bꝛing from ceptiue tharne 

To lite thy frtendiy Thefeus. But when wit thou retorne a 

Mone: can flam ing Pblegethon thy ghol in teꝛmeuts burne: 

Deen tbe waſßtté Degse of heli beepe downe thy woefutt ſpꝛite? 

Wycite then might J come fee thy fouie end league this toate? git? 

Wen Gell J rep at Tartar gate ĩ what James ſhall mee btucner? 

Wbalkeath Shall dawnt nice: pelt thou tobeil, end bab no pon er 

To com: 


R 
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To come agapue :alas why do F walk, the day in teares and plapnte 
O wretched Ipfe why dof thau lak thou chouldeſt dꝛoupe and kaynt, 
And loath this drearp bape? how: can I beare to Toue agapne . 
Another noble Hercules, what ſoune map Fobtapne 

So baltant to call mee thus (Alemena mother myne) 

O happy ſpouſe Amphitrio twyſe happy haſt thou bene 

Inentring at the dennes of death, and thꝛough thy noble fonne 

The Deulls at thy pꝛeſentes quake to feethee thether come. 

Though thou but fozged father wert to Hercules of late 

SWyet yer ſhall vid beldam goe whom many binges do hate: 

If anę pʒince remapue with blodp bzeall and murdꝛing mende 


Then woe to mee: ik grotung babes be anp left behynd, 


That ſoꝛtov for therꝛ parentes deathes,. now, nom foꝛ Hercles fake 
Thepr maſlice let them wrecke on mee, on mee dyze bengeante take 


At ane poling Buliris be, I keare the Berſiang fore 


Wil come and take me captiue hence in chapnes fo2 euermoꝛe. 

It anp traut feede his boꝛct with gubbes of ſtraungers fleſh 

How let bis pampꝛed fades vnto mp Carbłſſe fall a frech. 

Derhap dame Zune coueteth on me to wꝛecke her pre. 

And on vs of her burning bzeaſt wil turne the flaming firs 

Wer wreckfat hand doth lopter now Ath Hercules is Mayne, . 

And now to keele het ſpurning ſpyte as harlot I remaene. 
My valpant fonne is cauſe of this mp wombe hall barrapne be, 
Lealt I ſhoul beate another child as hardy as was hee. 

Oh whether map Alemena goezoz whether (hal fhe tend? 

What countrep oʒ what kingdomes map mp careful hed defend 
Where map I couch me wretched coarfe,that every where am bnotwne? 
FE I vnto my native fople repapze among myne owne, : 
Euriſteus is of Argos loꝛd thus woekully fortozne. ide 

A wil to Thebes where I was wed, and Hercules wag bozne: 
Bud where with Joue I did enioꝛ dame Venus deare delight. 

O bleſſed woman had J bene and in moſt happy pligbt, 

I Joue with flach of lighening teams and blaſing flakes of frie 


Had ſmolthred me as Semele was fowl at her deſpze. 


Would God that Hercles whyle he was a babe, had rypped bene 
Out of my wombe, then wꝛeichedly Iſhould not this haue ſeene 


The pangues and tozmentes of my ſonne, whofe pꝛayſe doth coũteruatte 


Euen Icue:then had F learnd that death at length might him affaple, 


And take um From my light: O child, who wil remember thee⸗ 
Foꝛ uow vnthankkulnes ts great in men of each degree: 


k. | That 


} 
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Hercules Oetęus. 


(AE bat for thy fike J do not know whert entertaynd to bre) 

Gye curtelle ot the Cleonies I wil attempt and tre 

Whon from the Tron teſcewde he and made the monſter dye 

D2 thal J too th Archad am go where thou didſt ſlea the boar f 

Myheie thy. renowne rer aint h ry e of creat explopies befoꝛe , 

T be parlous ferpent Hydra heat e was Mayne there fel be dean, a 

E hat with the frech of Caughtred men his greedx hoꝛſes ferde 

Bad ponder were the: Stimphall burdes tompelde to teauc the ſors 

Aud tamed by the handy tople, now doth the Lyon frie, , 

Ind belketh ſliffung funes in heauens whyte thou liel in thy gane“ 

O it mankpnd but anp ſparke ofthapbtal nature haue 

Let all men pꝛeste to ſuttour mee Alemene thy mother dest.. 

What it among the Thracians J ventet to appeare, 

Oz on the banktes of Heber floud: thy pꝛo welle euery where 

ath faccoured att theſe fopies: for earſi in Thrace thau did put Dotene. 

The lleſhy maungers ofthe Sing and put him krom his crowne, . 

By Caughter of the faivage pꝛince the people live in peace, 

Where DiovsF thou denpe thy helpe to make tozmopling ceaſe? 

Unhappy mother that J am a ſiꝛyne were map I haue 

To chꝛowde thy coarfe:toz au the wozld map Princ abdute th gra ue: 

Wyat tempie map be mere to (hrene thy reliques fate for are, 

And hallomed bones: what nationa vnto tht gto al pray? : 

O noble ſonne what fepulctere what hear ſe may ſerue foz tee? 

The woꝛld it feife thzough fipiig flame thy fatal tombe Galde:: 

Who taketh here this paple from me his aſhes which J beare - 

Whr loath Athemitmbzace his bones kerpt liii his athes here, 

And they ſhal be a ſhield to thee his duſt hal thee defend, 

To ſee his chadow, pꝛinces pꝛowde f̃oꝛ teare hat ſtoupe and bend 

Ph. O mother of noble Hercules foꝛbeare pour dzearp piaynt: 

His valtant death tous ſhould not be with femal teares attarnt.. . 

pve ſhould not tangutlh thus oz him, noz count him wrereheo man 

In dying, who by noble mynd pꝛeuent his deſtny cau. 

His cheusiry foꝛbyddeth vs with teares bim to beweple:: 

The Cately ſtomacks Doth not ſtoupę: they gh whoſe hartes de fdptes 

Alc. Ir mone no moꝛi: behold, behold, moſt wretched mother 3) 

Baue loſt the ſheild of land and {eas where glittring Phebe diſplayes 

With whtrling wheeles in foamp gulphes, and red andpurplerapeg . 

The loſſe of mane founes I map lament in him alone. 

Thꝛeugb him J lifted Rings to trowne, when crown m lelfe hadnoue 

Ind neuer anę mother ude that neded leſſe to craus 
Ot 
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Dt Gods, then J. J aſked naugbi white I my ſonne might haue. 
What could not Hercles tender foue litze on me to beſtowꝭ 
What God would once Denpeto graunt. o wharte held me free, 

C was in my powꝛe to afke and haue If Joue would ougbt 1 
My Hercules did hzing to paſſe I had it by and bꝛ. 7 
Wyat moꝛtell mother ever bare and loſi, ſo deere a ſonne? 

Eatſt downe ihe cheekes ol N iobe the truiling teares did runne. 
When ol her deare and tender bꝛatzes ſhe wholly was bereuen. 
And did beway le with ſtrayned Aghes her childꝛen ſcuen and ſeuen 

Aud pet might J compare this one (my Hercics) vuto hole 
And J in bim as much as thee in ali ber impes did loſe. 
The motl ers that are meurning dames de lacke on hed and chefe, 
And now Ale mene ſbalbe ſhee deyziude of allreleele. 
Cesſe wockul mothers ceale.tf that among pou anp are 
nftrapne to ſhed pour ſtreaming teares by foꝛce of penſſue cares 
Jede whom lamenting long ok women kourmed reckes, 

Geue place vnto my glutiyug greéic, best on with burming knockes 

‘Pe hanbes vypon my itteled bzesſt, alas am J alone 

Enaugh fo2 ſuch a tune all to longnich and to mone, 
dom ai the woꝛld ſhail Mhoztly neededpti ſtreach ih feble armes enue 
Co thumpe vopon thy ſaundiug bꝛeaſl thy griefe wirt dolekul iattues 
ud in hefpric ot al the gods powze out thy woe ul crxe 

Aud to recetue thy Bowing teares thy watrpcheebes appipe. 

Wewsplt Alcmenas woful Nate: the ſonne of Joue bewapfe, 
Whole byꝛth did cauſe the duſtzy dap in kindly courfe to kapie. 

Tue Eall compact two nightes in one: Lo, lo, s grester thing 

& hen gloꝛious Dep the world beth loſt now let pour ſoʒromes ring. 
pie people al whels lowyng lozdes he dꝛaw to dennes ot bead 
Thepz blades (that reebt with quelsies gore ) he ui into the ſtesth. 
Beſtom on him pour Cbziſtali tesrts, whtch de deſerued well: 
Howie out ve beauens, ye mar dle ſeas, and goulphes with gronings pelle 
O Crete Deare darling vnto love Foz love of Hercles toze, 

pe bund ꝛed cityts beate ponx armes: my ſonne for euermoze 

Js got among the attefip ghoſtes, end ſhimmei ing ſhades of hell 
Wen fo: wae ke woetul wicht beste on esu do dwell, 


Ale. 
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Hercules, Alemena. 


br Mother wayle pon mee as tome: 

Gy a ein toz ments hoat of bells ; 
PON EE a BN ö Os plonged th panges of death, Gi’ a in 
Saya ey oemong the Spheares Doe dwelln? 

Forbeate, kozbesre, to moane fo’ mee ' 

‘for vertne opened bath 0 

* o mee the paſlage to the Startes: 8 4 

and ſet mee in the path, 

ES bat gutdes tocuctlafting Lyle, | 

278 whence coms this dꝛeadtuil ſounde ? 1 

Wdente roares this chundrung Bape, ö doth agornſt mine eares rebotidy. 

And biddeth mee to int mp tesres ? I know it now ZF brow, 17 

The varkfome dungeans daunted are, end Dennes of Las es alow⸗ 

O Sonne art thou returnd to me from Srygian quiph agapne ? 

Ind can thou twtfe of ougly teeth the conquelt thus ottaxne ¢: 

And bret the belefull pꝛiſons twiſe, ok glum and gaſtle night. 

Igainſt th infernal fyꝛi pes fort preverling thas by might? 

Map any ſcape from Acheron? D2 dob thou ſcape alone? a 

Bath hell no power to holde thy fpzitc when byearh from bꝛeaſt is gone 

Oz cls hath Pluto baalde thee out, fo2 feare leaſt vbow alone. 

Sbould clopne his Scepier from his hand, e pluck Lim from his tronek⸗ 

Foz Jem ſure J ſawe thee layde vpon the burning trees: 

And fromthe Corps the flame and ſparkes sgepull the welkin flxes;: 

Chat ſure thou walk to poulder burnt, and ferble lyfe was loſt: 

But fire the deepes end pits ot hell did not lock vp thy ghoſt. 

Why were the deutils alrapde ot thee? why queked Ditis grim? 

And did thy noble ghoſt ſeeme ſuch a gaſtiy bug to him? 

HE, The dampp dikes of Cocitas coulde not keepe me from light. 

Noꝛ Carons fully muſty Barge tranſpoꝛted hath mp ſpꝛite. 

Now Mother mournt no moꝛe: once haue J feene the Lage of hell, 
And all the Cearne and ſteaming flendes th dungeons dec pe that dwell. 

Thet moꝛtall moulde Itoobe of vouto nought the flames teue kryed: 

Heauen heath the ſubſtaunte that I tooke of Jones in fier pouts died. 

And therefore pewſe your plapntine teares, which parents vle to hed, - 

When wzetchedly ther waple their ſonnes, shat daſtardlp are dead. 

hus. bul. 
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Ming bulgar vaxlets wtepe:loe bertue hopes the Starres to get: 
But farming teare Hil dzesmes on death, from heaven here J am ſitʒ 
Vou heare me topce: Euriſſeus now ſhal byde the dradiy vu 
With charvot war bis cracked ſcull ye ſhal on ſunder ctu ß, 
How mul Z hence aduaunce my Gboli vp to tbe rolling Mpeg 
Once more daunt the detulles, and do ihe gohllns grim eggriſe 
Alc. But fap awhile my ſonne: he fades and ſhineth from my ũghe 
Aduaunſt he is among the ſiarres: doth this my charmed Spirits 
Date in a traunte 202 do J bztame that I haue ſeene my ſonne 
A troubled mynd can ſcante beleue the thinges he ſeeth done. 
But now A fee thou art a God poſſeſſing heauen foꝛ are. 
A ſee it ſurt. I wil to Thebes the triumphes to diſplar. 


* 


* 


Chorus. 


O vertue ſcapes the gaſtly ſhades of hell, 
Ve noble peeres that ſhy ne in vertue bright 
Dire deſteny cannot conſtrayne youdwell 
Among the glowming glades of ougly miglit, 
Nor finke your fame in loathfome lakes of ſpyte. | 
But when deaths day drawes on the gaſping howre, 
You purchaſt glory ſhalldirett your igt 
To fynd the paſſage tothe heauenly bower. 

When flefh doth fall, and breathing body dies 

Then (Fame the child of V ertue }doth ariſe. 
But fluggith ſottes that ſleepe their dayes in floth,. 
Or geue their golden age to loath ſome luſt. 
Them and their names the wretches bury both, 
When as their bones {ball fhryned be in duit: 

The clay fhall couer their carkaſes forlorne, 

As though fuch kaytiffes neuer had bene borne. 


But if that cught of memory they haue. | 
Big In 


Hercules Octgtis. 
mn thafter age i it halbe filthy, ſhame te et 


The gnawing, wormes: torment not ſo in grau 8 
Their rotten fleſh, as tounges do teare th th ie 1 ö 
That dayly kild to further mifchiefe iucs, 
Lo both the fruite:, chat vice and virtue giues. E. 
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Ouid. 
omne genus ſer pti granitate Tragædia vincit. 
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